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NOTICE. 


9 | 

The Editor After preparing tliis volume for the 
pretty feel* toore than 'ever satisfied as to the 
arrangement ultimately adopted with respect to the 
scattered Johnsoniaka of Boswell's friends atyl 
rivals. In the notes to rite preceding volumes, he 
hat. presented &H thotft* thort passage* of other 
writers, which teemed to hear decidedly on the 
statements in Boswell’s text: in this, and in the 
succeeding volume, the reader has presented to him 
% mass of miscellaneous Anecdotes and Sayings, 
gathered from nearly a hundred different public¬ 
ations ; which could not have been produced as 
notes to Boswell, without overloading and perplexing 
4ft pages, but which are essential to the com- 
of the intellectual portrait of Johnson. 



lMp| by themselves alone, these Ana might, it 
hi ptiufttiod, claim a place doth the best books of 
that popular description, in our own or in any other 

A % 



NOTICE. 


*1 

language. They form, it wil£, hardly be disputed, 
one of the richest collections of Materials for Think¬ 
ing ttart can be pointed out in literature; and con¬ 
stitute, eminently, a Mammal such as Johnson 
himself was so fond of — “ one of those portable, 
boohs , that you may carry to the fireside , and hohl 
readily in your hand — the -*ost useful after all.” . 

The beautiful head of Mrs. Piozzi, which faces 
the title-page of this volume, is from Sir Joshua 
Reynolds's portrait; whfch, on the dispersion of 
the Streatham Gallery, passed into the hands of 
that accomplished lover of art and literature, 
Samuel Boddiugton, Esq., and which was never 
before engraved. 


Octobnr 28. 1S35. 
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IVvr I. 

th&CDO OF I>R. JOHNSON, 

in MllS. PIOZZL 

rvubiuhc* ir ITS] 


1 Introductory. 

I a* aw .n *ln* mm will say, I have not spoken 
highly enough ot l)r. Johnson , but it will be ddBcuU 
for t! r*c w ho Kay so, to speak more highly. If I Ipvt 
Ascribed I u manners as they were, I have been d udfa fl 
to show hu suiienonty to the common forme of ooa att wn 
life, h ifl surely no dispraise to an oak that it doe* 
not bear jessamine; and he who should plant hmuy<%. 
suckle round Trajan's column, would «M |w thought «*, \ 
adorn, but to disgrace it When J ha*»'«ttd, that he ; 
was more a man of genius than V learning, l son 

not to take from the one part of Ida chaiwt* jfM 

•* _ **•»*,* 
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fa'Xjlifcgly give to the other. The, erudition of 
mmKu proved hi* genins: for he had not ac- 


IAMds proved hia genins; for hie had not ac. 
It by long or profound study: nor can I think 
characters the greatest which have most learning 
driven into their heads, any more than 1 can persuade 
myself to consider the river - T enisca as superior to the 
Nile, because the first receives near seventy tributary 
streams in the course of its unmarked progress to the aea, 
while the great parent of African plenty, flowing from 
an almost invisible source, and unenriched by any ex¬ 
traneous waters, except eleven nameless rivers, pours 
hia majestic torrent into the ocean by seven celebrated 
mouths. 

2. Bodily Exerciser. 


Mr. Johnson was very conversant in the art of attack 
and "defenoe by boxing, which science he had learned 
from hi* uncle Andrew (>), 1 believe ; and, 1 have beard 
him descant upon the age when people were received, and 
when n»Jected, in the school* once held for that brutal 
amusement, much to the admiration of those who had 
no expectation of his skill in such matters^ from the 
sight of s figure which precluded all possibility of per¬ 
sonal prowess; though, because he saw Mr. Thrale 
one day leap over a cabriolet stool, to show that he was 
not tired after a chase of fifty miles or more, he sud¬ 
denly jumped over it too ; but in a way so strange and 
so unwieldy, that our terror lest he should break his 
bones took from us even the power of laughing. 


3. Shoving off Children . 

The trick which most parents play with their children 
of showing off their newly-acquircd accomplishments, 
disgusted Mr. Johnson beyond expression: he had been 
treated so himself, he said, till he absolutely loathed 
bis father'* caress e^, because he knew they were sure 


it/ [Sec awe, »oi. i. p 312.1 


1 * 107 . 21 . 


to precede some unpleasing display of bis early abili¬ 
ties ; and he used, wherPneighboura came o’ visiting, tx> 
run up a tree that he might not be found and exhi¬ 
bited, such, as no doubt he was, a prodigy of^HaUfly 
understanding. His epitaph upon the duck he killed 
by treading on it at fite years old, “ Here lies poor 
duck,” &e. is a striking example of early expansion of 
mind, and knowledgeof language ; yet he always seemed 
inure mortified at the recollection of the bustle his 
parents made with bis wit, than pleased with the thoughts 
of possessing it. “ That,” said he to me one day, 
" is the great misery of late marriages; the unhappy 
produce of them becomes the plaything of dotage : an 
old man's child,” continue^ he, “ leads much Buch a 
life, 1 think, as a little boy’s dog, teased with awkward 
fondnesB, and forced, perhaps, to rit up and beg, as we 
call it, to divert a company, who at last go away com- 
plaining of their disagreeable entertainment.” In con¬ 
sequence of these maxims, and full of indignation 
against such parents as delight to produce their young 
ones, early into the talking Vorld, I have known Mr. 
Johnson give a good deal of pain, by refusing to hear 
'the verses the children could recite, or the songs they 
could sing ; particularly one friend who told him that 
hi% two sons should repeat Gray's elegy to him alter 
nately, that he might judge who had the happiest ca¬ 
dence. ,e No, pray Sir,” said he, “ let the dears both 
speak it at once; more noise will by that means ba 
made, and the noise will be sooner over.” 

4. Parson Ford . 

Mr. Johnson always spoke to me of his cousin, th* 
Rev. Mr. Ford (■), with tenderness, praising his ac¬ 
quaintance with life and manners, and recollecting one 
piece of advice that no man surely ever followed moi* 


(1) TSee anli, Vol. J. p. 43. j 

w 2 
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exactly. “ Obtain,” says Ford, “ some general prin» 
cipks of every science; be who can talkonfy on one sub¬ 
ject, or act only in one department, is seldom wanted, 
amd^perhaps never wished for ; while the man of general 
knowledge can often benefit, and always please." He 
wed to relate, however, another story less to the credit 
of his cousin's penetration, how Ford on some occasion 
■aid to him, “You will make your way the more easily 
in - the world, I see, as you are contented to dispute no 
man's claim to conversation excellence; they will, there, 
fore, more willingly allow your pretensions as a writer.’' 

5. Johnson’s Nurse. — Children's Books. 

Dr. Johnson first learned to read of his mother and 
her old maid Catharine, in whose lap he well remem¬ 
bered sitting while she explained to him the story of 
St. George and the Dragon. The recollection of such 
reading as had delighted him in his infancy, made him 
always persist in fancying that it was the only reading 
which could please an infant; and he used to condemn 
me for putting Newbery’s books into their hands as 
too trifling to engage their attention. ** Babies do not 
want,” said be, “ to hear about babies; they like to 
be told of giants and castles, and of somewhat which 
can stretch and stimulate their little minds.” When- in 
answer I would urge the numerous editions and quick 
sale of Tommy Prudent or Goody Two Shoes r “ Re¬ 
member always," said he, “ that the parents buy the 
books, and that the children never read them.” Mrs. 
Barbauld, however, had his best praise (‘), and deserved 
it ; no man was more struck than Mr. Johnson with 
voluntary descent from possible splendour to painful 
duty. 



This is not consistent with his opinion before recorded 
VoL VI. p. 88.) of this lady's work for the instruction of 

C. 
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1 6. Dreamt arid <jho*t*. 

I have Heard him relate an odd thing of himself, 
'nut it is one which every body has heard as well He I: 
.now, when he was about nine years old, having got the 
ynar of Hamlet in his hthid, and reading it quietly in 
ms father's kitchen, he kept on steadily enough, till, 
coming to the ghost scene, he suddenly hurried up 
stairs to the street door that he might see people about 
.nm: such an incident, as he was not unwilling to re¬ 
late it, is probably in every one’s possession now; he 
told it as a testimony to the merits of Shakspeare: but one 
dnv when my son was going to school, and dear I>r. 
Johnson followed as far as the garden gate, praying for 
his salvation, in a voice which those who listened at¬ 
tentively could hear plain enough, he Raid to roe sud¬ 
denly, “ Mqke your boy tell you his dreams: the first 
corruption that entered into my heart was communicated 
in a dream." “ What was it, Sir ?" said I. u Do not 
ask rar ” replied he with much violence, and walked 
away m apparent agitation.* I never durst make any 
further enquiries. 

7* J Education of Children. 

JVlr. Johnson was exceedingly disposed to the general 
indulgence of children, and was even scrupulously and 
ceremoniously attentive not to offend them: he had 
strongly persuaded himself of the difficulty people 
always find to erase early impressions either of kindness 
or resentment, and said, k * he should never have so 
loved' his mother when a man, had she not given him 
coffee she could ill afford, to gratify his appetite when 
a boy.** 

** If you had had children, Sir/’ said I, “would you 
have taught them any thing ? ” “I hope,” replied he 
“ that I should have willingly lived on bread and water 
to obtain instruction for them ; but 1 would not hav* 

» < 
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aet their future friendship to f hazard, for the take of 
thrusting into their heads knowledge of things for 
which they might not perhaps have either taste or fte- 
ceaafty. You teach your daughters the diameters of 
the planets, and wonder when<you have done that they 
do not delight in your company. No science can be 
communicated by mortal creatures without attention 
from the scholar; no attention can be obtained from 
children without the infliction of pain, and pain is 
never remembered without resentment." That some¬ 
thing should be learned, was however so certainly his 
opinion, that I have heard him say, how education had 
been often compared to agriculture, yet that it resem¬ 
bled it chiefly in this: that if nothing is sown, no 
crop," says he, “ can be obtained." His contempt of 
the lady who fancied her son could be eminent without 
study, because Shakspeare was found wanting in scho¬ 
lastic learning, was expressed in terms so gross and so 
well known, I will not repeat them here. 

The remembrance of vyhat had passed in his own 
childhood, made Mr. Johnson very solicitous to pre¬ 
serve the felicity of children; and when be had per¬ 
suaded Dr. Sumner to remit the tasks usually given to 
fill up boys’ time during the holydays, he rejoiced ex¬ 
ceedingly in the success of his negotiation, and told fne 
that he had never ceased representing to all the eminent 
schoolmasters in England, the absurd tyranny of poi¬ 
soning the hour of permitted pleasure, by keeping 
future misery before the children's eyes, and tempting 
than by bribery or falsehood to evade it. “ Bob Sum¬ 
ner,” said he, “ however, I have at length prevailed 
upon: I know not indeed whether his tenderness was 
persuaded, or his reason convinced, but the effect will 
always be the same.’’ Poor Dr. Sumner died, how- 
Irer, before the next vacation. 
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|. Potitiye and General. 

Mr. Johnson was of opinion, too, that young people 
should have positive not general rules given fortheix 
direction. " My mother,” said he, “ was alwaysVlL 
ing me that I did not betake myself properly ; that I 
should endeavour to learn Wwmour, and such cant: 
but when I replied, that she ought to tell me what to 
do, and what to avoid, her admonitions were commonly, 
for that time at least, at an end.” This, 1 fear, was, 
however, at best a momentary refuge, found oat by per¬ 
verseness. Vo man knew better than Johnson in bow 
many nameless and numberless actions behaviour con¬ 
sists : actions which can scarcely be reduced to rnfis^und 
which come under no description. Of these he retained 
so many very strange ones, that I suppose no one who 
saw his odd manner of gesticulating, much blamed or 
wondered at* the good lady’s solicitude concerning her 
son’s behaviour. 

9. Parental Authority. 

Though he was attentive to the peace of children in 
general, no man had a stronger contempt than he for 
such parents as openly profess that they cannot govern 
their children. “ How," says he, “ is an army governed ? 
Stfch people, for the most part, multiply prohibitions 
till obedience becomes impossible, and authority appears 
absurd; and never suspect that they teaae their family, 
their friends, and themselves, only because conversation 
runs low, and something must be said." 

Of parental authority, indeed, few people thought 
with a Iowa degree of estimation. I one day mentioned 
the resignation of Cyrua to his father's will, as related 
by Xenophon, when, after all his conquests, he re¬ 
quested the consent of Camhysea to his marriage with a 
neighbouring princess; and I hdded Rollins applause 
and recommendation of the example. 41 Do you not 
perceive, then,” says Johnson, “that Xenophon on this- 

b 4 
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occasion commend* like * pedant, and Pfcre RoQin 
applauds like a slave ? If C yrus by his oonquests had 
BOt purchased emancipation, he had conquered to little 
purpose indeed. Can you bear to we the folly of a 
fellow who has in his care the # liv«* of thou Bands, when 
he begs his papa permission to be married, and con¬ 
fesses his inability to docide in a matter which con¬ 
cerns no man’s happiness bnt his own ? ” 

Mr. Johnson caught me another time reprimanding 
the daughter of my housekeeper for having sat down 
unpermitted in her mother's presence. ** Why, she 
gets her living, does she not," said be, “ without her 
mother's help ? Let the wench alone," continu< d he. 
And when we were again out of the women s sight who 
were concerned in die dispute: " Poar people’s children, 
dear lady/' said he, “ never respect them : I did not 
respect my own mother, though I loved her; and one 
day, when in anger she called me s poppy, 1 asked her 
if she knew what they called a puppy '\ mother ?" 

We were talking of a yepng follow who used to come 
often to tiw house ; he was about fifteen years old, or 
less, if 1 remember right, and had a manner at once 
sullen and sheepish. “ That lad," says Mr. Johnson, 
“ looks like the son of a schoolmaster; which," added 
he, “ is one of the vary worst conditions of childhoou i 
such a boy has no father, or worse than none; he never 
can reflect on his parent, hut the reflection brings to hi* 
mind atone idea of pain inflicted, or of sorrow suffered.” 

10. Cultivation Memory. 

1 will relate one thing more that Dr. Johnson said 
shout babyhood before I quit the subject; ft waa this : 
“ That little people should be encouraged always to tell 
whatever they hear particularly striking, to some 
brother, sister, or seroht, immediately before the im¬ 
pression is erased by the intervention of newer occur¬ 
rences. He perfectly remembered the first time ha 
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ever heard of heaven, and hell, he said, “ because 
when his mother had made out tueh a description of 
both places aa she thought likely to seise the atfcfttion 
of her infant auditor, who was then in bed with her, 
she got up, and dreson&him before the usual time, sent 
him directly to call a favourite workman in the house, 
to whom ehe knew he would communicate the convers¬ 
ation while it was yet impressed upon his mind. The 
event was what she wished; and it was to that method 
chiefly that he owed his uncommon felicity Of re¬ 
membering distant occurrences, and long past Convers¬ 


ations. 


• t 


11. Oxford. 

Dr. Johnson delighted in his own partiality for 
Oxford; and one day, at my house, entertained five 
members of* the other university with various instances 
of the superiority of Oxford, enumerating the gigantic 
names of many men whom it had produced, with ap¬ 
parent triumph. At last I .said to him, "Why there 
happens to be no less than five Cambridge men in the 
room now." " I did not,” said he, “ think of that till 
you told me ; but the wolf don’t count the sheep." 
VV hen the company were retired, we happened to be 
taiking of Dr. Barnard, the Provost of Eton, who died 
about that time; and after a long and just eulogium on 
his wit, his learning, and his goodness of heart: “ He 
was the only man, too,” says Mr. Johnson quite seriously, 
“ did justice to my good breeding; and yon may 
observe that I am well bred to a degree of needless 
scrupulosity. No man,” continued he, not observing 
the amazement of his bearers, w no man is so cautious 
not to interrupt another; no man thinks it so necessary 
to appear attentive when others are speaking ; no man 
to steadily refuses preference to himself, or so willingly 
bestows it on another, at I do; nobody holds so strongly 
as 1 do the necessity ef ceremony, and the 01 eflfect* 
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which follow the breach of it: yet people think me 
rode; but Barnard did me justice.* “ ‘T i> pity/’said T, 
laughing, “ that be had not heard you compliment the 
Cambridge men after dinner to-day.” 

Sir William Browne the physician, who lived to a 
very extraordinary age ('), and was in other respects 
an odd mortal, with more genius than understanding, 
and more self-sufficiency than wit, was the only person 
who ventured to oppose Mr. Johnson, when he had a 
mind to shine by exalting hia favourite university, and 
to express his contempt of the whiggish notions which 
prevail at Cambridge. He did it once, however, with 
surprising felicity: his antagonist having repeated with 
an air of triumph the famous epigram written by Dr. 

Trapp, 

" Our royal master saw, with heedful eyes, 

The wants of hb two universities: 

Troops he to Oxford sent, as knowing why 
That learned body wanted loyalty: 

But books to Cambridge gave, as, well discerning, 

That that right loyal bo&y wanted learning." 

Which, aaya Sir William, might well he answered 
thus:— 

** The king to Oxford sent bis troop of horse. 

For Tories own no argument but force; v 

With equal care to Cambridge books he sent. 

For Whigs allow no force but argument,” 

Mr. Johnson did him the justice to say, it was one 
Of the happiest extemporaneous productions he ever 
met with; though he onoe comically confessed, that he 
hated to repeat the wit of a Whig urged in support of 

w hl gg i s m . 

0 

\ ( 1 ) He died in March, 1774, at the we of eighty-two. It is 
MS where rtatad, that 1 kapw of, that this epigram was made ex- 
temporaoeeusly on a .provocation from Dr. Johnson. See nn 
account of Sir William Brown*, and a more accural* varslua 
if the two epigr am , in the Biltf. Diet.-. C. 
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12. Tcryim and Garrick. 

Of Mr. Johnson’> toryiam the world has long been 
witness, and the political pamphlets written by him in 
defence of hia party are vigorous and elegant. *Says 
Garrick to him one day, “ Why did not you make me a 
Tory, when we lived so much together ; you love to 
make people Tories ? w “ Why,” says Johnson, pulling a 
heap of halfpence from his pocket, “ did not the king 
make these guineas ? ” 

* IS. Burke. — Boswell. 

It was in' the year 1775 that Mr. Edmnnd Burke 
made die famous speech in parliament ( J ), that struck 
even foot with admiration, .and friends with delight. 
Among the nameless thousands who are contented to 
echo those praises they have not skill to invent, I 
ventured, before Dr. Johnson himself, to applaud, with 
rapture, the beautiful passage in it concerning Lord 
Bathurst and the angel ( 2 ) j which, said our Doctor, 

(1) On the 20d of March, 1715, upon moving his resolutions 
for conciliation with Am e ri ca. 

(£) [“ Mr. Speaker, I cannot prevail on myself to hurry over 
this great consideration. It is good for us to be here. We 
stand where we have an immense view sf what is, and what is 
Clouds indeed, and darkness, rest upon the future. Let 
us, however, before we descend from this noble eminence, re¬ 
flect that this growth of our national prosperity has happened 
within the short period of theJife of man. It has happened 
within sixty-right years. There are those alive whose memory 
might touch the two extremities. For instance, my Lord 
Bathurst might remember all rite Wages of the progress. He 
Was in 1704 of an age at least to be made to comprehend such 
filings. He was then old enough acta parentum Jam legene, 
tt qum ait poicrit cognoecare virtue. — Suppose, Sir, that the 
■ngri of this auspicious youth, foreseeing the many virtues, 
Which made him one of the most amiable, as be is one of the 
moat fortunate men of Ids age, had opened to him la vision, that, 
when, in the fourth generation, the third prince of the House 
of Brunswick had satlwelve years ontfhe throne of that nation, 
which (by the happy ham of moderate and healing councils) 
Was to be made Great Britain, ha should see his son, Lord 
Chancellor of England, Cura hack the current of taereditriy 
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I would have answered 


r. 
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nad I been in the 
thus: — 

“ Suppose, Mr. Speaker, that to Wharton, or to 
Marlborough, or to any of the eminent Whigs of the 
last age, the devil had, not with any great impropriety, 
wen ted to appear; he would perhaps in somewhat 
these words have commenced die conversation : 
*You seem, ray Lord, to be concerned at the ju¬ 
dicious apprehension, that while you are sapping the 
foundations of royalty at home, and propagating here 
the dangerous doctrine of resistance; the distance of 
America may secure its inhabitants from your arts, 
though active: but I will unfold to you the gay prospects 
of futurity. This people, now so innocent an if harm less, 
shall draw the sword against their mother country, and 
bathe its point in the blood of their benefactors : this 
people, now contented with a little, shall then refuse to 
spare what they themselves confess they could not miss; 



to its fountain, and raisS him to a higher rank of peerage, 
Ust he enriched the family with n new one—11, amidst these 
bright and happy scenes of domestic honour and prosperity, 
that angel should have drawn up the curtain, and unfolded the 
rising glories of bis country, and whilst be was gazing with ad¬ 
miration on the then commercial grandeur of England, the 
genius should point out to him a little speck, scarce viable in ttte 
mass of the national interest, a small seminal principle, rather 
than a formed body, and should tell him, — * Young man, there 
is America—which at this day serve* few hole more than to 
amuse you with stoiiesof savage men and uncouth manners; 
yet shall, before you toots of death, show itaelf equal to the 
whole of that commerce winch now attracts the envy of the 
world. Whatever England has been growing to by a^progressive 
met sat of improvement, brought in by varieties of people, by 
su cc ess i on of civtlismg conquests and civilising settlements in a 
series of seventeen hundred years, you shall see as much added 


Sober by America in the course ef ancle life I’—if this state of 
Ms country had been foretold to him, would it not require all 
m credulity of. youth, and all the fervid glow of rti- 
to make trim belters it? Fortunate man, he has lived 
Co see HI Fortunate, ind e ed , if-he lives to aes nothing that shall 
vary the p rosp e ct, and cloud the setting of his day! ” Pari. 
;«viu. p. 
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and these men, now so honest and so grateful, shall, in 
return for peace and for*prot*ction, see their vile agents 
in the house of parliament, there to sow the seeds of 
sedition, and propagate confuaion, perplexity, amfyain. 
Be not dispirited, then, at the contemplation of*their 
present happy state: *1 promise you that anarchy, 
poverty, and death shall, by my care, be carried even 
across the spacious Atlantic, and settle in America itself, 
the sure consequences of our beloved wbiggism.'" 

This I thought a thing so very particular, that I 
begged his leave to write it down directly, before any 
thing could intervene that might make roe forget the 
force of the expressions: a trick, which I have how¬ 
ever seetv, played on common occasions, of sitting 
steadily down at the other end of the room to write at 
the moment what should be said in company, either by 
Dr. Jobnsois or to him, 1 never practised myRelf, nor 
approved of in another. ( ) There is something so ill- 
bred, and so inclining to treachery in this conduct, that 
were it commonly adopted, ^1 confidence would soon be 
exiled from society, and a conversation assembly-room 
would become tremendous as a court of justice. A set 
of acquaintance joined in familiar chat may say a thou¬ 
sand things, which, as the phrase is, pass well enough 
atsthe time, though tliey cannot stand the test of critical 
examination ; and as all talk beyond that which is 
necessary to the purposes of actual business is a kind 
of game, there will be ever found ways of playing fairly 
or unfairly at it, which distinguish the gentleman from 
the juggler. 

14. Anacreon'» Dm«. 

Dr. Johnson, as well as many of my acquaintance, 
knew that 1 kept a commonplace book; and he one 
day said to me good-humoured]^, that he would give 
me something to write in »y repository.. "I warrant,” 

(1) [This is evidently an allusion to Boswell, j 
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said he, “ there is a great deal about me in it: you shall 
have at least one thing worth 1 your pains; so if you 
will get the pen and ink, I will repeat to you Anacreon's 
Dove directly; but tell at the same time, that as I 
nevef was struck with any thing in the Greek language 
till I read that , so I never read any tiling in tne same 
language since, that pleased me as much. 1 hone my 
translation,' 1 continued he* Ci is not worse than that of 
Frank Fawkes.” Seeing me disposed to laugh. 11 Nay* 
nay," said he, Frank Fawkes has done them very 
finely: — 

Lovely courier of the sky, 

Whence and whither dost thou fly? 

Scott’ring, as thy^iniom play, 

Liquid fragrance all the way 
Is it business? i* it love? 

Tell me, teH me, gentle DoVte. 

4i Soft Anacreon’* vows I bear, 

Vow* to Myrtale the fair; 

C raced with all that charms the neat* 

Blushing nature,*smiling art, 

Venus, courted by an ode, 

On the bard her Dove bestow'd. 

Vested with a master** right 
Now Anacreon‘rule* my flight; 

His the letters that you see, 

Weighty charge consign'd to me; 

Think not yet my service hard, 

Joyless task without reward: 

Smiling at my master's gates. 

Freedom my return awaits; 

But the liberal grant in vain 
Tempts me to be wild again: 

Can a prudent Dove decline 
Blissful bondage such as mine? 

Over hills and held* to roam. 

Fortune's jpiest without a hornet 
Under leaves to hide one's heat* 

Slightly shelter'd, coarsely fad, 
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Now my better lot bestows 
Sweet repast, and soft repose ; 

Now the generous bowl I sip 
As it leaves Anacreon’s lip; 

Void of care, and free from dread. 

From bis flnggrs snatch his bread. 

Then with luscious plenty gay, 

Round his chamber dance and play; 

Or from wine as courage springs, 

O’er his face extend my wings; 

Anti when feast and frolic tire, 

Drop asleep upon his lyre- 
This is all, be quick and go. 

More than all thou const not know ; 

Let me now my pinions ply, 

1 have chatter'd life* a pie.” 

When I had finished, “ But you must remember to 
add,” says JVlr. Johnson, “ that though these verses 
were planned, and even begun, "when I wbb sixteen 
years old, 1 never could find time to make an end of 

them before 1 waa sixty-eight.” 

• 

15. Johnson's Portrait by Himself. 

He told me that the character of Sober, in the IdleT, 
was by himself intended as his own portrait; and that 
h« had his own outset into life in his eye, when he 
wrote the eastern story of Gclaleddin. 

16. Giving away Literary Productions. 
v Dr. Johnson was liberal enough in granting literary 
assistance to others, I dunk; and innumerable are the 
prefaces, sermons, lectures, and dedications which he 
used to make for people who begged of him. Mr. 
Murphy related in his and my hearing one day, and he 
did not deny it, that when Murphy joked him the week 
before for having been so diligent of late between 
Dodd s sermon anti Kelly’s prologue, that Dr. Johnson 
replied, “ Why, Sir, when they come to me with a 
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dead stay-maker and a dying parson, what can a man 
do ? " He said, bowerer, that “ be hated to give away 
literary performances, or even to sell them too cheaply : 
the qext generation shall not accuse me,” added he, “ of 
beating down the price of literature: one hates, besides, 
ever to give tbat which one has been accustomed to sell: 
would not you. Sir,” turning to Mr. Thrale, ** rather 
give away money than porter ? ” 

17. Reading. 

Mr. Johnson had never, by his own account, been a 
close student, and used to advise young people never to 
be without a book in their pocket, to be read at bye-times, 
when they had nothing pise to do. “ Jt has been 
by that means,” said he to a boy at our house one day, 
“ that all my knowledge has been pained, except wbat I 
have picked up by running about the world with my 
wits ready to observe, and my tongue ready to talk. ! 
man is seldom in a humour to unlock his bookcn«< 
set his desk in order, and betake himself to serious 
study ; but a retentive memory will do aoincthinp, and 
a fellow shall ha-.e strange credit given lain, it lie can 
but recollect striking passages from different books, keep 
the authors separate in his head, and bring his stock of 
knowledge artfully into play. How else,” added he, ‘‘do 
the gamesters manage, when they play for more money 
than they are worth ? ” 

18. The Dictionary. 

His Dictionary, however, could not, one would think, 
have been written by running up and down: but be 
really did not consicU* it as a great performance; ami 
used to say, “ that he might have done it easily in two 
yean, had not his health received several shocks during 
the fame." When Mr. Thrale, in consequence of this 
declaration, teased him, is the year 1768, to give a new 
edition of it, because,” said he “ there are four or five 
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gross faults:”—“Alai! Sir,” replied Johnson, "there 
are four or fire hqmWP finite, instead of four or fire; 
but you do not consider that it would take uge up 
three whole months’ labour, and when the time 
was expired the work would not be done.” When 
the booksellers set biro*about it, however, some years 
after, he went cheerfully to the business, said he was 
well paid, and that they deserved to have it done care¬ 
fully. 

!<)• The French Academy. 

His reply to the person who complimented him on 
his Dictionary coming out first, mentioning the ill 
success of the French in a similar attempt, is well 
known ; and, I trust, has bee* often recorded : *' Why, 
what would you expect, dear Sir,” said he, “ from 
fa lows that eat frogs ? ” ( ! ) 


20. Greek. 

I have often thought Dr. Johmon more free than 
prudent, in professing so lotyHy his little ckill in the 
Greek language ( 2 ) : for though he considered it as a 
proof of a narrow mind to be too careful of literary re¬ 
putation, yet no man could be more enraged than he, if 
an enemy, taking advantage of this confession, twitted 
hinawith his ignorance; and 1 remember when the 
king of Denmark was in England, one of his noblemen 
was brought by Mr. Colman to see Dr. Johnson at our 
country-house; and having heard, he said, that he was 
not famous for Greek literature, attacked him on the 
Weak side; politely adding, 1 that he chose that eoh- 
vcreation on purpose to favour himself. Our Doctor, 
however, displayed so copimis, so compendious a know¬ 
ledge of authors, books, and every branch of learning in 
that language, that the gentleman appeared astonished. 

0 ) *<* pleasantry about tbs French Academy, we VaL I. 

%*> [Ses-w* VoL VIII. p.389.] .' 'M ' 

TOfelt. O 
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Mfben lie wis gone home, says Johnson, " Now for «Q 
Jus triumph, I may thank Vhrale’a Xenophon here, 
a*, I think excepting that one, I have not looked in a 
Gredk book theae ten years: but see what haste my 
dear friends were ail in," continued he, "to tell this 
poor innocent foreigner that I*knew. nothing of Greek ! 
Oh, no, be knowa nothing of Greek!" with a loud 
burst of laughing.. 

21. Pope — Dry den — Garrick — Congreve ~ and 

Young. 

Of Pope as a writer he had the highest opinion, and 
once when a lady at our. house talked of his preface to 
Shakspeare as superior to Pope’s, “ I fear not. Madam," 
said lie; " the little fellow lias dorte wonders/' His 
superior reverence of l>rydcn, notwithstanding, still ap¬ 
peared in his talk as in his writings ; and when home 
one mentioned the ridicule throwu-on him in the " ll< - 
Qearsal,” as having hurt his general cliaractcr as a*i 
author, " on the contrary," says Mr. Johnson, “ the 
greatness of Dryden’s recitation is now the only prin¬ 
ciple of vitality which keeps the duke of Buckingham's 
play from putrefaction.” (*) 

It was not very ensy, however, for people not quite 
intimate with. Dr. Johnson, to get exactly his opinion 
of a writer's merit, as he would now and then divert 
himself by confounding those who thought themselves 
obliged to say to-morrow what he had said yesterday; 
and even Garrick, who ought to have been better ac¬ 
quainted with his tricks, professed hiraaelf mortified, 
that one time when be waa extolKng Dryderi in a rap¬ 
ture that I suppose dbgustjd his friend, Mr. Johnson 
suddenly challenged trim to produce twenty lines in a 

• '' I • ’’ * * ’ * 

< (J) ^If thhopinioa od the rcpuMkatlou of * The Rehearsal ” 
De-carrect, it ro«*t **- at sometimes happens—haw fnllon and 

The troth is that the greater number uf rearing 
*it< firownt admire the of u The ftche-awiy* wiiknut t*\cr 
rtHU&Oflcf itt taring a Bat ire on Drja&h t'ohNm/v.j 
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.scries, that would not dim-ace the poet and his admiret 
Garrick produced a passage that he had once heard the 
Doctor commend, in which he note found, if I remember 
rightly, sixteen faults, and made Garrick look sifty at 
bis own table. Wlten J told Mr. Johnson the story, 
Why, what a monkey was David now," says he, " tc 
til of his own disgrace!" * 

In the course of that hour’s chat, he told me how he 
used to tense Garrick by commendations of the tomb 
scene in Congreve's Mourning Bride, protesting that 
^bakspeare had, in the same line of excellence, uothing 
as good: " Alt which is strictly true,” said he; but 
that is no reasdh for supposing Congreve is to stand in 
competition with Shakspeare*; these fellows know not 
how to blame, nor how to commend.” 

1 forced him otie day, in a similar hqjnour, to prefer 
Young's description of night to the so much admired 
ones of Dryden and S^akspeare, as more forcible, and 
more general. Every reader is not either a lover or a 
tyrant, but every reader is interested when he hear' 
that 

“ Creation sleep!*; ’tis a* the general pulse 

Of life stood still, and nature made a.pause; 

An awful pause — prr photic of its end." 

u Ads,” said he, “ is true ; but remember that, taking 
the compositions of Young in general, they are but like 
bright stepping-stone* over a miry road. Young froths, 

, arid foams, and bubbles sometimes very vigorously ; but 
t'-e must wot compare the noise made by your tea-kettle- 
Aero with the roaring-of the ocean.” 

22. C&meiUe — Shakgpea re. — Steele. 
Somebody was praising Corneille one day in oppo¬ 
sition to Shakspeare: u Corneille is to Shakspeare,” 
replied Mr. Johnson, “ as a clipped tedge is to a forest/’ 
When we talked of Steele’s' Essays, u They are too 
thin,” says our critic, ** for an Englishman’s taste s 
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mere superficial ohuETvations on life end manner*, with¬ 
out erudition enough to make them keep, — like th* 
Hghr French wine*, which turn sour with standing 
while for want of body, as we call it.** 

23. Style qf Swift. 

A friend was praising the styk of Dr. Swift; Mr. 
Johnson did not find himself in the humour to agree 
with him: the critic was driven from one of bis per¬ 
formances to the other. At length, " you must allow 
me," said the gentleman, “ that there are strong /acts 
in the account of the * Four last Years of Queen Anne.'" 
“ Yes, Bureiy, Sir/’ replies Johnson, “*aud so there are 
in the Ordinary of Newgate’s account." 

2 k “ New Manner qf Writing." 

This was like the story which Mr. Murphy tells, and 
Johnson alway* acknowledged: how Dri Rose of Chis¬ 
wick, contending for the prefctetice of Scotch writer* 
over the English, after having set up his authors like 
nine-pint-, while the Doctor kept bowling them down 
again; at last, to make sure of victory, be named Fer¬ 
guson upon “ Civil Society,” and praised the book foT 
being written in a new manner. “ I do not,” says 
Johnson, " perceive the value of this new manner; it 
is only like JBuekiager, who had no hands, and so Wrote 
with his feet.” 

25. Robertson. — Canting. 

When he related to me a short dialogue that passed 
between himself and a writer of the first eminence in 
the world, when he was in Scotland, I was shocked ts 
think how be muse hsve disgusted him. Dr. Robertson 
ssked me, said he, why I did not juin in thru public 
worship when among them ? “ for," said lie, * I went 
to your churches often when in England. " 8o," re¬ 
plied Johnson, " l have read that the Si am sac sent am- 
hs— dors to JLoois Quatorxe, but 1 never heard that the 



*10X71. 21 

lung of France thought it worth his while to send am¬ 
bassadors from his court to diet of Sum." 

He was no gentler with myself, or those for whojo I 
had the greatest regard. When 1 one day lamented 
the loss of a first cornu killed m America; “ Prithee, 
my dear*' said he, “ hive done with outing how 
would dkf ’'arid be worse for it, 1 may ask, if all your 
delations were at once spitted like larks, and roasted for 
Presto s supper * ” Presto was the dog that lay under 
the table while we talked. 

2(>. Young Peat 

When we went into Wales together, and spent some 
time at Sir Robert C otton’s at Lltweny, one day at din¬ 
ner 1 meant to please Mr. Jdhnson particularly with 
dish of very young peas. “ Arc not they charming ? 
said I to him, wlule he was eating them.-—“ Perhaps,*' 
said he, " thtj would be so — to a p*g.” 

27. VTtrton'* Poem*. 

When a well known authey pubbshed hi« poems in 
the year 4777 * such a one's verses arc come out, saul 
1 “ Yes,” Tephed Johnson, “ and this frost has struck 

them in again. Here are some lines 1 have written to 
ridicule them: but remember that 1 lose the fellow 
dearly, now—for all I laugh at him: 

“ Wheresoe'er 1 turn mj rietr. 

All is strange, \ct nothing new • 

Endless labour all along, 

En d l es s labour to be wruag; 

Phrase that A une has ffung away ; 

Uncouth words in disarray, 

Tnck’d m antique ruff and bonnet. 

Ode, and elegy, and sonnet.* (l) 

(*) motto of tbeae lines was no doubt suggested by War- 
ton’s « Crusade” and “ Ths Grave eTKingArtbur, (VM* 
vol. n. pp. 88. Jl.lt but they an, otherwise, rather a enttetam 
than a parody. — C. 

o 3 
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28. Potter's Euripides. 

When he parodied the vAace of another eminent 
writer ( l ), it was done with more provocation, 1 believe, 
and*with some merry malice. A serious translation of 
same lines, which I think are from Euripides, may 
found in “ Burney's History of Music." Here are 
burlesque ones: — 


“ Err shall they not, w bn resolute explore 

Times gloomy backward with judicious eyes; 
And scanning right tbr practices of yore, 

Shall deem our hoar progenitor unwise. 


" They to the dome where smoke Whh curling play 
Announced the dinner to tlte region* round, 
Summon'd the singer Withe, and harper g»). 

Anil aided wme with dulcet-streaming sound. 

“ The butter use of notes, or sweet or shrill. 

By quiv’nng string, ui modulated wmfc; 

Trumpet or lyre — to their harsh bosoms chill, 
Admission ne'er hud sought, or could not find, 

** Oh! send them to the Villen mansion's dun, # 

Her baleful eyes where Sorrow rolls dtound; 

Whore gloom-enamoured Mischief lores to dwell, 

And Murder all blood-bolter’d, schemes the wound. 


** When cates luxuriant pile the spacious dish 
And purple nectar glads the feshsc hour; 

The guest, without a want, without a wish. 

Can yield no room to Music's soothing pow'r." 


29. Legendary Stories.—Bishop Percy, 

B ww ^ b i old legendary atones put in tme by 


( 1 ) Malone’s MS. notes, rommunicatcd by Mr. Markland, 
state dial this was “ Robert Potter, the translator of ■lEschylu* 
and Euripides, who wrote a pamphlet against Johnson, In eon* 
naqueace of his rrihc^fcn on Gray.” It may, therefore, bo 
, ;Swumed (bat these versa* war* made subsequently to that pulv 
, akatioQ, in 1784. Potter died, a prebendary of Norwich, in 
1S04, art. ogfety-thnw. — C. 
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modern writer* (>), provoked him to caricature them 
thus one day at Streathftn ; bat they are already well 
known, 1 am sure, 

** The tender infant, meek and mild, 

Fell down upon the stone; 

The nurse took up the squeabpg child, 

But lull the child squeal’d on.” 

A famous ballad also, beginning, u Rio verde, Rio 
retdc,’* when I commended the translation of it (*), he 
r.aitl he could do it better himself — as thus: 

“ Glassy water, glassy water, 

Down whose current, clear and strong, 

Chiefs cea^ised in mutual slaughter. 

Moor and Christian, toll along.” 

But, Sir, raid I, this is not ridiculous at all. ‘ r Why, 
no,” repliedhe, “ why should I always write ridicu¬ 
lously ? perhaps, because 1 made these verses to imitate 
such a one, naming him: —^ 

“ Hermit hoar^in solemn cell, 

tVearing out life’s evening gray; 

Strike thy bosom, sage ■ and tell. 

What Is bliss, and which the way’ 

“ Thus I spoke, aqd speaking sigh’d,— 

Scarcu repress'd the starting tear,— 

When the boary Sage replied, 

Como, my lad, and drink some beer.” (9) 

(0 Thualludes to Bishop Percy and his “ Hermit of Wark- 
wtirth.**—C. 

(2) No doubt the translation by Bishop Percy: *— 

" OmUe rtrtr, gande rirer, 

to, thy strewn* are tabl'd with goto: 

Vm a faaae and neWe eapuia 
neats atoag thy witter'd tpora." 

Neither of thane mtorfded translations give any idea at the p* 
culmi Simplicity of the original. <—C. 

S) [8fe a?Ui. Vo L VL p. W9.) 
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SO. Cortcfltera Imitai*m.—Fat Qtm, Sp. 

I oeald gire another eorakld instance of caricattm 
imitation. Recollecting some day, when praising these 
tenet of Lopez de Vega, 


* Se aquien 1 m leoarw -vence 
Vance uu muger hmooit 
O el da fiaco rrergoenpe 
O alia di aer mu furioea," 


man than he thought they deaervod, Mr. Johnson in¬ 
stantly observed, “ that they ware founded on a trivial 
conceit ; and that conceit ill-explained, and ill-expressed 
beside. Tbe lady, we all know, does-not conquer in the 
same manner aa the lion, duet: 'tit a mere play of 
words, 1 * added he, “ and you might aa well say, that 

If tire man who turnips cne*. 

Cry not when tut father dies, 

T la a proof that he bad rather 
Have a turnip than his father." 

And this humour is of ,*he same sort with which he 
answered the friend who commended tbe following line: 

Who nik* oar freemen should himself be free. 

" To he sure,’* said Dr. Johnson, 

** Who drives fat oxen should himself he fat." 

This readiness of finding a parallel, or making one, 
was shown by him perpetually in file course of con¬ 
versation. When file French verses of a certain pan¬ 
tomime won quoted thus. 


* Je reus Casaandre damudae des deux. 

Pour vout fhire entendre, meadastea et nu aa wum . 
Que je auis Cawandre de me ada a des deux f* 

keened out gnOy and aoddesly, fiaoetm a moment, 

0 1 am Cassandca eotna down from the sky, 
Tbtefisach by-standor what asneosn dewy, 

IWt I am Cmsandta com dawn from the aky." 
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The p r e tty lttfcim verse*, too, *t the end of Bcretti** 
hook, celled “Easy PhnAology,” he did atf tm prwow 
in the tome maimer:— 

u Viva * viva la padroni f 
Tutta belli, e tutta buona, 

1 a pudioua e un wgiokUi 
1 utta buona e tutta belli, 

Tutu belli e tutta buona» 

Viva 1 »va la padroni 19 

44 Long may livt my lovely Hetty * 

Alnaift joung and aiwew pictty, 

Always pntiv, a)wa)« joung, 

Live my lovelv Hettj Jong * 

Always young and always pretty , 

Long may livt. wy lcnel) Hetty 1 * 

The famous distich, too, of an Italian t mpromuutore, 
who, when the Duke of Modena ran away from the 
coiue* in the year 17*2 or 1718, 

u Se ul vcwr vettro i prinupi sen’ \anno, 

Dob venga ogm di—• duratc un anno, 

“ which/’ mu! he, “ woukl do just as well in our lan¬ 
guage thus: — 

If at your coming priDces disappear, 

% Comets' come ever, day—and itoy a year." 

When Rome oue In company commended the verses 
of M, de Benterad? a ton Lit; 

u Theatre das n* et das pleura. 

Lit 1 oh je nau, et ou je meurt, 

Tu nous iam soar comment routina 
boat cos plakirs, ct noa Utagnaa," 

ho replied without hesitating, 

" In bed we leugh, a bed we cry, 

And beam in bed, hi h«>»« die; 

The near approach a bed any ahoar 

OfliUUMaUue |o hutnau wua" 

1 
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3J. Lord Anton- — Wilt. 

The epigram written at Lord Anson’* house many 
yean ago, “ where/' says Mr. Johnson, “ 1 was wet 
received and kindly treated, and with the true gratituik 
of a wit ridiculed the master <ff the bouse before 1 had 
left it an honr/’ has been falsely printed in many pajn rs 
since his death. I wrote it down from his own lips 
one evening in August, 1772, not neglecung the little 
preface, accusing himself of making so graceless a re. 
turn for the civilities shown him. He had, among 
other elegancies about the park and gardens, been made 
to observe a temple to the winds, when this thought 
naturally presented itself 4" a wit. 

“ Gratuin ammum laudo; Qui debuit otnma Tent is, 
Quma bene ventorum, turgere tcmpla jubel! n 

32. Dr. Lawrence. 

Poor Dr. Lawrence had long been hia friend and 
confident. The conversation i saw them hold together 
in Essex Street one day in the year 1781 or 17^ »n» 
a melancholy one, and made a singular imprestum on 
tny mind. He was himself exceedingly ill, and 1 ac¬ 
companied him thither for advioc. The physician nas 
however, in some respects, more to be pitied than the 
patient Johnson was panting under an asthma and 
dropsy; but Lawrence had been brought home that 
very morning struck with the palsy, from which he 
had, two hours before we came, strove to awaken him¬ 
self by blisters: they were both deaf, and scarce able to 
speak besided^one from difficulty of breathing, the 
other from paralytic debility. To give and receite 
medical counsel, therefore, they fairly sat down cm each 
aide t Cable in the doctor's gloomy apartment, adorned 
with sheldons, preserved monsters, dec. and agreed to 



PIOZZI. 


!> 

wrfte Latin bilbta to each other. Such a scene did I 
mver see! " You," slid Johnson, “ are timid*- and 

gelid? ;" finding that his friend had prescribed pallia¬ 
tive, not drastic remedies. “ It is not me," replies poor 
Lawrence in an interrupted voice ; "'t is nature that is 
grtidc and timidfi.” In fact, he lived but few months 
after, I believe, and retained h» faculties a still shorter 
time. He was a man of strict piety and profound 
learning, but little skilled in tho knowledge of life or 
manners, and died without having ever enjoyed the re¬ 
putation he so justly deserved. 

S3. Arithmetic — National Debt . 

When Mr. Johnson felt Ms fancy, or fancied he felt 
it, disordered, Ills constant recurrence was to the study 
of arithmetic; and one day that he was totally confined 
to his c ham birr, and I enquired what he K&d been doing 
to divert himself, he showed me a calculation which I 
could scarce he made to understand, so vast was the 
plan of it, and so very intricate were the figures: no 
other indeed than that the national debt, computing it 
at one hundred and eighty millions sterling, would, if 
converted into silver, serve to make a meridian of that 
metal, I forget bow broad, for the globe of the whole 
eafth, the real globe. 

34, Number and Numeration. 

On a similar occasiou, I asked him (knowing what 
subject he would like best to talk upon), how his opi¬ 
nion stood towards the question between Pascal and 
Soame Jenyns about number and numeration ? as the 
'French philosopher observes that infinity, though on all 
rides astonishing, appears most so when the idea h 
connected with the idea of number j for the notions of 
infinite number, and. infinite number we know there is. 
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stretches one's capacity still more than the idea of in* 
finite apace: “ Such a notion, indeed," adds be, " can 
scarcely find room is the human mind.” Our English 
authot, on the other hand, exclaims. Let no man give 
himself leave to talk about infinite number, for infinite 
number is a contradiction in terms ; whatever is once 
numbered, we all aee cannot be infinite. “ I think," 
■aid Mr. Johnson, after a pause, “ we must settle the 
matter thus: numeration is certainly infinite, for eter¬ 
nity might be employed in adding unit to unit; but 
every number is in itself finite, as the possibility of 
doubling it easily proves: besides, stop at what point 
you will, you find yourself as for from infinitude as 
ever." , 

35. Historical Fact _ General Polity. 

As ethics oj figures, or metaphysical reasoning, was 
the tort of talk he most delighted in, so nrfcind'bf con¬ 
versation pleased him leas, 1 think, than when the sub¬ 
ject was historical fact or general poKty. “ What 
shall We learn from that stuff?" said he: “ let us not 
foney, like Swift, that we are exalting a woman’s cha¬ 
racter by telling how die 

Could nmint the ancient heroes round. 

Explain for what they were renown’d/’ &c» A 

I mttftt not, however, lead my reader* to suppose that 
he meant to reserve such talk for men's company as a 
proof of pre-eminence. “ lie never,” as he expressed 
it, “desired to hear of the Punic war while he lived : 
such conversation was lost time," he said, " and carried 
one sway from common life, leaving no ideas behind 
which emdd serve living wight aa warning or direction. . 

^ How I should act is sot the cue, 

But bow wpuld Brutus in mg place? 

And now,” «ries Mr. Johnson, l a ughin g wife obstre¬ 
perous violence, "if feme two foolish lines can ha 
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equalled in fully, except by die two succeeding ones, 
shew them me.” ( 1 ) * 

36. Catiline and Tom Thumb. 

I asked him once concerning the com creation powers 
of a gentleman (') wifti whom I was myself unac¬ 
quainted " He talked to me at chib one day/* replies 
our Doctor, “ concerning Catiline a conspiracy — so I 
withdrew my attenuon, and thought about Tom 
Thumb.” 


(I) These arc two line* of SwiftS Verses to Stella, 1790. Dr* 
Johnson'* censure too xanlent, ami mriecri he wa ins not to 
have correctly understood the dtan’t illustration. He u laying 
dwn certain general rifles for JifctmgiiiUiiiig what honour is, 
and he exposes the many false meanings which the world tartans 
to that word He proceeds to say that men should not decide 
what is honourable by a reference to tketr own fetlrnn and cir- 
nimstances, whic h naturally bias the judgment, but should ton. 
idr*, without reference to sel£ how a wise and good man 
*ould act. 

* In points of honour to he tried. 

Allpswion must lx tadatide, 

Ad noadvtct.butOiinhakmei 
Suppose the quettioo not jour owfl. 

' How shall 1 ct T • H not Lbs case , 

But bon would Bmtut m toy place? 

In *uch a mr would Cato bleed f 
And how would Socratrt proceed f 

plain hers, and still plainer from the whole context of the 
potm, that Brutus, ( a to, and Soman arc here put as the repre¬ 
sentatives of Pstiiutacm and Virtue, and as the names of Zouus, 
Hamas, of fmdcuHs are used genencaby Vo ngprfy tnfmmom 
f*itonsLm*bare, Brutus, Colo, and bocrata (which might as 
well haWnfciii Sidney, Somers, or Clarendon, or any other illus¬ 
ions item vs) are used as terms of honour to give point and a 
kind of dramatic effect to the general proposition, Swift newer 
drtemt (as Mrs. Puun’s report would lead uf to think that 
Johnson supposed) to advise that our rules of conduct were to 
bt drawn htwa the actual events of Greek and Roman history. 
1 his would have been as absurd as Johnson's own introduction 
of Roman manners into London in his description of the burn¬ 
ing of OrgiWe palace, or the invocation of Democritus which 
sounds so strangely amidst the modem illmlrafcons of his own 
beauOfW and splendid Van*# of Humm 

(t) [Mr. AfUMiMham Vmj. Sc <mti, Vi VIL p. WfL\ 
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Modem politics fared no Detcer. I was one time 
extolling the character of a statesman, and expatiating 
on tfie skill required to direct the different currents, re¬ 
concile the jarring interests, &c*:— w Thus," replies he, 
" a null is a complicated piece of mechanism enough, 
but the water is no part of the workmanship.’' 

On another occasion, when some one lamented the 
weakness of a then present minister, and complained 
that he was dull and tardy, and knew little of affairs, — 
" You may as well complain, Sir,” savg Johnson, 
“ that the accounts of time are kept by the dock ; for 
he certainly does stand still upon the stair-head — and 
we all know that he is no 'great chronologer.” 

I 

38. French Invasion. 

In the year 1777, or thereabouts, whin all the talk 
was of an invasion, he said most pathetically one after¬ 
noon, “ Alas ! alas! how this unmeaning stuff spoils all 
my comfort in my friends' conversation! Will the 
people never have done with it; and shall 1 never born- 
a sentence again without the French in it ? ^ffere is no 
invasion coming, and you know there is none. Let the 
vexatious and frivolous talk alone, or suffer it at least 
to teach you one truth; and learn by this perpetual 
echo of even unapprehended distress, how historians 
magnify events expected, or calamities endured ; when 
yOU know they are at this very moment collecting all 
the Wg, words they can find, in which to describe a 
consternation never felt, for a misfortune which never 
happened. Among all your lamentations, who eats the 
less ? Who sleeps the worse, for one general's ill sue. 
cess, or another's capitulation ? Ob, pray let us hear no 
more of it!” , • • 

iw” *’ • ’ <• ' . 

S9‘ A g*>4 Bator.-- Whig* and Americans. 

No man was. more sealously attached to his party; 





■m 

lif 11 ai only loved a Tory himself, but he loved a man 
the better if he heard*be hated a Whig. «Dear 
Bathurst," aaid he to me one day, “ was a man to-, my 
very heart's content: be hated a fool, and he bated a 
rogue, and he hated a Whig ; he was a very good hater." 
Some one mentioned a gentleman of that party, .for 
having behaved oddly on an occasion where faction was 
not concerned : —“Is he not a citizen of London, a na¬ 
tive of North America, and a Whig?” says Johnson. 
“ Let him be absurd, 1 beg of you : when a monkey is 
too like a man, it shocks one.” 

S 

40. Treatment of the Poor. 

Severity towards the pcx* was, in Dr. Johnsons 
opinion, an undoubted and constant attendant or con¬ 
sequence upon Whiggism ; and he was not contented 
with giving Item relief, he wished to add also in¬ 
dulgence. He loved the poor as I never yet saw any 
one else do, with an earnest desire to make them happy. 
What signifies, says eome one, giving halfpence, to 
common beggars? they only lay it out in gin or 
tobacco. “ And why should they be denied such sweet¬ 
eners of their existence?” says Johnson ; “ It is surely 
vpry savage to refuse them every possible avenue to 
pleasure, reckoned too coarse for our own acceptance. 
Life is a pill which none of us can bear to swallow 
without gilding ; yet for the poor we delight in strip¬ 
ping it still barer, and ate not ashamed to show even 
visible displeasure, if ever the bitter taste is taken from 
their mduthfi.” . ••• 

* - fa % 

* A — 

41. Johnson’s Pensioners. > 

In consequence of these principles he nursed 
whole nests of people in his house, where the 
lame, the blind) die aick, and th? sorrowful found a 
sure retreat from aH&e mils whence hi* little in¬ 
come could secure-them; and. commonly spending ike 
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middle of die week at oar house, he kept his numerous 
family in Fleet Street upon a Settled allowance; but re¬ 
turned to them every, Saturday, to give them three good 
dinners, and his company, before he came back to us on 
the Monday night — treating them with the same, or 
perhaps more ceremonious civility, than be would have 
done by as many people of fashion — making the Holy 
Scriptures thus the rule of his conduct, and only ex¬ 
pecting salvation as he waa able to obey its precepts. 


42. Sentimental Miseries. —Distresses of Friends, 


While Dr. Johnson possessed, however, the strongest 
compassion for poverty or illness, he did not fun pro- 
'tend to fed for those who lamented the lo»-- of a child, 
« parent, or a friend- ** These are the distress* ■* of 
sentiment,” he would reply, “ which a man who ts 
yeally to be pitied has no leisure to fed. < The sight of 
people who want food and raiment is so coim< on in 
great cities, that a ntrly fellow like me has no cniipH** 
lion to spare for wounds given only to vanity or soft¬ 
ness.” No man, therefore, who smarted from the 
Ingratitude of his friends found any symp-i by from 
Car philosopher. “ Let hitu do gixxl on hitri^r motive* 
next time,” would be the answer; ff he wdl then be 
.sure of bis reward.” It is easy to observe, that, the 
justice of such sentences made them offensive; but wc 
must be careful how we condemn a man for saying 


. What we know to be true, only became it m so. 
v -■ Few things which pass well enough with others 
‘ would do With him: he had been a great reader of 
Sfandevilk, and was ever on the watch to spy out those 
stains of^iginal corruption, so easily discovered by a 
penetr^gg observer, even in the purest minds. I men- 
< ’ricne4^ event, which if it had happened Would greatly 
have^Sglured Mr. Thrale and hi* family — and then, 

, dear wftysaid I, how sorry youNyould hire been! " I 
.hjp|vr]^p3ied-te, after a long pause, u 1 should have 

'«• i» >Y V » • v 
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been very sorry ; — bul remember Rochefoucault's 
maxim.” f 1 ) I would rather, answered I, remember 
Prior’s verses, and ask, 

“ Whitt need of books these truths to tell, 

Whi« h folks perceive that cannot spell? 

And must we spectacles apply, 

To see what hurts our naked eye?”— 

Will any body's mind I tear this eternal microscope 
that you place upon your own so? “ 1 never,’" replied 
!>•*, “ s-w <>ne that would, except that of my dear Miss 
Reynolds— and hers is very near to purity itself." 

Of slighter evils, and it finds less distant than our 
own household, he spoke less cautiously. An aeguaint- 
:t'Mii lost the almost eorUit) hope ol’ a good estate that 
Iwi been long exp'-m-d. Such a one will grieve, said 
1. at i rf friend's disappointment. •* Sim will suffer as 
much. p-.-ih.ips, naitl he, “ as your horse did when your 
cow ii'searricd.” 

( professed myself sincerely grievul when atc-u - 
••’iii.ited vi.stres.-ei crushed "Sir George Colebrook’s 
fanuly; and 1 was so. “ Vour own prosperity,’’ said 
he, *• may po*si*-lv have so far increased the natural 
temlerm-ss v»f ynr heart, that for aught 1 know you 
/>•'/£ he a httlr sorry; hut it is sufficient for a plain man 
ti’ he does uyi laugh when he sees a fine new house 
tumble dovvn all on a sudden, and a snug cottage stand 
by ready to receive the owner, whose birth entitled him 
to nothing ix-tter, and whose limbs are left him to go to 
work again with.” 


43. Hyperbole. 

1 used to tell him in je9t, that his morality was easily 
contented; and when I have said something as if the 

{1) In the misfortunes of our best frienda we always find 
something to pleas*, u*."] 
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wickedness of the world gave me concern, he would cry 
out aloud against canting, ana protest that he thought 
there was very little gross wickedness in the world, and 
atilTless of extraordinary virtue. Nothing indeed more 
surely disgusted Dr. Johnson than hyperbole: he loved 
not to be told of sallies of excellence, which he Baid 
were seldom valuable, and seldom true. f ‘ Heroic vir¬ 
tues," said he, “ are the bo ns mots of life ; they do not 
appear often, and when they do appear are too much 
priced, ] think; like the aloe-tree, which shoots and 
flowers once iu’a hundred years." 


44. Life made up of little Things. 

Life is made up of little things; and that character 
is the best which does little but repeated acts of bene¬ 
ficence ; as that conversation is the best which consists 
in elegant and pleasing thoughts, expressed in natural 
and pleasing terras. “ With regard to my own notions 
of moral virtue,” continued he, “ I hope 1 have not lost 
my sensibility of wrong : but - I hope likewise that I 
have lived long enough in the world, to prevent me 
from expecting to find any action of which both the 
original motive and all the parts were good.” 

45. Johnson's Piet}/ and Spirit of Devotion. „ 

The piety of Dr. Johnson was exemplary and edify¬ 
ing. He was punctiliously exact to perforin every public 
duty enjoined by the church, and his spirit of devotion 
had an energy that affected all who ever saw him pray 
in private. The coldest and most languid hearers of 
the word must have felt themselves animated by hi« 
manner of reading the Holy Scriptures; and to pray 
by his rick bed required strength of body as well as of 
mind, so vehement were his manners. I have many 
times made it my Request to Heaven that 1 might be 
spared the sight of his death °nd 1 was spared itl 
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46. Voluntary Penance . 

Mr. Johnson, though m general a gross feeder, kept 
fast in Lent, particularly the holy week, with a rigour 
very dangerous to his general health ; but though he 
had left off wine, (for rejjgious motives as I always be. 
lieved, though he did not own it,) yet he did not hold 
the commutation of offences by voluntary penance, or 
encourage others to practise severity upon themselves. 
He even once said, “ that he thought it an error to en¬ 
deavour at pleasing God by taking the rod of reproof 
cut of his hands." 


47« Convents . — Tlw lietiedictincs. 

When we talked of convents, and the hardships suf¬ 
fered in them — “ Remember always/’ said he, that 
a convent is an idle place, and where there is nothing 
to be done something must be endured: mustard has a 
bad taste per *e, you may observe, but very insipid food 
caunot be eaten without it/’ Ilis respect, however, for 
places of religious retirement yis carried to the greatest 
degree of veneration. The Benedictine convent at Raring) 
paid him all possible honours in return, and the Prior (-) 
and lie parted with tears of tenderness. Two of that 


( 1 ) We learn from the Abbe Mann’s Account of the Bern*, 
dictfte Monks in Paris, that tbit, priory was first founded nt 
Sl Mala, in ldll. by Gifford, Archbishop of ltheims. llie 
French king not ]>crrmtting this house to continue at St. Main* 
on account of its proximity to England, Archbishop Gifford 
procured another at Paris, which, in 1642. was changed for one 
hi the Hue St. Jacques, where the monks remained till 1793, 
when they were involved in the common destruction of the 
French Revolution. During thur existence in Paris, these 
monks enjoyed all the privileges of the university, with regard 
to studies, degrees, and benefices annexed to the degrees; and it 
was by means of these last, that the I’.oumi enjoj ed considerable 
revenues. — Mar*lla?*d. 

(8) This individual was the Rev. Mr. Cowley. He was at tins 
time about 40 years of age, and he is de&ribed to me by a still 
surviving contemporary (the Rev. A. Ruling, now residing at 
Ampleforth, near York), as a man of good sense, taste, and 
judgment. — Mackiamu. 
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college ( l ) being sent to England on ,*1^4 c** 
years after, spent much of their time vriSu him a Bolt 
Court I know, and he was ever earnest to retain their 
friendship ; but, though beloved by all his llomun Ca¬ 
tholic acquaintance, particularly Dr. Nugent, for whose 
esteem he had a singular value, yet was Mr. Johnson a 
most unshaken church-of-England man. 

(l) The Rev. Janies Compton (w anii % Vo!. VIII. p. 201.; 
and the Rev. Joseph Wilks. Mr. Wilks was bom at Couuliion 
Court, Warwickshire, and educated at St. Edmund's, a Bene¬ 
dictine monastery in Paris. He was sometime chaplmn to Mr. 
Basil Filziicrbcrt, of Swinnertoti in Staffordshire, and after* aids 
the chief priest of Bath. In 1788 he was added to the English 
Catholic committee, ap|K>intcd to 4,1 natch over and promote 
their pubbc interests," then consisting of thirteen persons j but 
having incurred the displeasure of Ins Bishop. Dr. Waluislcy, 
(most probably with reference to the proceeding* of this com¬ 
mittee—see Muller's Histuncal Memoirs af the (\ith\fL:x, \ol. iv.) 
lie tainted England, and, after visiting various parts of the con¬ 
tinent, died at Douav in 1829 , about the age m 82 . -Whilst in 
England, he was well received at Oxford; and it is said that he 

f avc some assistance to Dr. Kcnnicot, when preparing hi* 
lebrew Bible, in which language Wilks was a nro/ieient. Mr. 
Ryding, who knew* bun mtunately, describes Wilks «v a humble 
and devout man, possessing very superior taLents. At Johnson’s 
suggestion, he wrote the Life of Socrates, which the former 
promised to revise, particularly wuh a view to expunge any 
Gallicisms which might have crept into the work. It is believed 
that it was finished, but never published. Johnson selected 
Wilks as his companion, when visiting the public libraries, eve. 
in Fans. Ai the Kings library Johnson's singular appearance, 
and his full-mouthed pronunciation of Latin, exposed him to some 
ridicule from a French Abbe. According to Air. Rydiog, John¬ 
son declared to the Prior, that, .so much was he pleased with hi* 
reception by the Benedictines, that, could he procure an in¬ 
crease to his pension, he would return to France, with the inten¬ 
tion of ending his days as an inmate of the monastery. To 
every one conversant with the opinions which Johnson openly 
expressed as to certain important tenets of Popery, as well as 
with his at gu ruenis against monastic and solitary life, not only will 
many weighty objections occur, as to the probability of such 
intention having been seriwsly entertained, but it must also be 
•vident, that to a mam retiring from the world an increase of 
pension would be useless, and that a life of literary ease would 
nave proved a slander compensation to Johnson for the loss of 
Bolt Court an<the Litawy Club. — Mamxlano. 
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48. Infidels. -% Hume. — Raynal. 

The settled aversion Dr. Johnson felt toward? an 
infidel he expressed to all ranks, and at all times, with¬ 
out the smallest reserve ; for though on common oc¬ 
casions he paid great deference to birth or title, yet his 
regard for truth and virtue never gave way to meaner 
considerations. We talked of a dead wit one evening, 
and somebody praised him — “ Lot us never praise 
talents bo ill employed. Sir ; we foul our mouths by 
commending such infidels," said he. Allow him the 
luTiiu-rc at least, entreated one of tho company — ** I 
do allow him, Sir,” replied Johnson, “ just enough 
to light him to hell.” % 

Of a Jamaica gentleman, then lately dead — “ He 
will not, whither lie is now gone,” said Johnson, “ find 
much ditierence, 1 believe, either in the climate or the 
company.” * 

The Abbd Raynal probably remembers that, being at 
the house of a common friend in London, the roaster of 
it approached Johnson with* that gentleman to much 
celebrated in his hand, and this speech in liis mouth : 
“ Will you permit me. Sir, to present to you the Abbe 
Raynal ? ” “ No, Sir,” replied the Doctor, very loud ; 
sru^ suddenly turned away from them both. 


4<). Dancing Maxtor. — Valymra. 

He would sometimes good-naturedly enter into a long 
chat for the instruction or entertainment of people he 
despised. I perfectly recollect his condescending to 
delight my daughter's dancing-master with a long argu¬ 
ment about his art; which the man protested, at the 
close of the discourse, the Doctor knew more of than 
himself; Who remained astonished, enlightened, and 
amused by the talk of a person Jittle likely to make 
c good disquisition upon dancing. 

I have sometimes indeed been rather pleased than 
vexed when Mr. Johnson hat- given a rough answer to a 
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man who perhaps deserved oqr. only half as rough, be¬ 
cause I knew he would repent of his hasty reproof, end 
make us all amends by some conversation at once in¬ 
structive and entertaining, as in the following cases: 
A young fellow asked him abruptly one day, “ Pray, 
Sir, what and where is Palmyra ? I heard somebody 
talk last night of the ruins of Palmyra." “ ’T is a hid 
in Ireland," replies Johnson, " with palms growing on 
the top, and a bog at the bottom, and so they call it 
Palm-mira." Seeing, however, that the lad thought 
him serious, and thanked him for the information, he 
undeceived him very gently indeed ; told him the 
history, geography, and chronology of Tadnior in the 
wilderness, with every incident that literature could 
furnish, 1 think, or eloquence express, from the building 
of Solomon’s palace to the voyage of Dawkins and 
Wood. 

50. Marriage. 

When be was musing over the fire in our drawing-room 
at Streatham, a young gentleman called to him suddeuly, 
and‘I suppose he thought disrespectfully, in these words: 
*■ Mr. Johnson, would you advise me to marry ? ” u I 
would advise no man to marry. Sir," returns for answer 
in a very angry tone I)r. Johnson, u who iB not likely 
to propagate understanding;" and so left the room. 
Our companion looked confounded, and I believe had 
scarce recovered the consciousness of his own existence, 
when Johnson came back, and drawing bis chair among 
us, with altered looks and a softened voice, joined in 
the general chat, insensibly led the conversation to the 
subject of marriage, where he laid himself out in a dis¬ 
sertation so useful, so elegant, so founded on the true 
knowledge of hum&i) life, and so adorned with beauty 
of sentiment, that no one ever recollected the offence, 
except to rejoice in its consequences. He repented just 
as certainly, however, if he had been led to praise any 
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person or thing hy accent more than he thought 
it deserved, and was on such occasions comically 
earnest to destroy the praise or pleasure he had. un¬ 
intentionally given. 

51. Paintings. — Reynold*. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds mentioned some picture as ex¬ 
cellent. “ It has often grieved me, Sir," said Mr. John¬ 
son, ‘‘to see so much mind as the science of painting 
requires, laid out upon such perishable materials: why 
do not you oftener make use of copper ? 1 could wish 

your superiority in the art you profess, to be preserved 
in stuff more durable than canvass.” Sir Joshua urged 
the difficulty of procuring i plate large enough for 
historical subjects, and was going to ruise further ob¬ 
jections : — “ What foppish obstacles are these !” ex¬ 
claims, on a sudden, Dr. Johnson: “here is Thrale, who 
has a thousand tun of copper; you may paint it all 
round if you will, 1 suppose; it will serve him to brew 
in afterwards: will it not. Sir ? ’’ to my husband, who 
sat by. 

Indeed, Dr. Johnson's utter scorn of painting was 
such, that I have heard him say, that he should sit 
very quietly in a room hung round with the works 
of the greatest masters, and never feel the slightest dis¬ 
position to turn them if their backs were outermost, 
unless it might be for the sake of telling Sir Joshua 
that he had turned them. Such speeches may Bppear 
offensive to many, but those who knew he was too 
blind to discern the perfections of an art which applies 
itself immediately to our eyesight, must acknowledge 
he was not in the wrong. 

52. Prospects. 

He delighted no more in music than painting; he 
was almost as deaf as he was blind: travelling with 
Dr. Johnson was for these reasons tiresome enough. 
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Mr. Thralc loved prospects, yid was mortified that his 
friend could not enjoy the sight of those different dis¬ 
positions of wood and water, hill and valley, that 
travelling through England and France affords a man 
But when he wished to point them out to his com 
panion : — “ Never heed such nonsense," would be the 
reply: “ a blade of grass is always a blade of grass, 
whether in one country or another: let us, if we do 
talk, talk about something; men and women are my 
subjects of enquiry ; let us see how these differ from 
those wc have left behind.” 

53. Porridge Island. 

I was saying to a friend one day, that I did not like 
goose ; one smells it so while it is roasting, said I: — 
,e But you. Madam,” replies the Doctor, “ have been at 
all times a fortunate woman, having alrave had your 
hunger so forestalled by indulgence, that you never ex¬ 
perienced the delight of smelling your dinner before¬ 
hand." Which pleasure, answered I pertly, is to be 
enjoyed in perfection by such as have the happiness to 
pass through Porridge Island^ ) of a morning. “ Come, 
come,” says he gravely, “let's have no sneering at what 
is serious to so many: hundreds of your fellow-creatures, 
dear lady, turn another way, that they may not be 
tempted by the luxuries of Porridge Island to wish for 
gratifications they are not able to obtain : you are cer¬ 
tainly not better than all of them ; give God thankB that 
•you are happier.” 

54. Foppish Lamentations. 

I received on another occasion as just a rebuke from 

(1) Porridge Island is a mean street in London, filled with 
cook-shops for the convenience of the poorer inhabitants; the 
real name of it I know not, but suspect that which it is generally 
known by to have been originally a term of derision— P. It 
is not a street, but a paved alley near the church of St. Martin's 
in the Fields.—M. 
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Mr. Johnson, for an office of the ^atne nature, and 
hope I took cfcre never to provoke a third; for, after 
a very long summer particularly hot and dry, 1 was 
willing naturally, but thoughtlessly, for some raifl to 
lay the dust, as we drove,along the Surrey roads. ,f I 
cannot bear,” replied he, with much asperity and an 
altered look, when I know how many poor families 
will perish next winter for want of that bread which 
the present drought will deny them, to hear ladies 
sighing for rain, only that their complexions may not 
suffer from the heat, or their clothes be incommoded by 
the dust; — for 6liainc ! leave off Mich foppish lament¬ 
ations, and study to relieve those whose distresses are 
real.” -* 

55. Johnson’a Charity. 

With advising others to be charitable, however. Dr. 
Johnson did n$t content himself, lie gave away all he 
had, and all he ever had gotten, except the two thousand 
pounds he left behind ; and the very small portion 
of his income which he spen! on himself, with all our 
calculation, we never could make more than seventy, or, 
at most, fourscore pounds a year, and he pretended to 
allow himself a hundred. lie had numberless depend¬ 
ent* out of doors as well as in, “ who," as he expressed 
it, ,r did not like to see him latterly unless he brought 
’em money.” For those, people he used frequently 
to raise contributions on his richer friends ; “ and this,” 
says he, “ is one of the thousand reasons which ought 
to restrain a man from drony solitude and useless re¬ 
tirement" 

56. Solitude. 

l( Solitude," added he one day, “ is dangerous to 
reason, without being favourable to virtue: pleasures of 
some sort are necessasy to the intellectual as to the 
corporeal health ; and those who resist gaiety, will be 
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likely, for the roost part, to £f!l a sacrifice to appetite} 
for the solicitations of sense are always at hand, and 
a dram to a vacant and solitary person is a speedy and 
sedticing relief. 

“ Kemember,” continued .he, “ that the solitary 
mortal is certainly luxurious, probably superstitious, 
and possibly mad : tlie mind stagnates for want of em¬ 
ployment, grows morbid, and is extinguished like a 
candle in foul air.” 

It was on this principle that Johnson encouraged 
parents to carry their daughters early and much into 
company: “ for what harm can be done before so many 
witnesses ? Solitude is the surest nurse of all prurient 
passions ; and a girl in* the liurry of preparation, or 
tumult of gaiety, has neither inclination nor leisure to 
let tender expressions soften or sink into her heart. 
The ball, die show, are not the dangerous places: no, 
’t is the private friend, the kind consoler, the companion 
of the easy vacant hour, whose compliance with her 
opinions can flatter her vanity, and whose conversation 
can just soothe, without ever stretching her mind, that is 
the lover to be feared: he who buzzes in her ear at 
court, or at the opera, must be contented to buzz in 
vain.” 

These notions Dr. Johnson carried so very far, 'that 
I have heard him say, “If you would shut up any man 
with any woman, so as to make them derive their whole 
pleasure from each other, they would inevitably fall in 
love, as it is called, with each other; but at six months’ 
end, if you would throw them both into public life 
where they might change partners at pleasure, each 
would soon forget that fondness which mutual de¬ 
pendence, and the paucity of general amusement alone, 
had caused, and each would separately feel delighted by 
their release.” 
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57- Useless Singularity. Cards. — Dress. — Dancing. 

Mr. Johnson was indeed unjustly supposed to be 
a lover of singularity. Few people had a more settled 
reverence for the world than he, or was less captivated 
by new modes of behaviour introduced, or innovations 
on the long-received customs of common life. He 
hated the way of leaving a company without taking 
notice 10 the lady of the house that he was going; and 
did not much like any of the contrivances by which 
ease has been lately introduced into society instead of 
ceremony, which had more of his approbation. 

Cards, dress, and dancing all found their advocates in 
Dr. Johnson, who inculcated, upon principle, the culti¬ 
vation of those arts, which many a moralist thinks him¬ 
self hound to reject, and many a Christian holds unfit 
to be practised. 

“ No person,* 1 said he one day, “ goes under-dressed 
till he thinks himself of consequence enough to forbear 
carrying the badge of his rank upon hid back." And in 
answer to the arguments urg<*l by Puritans, Quakers, 
&c., against showy decorations of the human figure, 
1 once heard him exclaim, f * Oh, let us not be found, 
when our Master calls us, ripping the lace off our 
waistcoats, but the spirit of contention from our souls 
and tongues ! Let us all conform in outwawl customs, 
which are of no consequence, to the manners of those 
whom we live among, and despise such paltry dis¬ 
tinctions. Alas, Sir," continued he, “ a man who 
cannot get to heaven in a green coat, will not find his 
way thither the sooner in a grey one." 

On an occasion of less consequence, when he turned 
his back on Lord Bolingbroke in the rooms at Bright- 
beimstone, he made this excuse :—“ I am not obliged, 
Sr, said he to Mr. Thrale, who .stood fretting, “ to 
find reasons for respecting the rank of him who will not 
oondesoend to declare it by his dress, oi some other 
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risible mark: what are stalls and other signs of su¬ 
periority made for ? ” 

“ 58. General Satire. — Physic. — Lav. 

Though no man, perhaps, jnade such rough replies as 
Dr. Johnson, yet nobody had a more just aversion to 
general satire. He always hated and censured Swift for 
his unprovoked bitterness against the professors of me¬ 
dicine ; and used to challenge his friends, when they 
lamented the exorbitancy of physicians’ fees, to produce 
him one instance of an estate raised by physic in Eng¬ 
land. When an acquaintance, tnu, was one day exclaim¬ 
ing against the tediousness of the law and its partiality 
— “ Let us hear, Sir," said Johnson, “ no general abuse; 
the law is the last result of human wisdom acting upon 
human experience for the benefit.of the public.” 

« 

59- Unnecessary Scruples. 

As the mind of Dr. Johnson was greatly expanded, 
so his first care was for general, not particular or petty 
morality; and those teachers had more of his blame 
than praise, 1 think, who Beck to oppress life with un¬ 
necessary scruples: “Scruples would," as he observed, 
“ certainly make men miserable, and seldom make them 
good. Let us ever,” ^ie said, “ studiously fly 1'rom 
those instructors against whom our Saviour denounces 
heavy judgments, fpr having bound up burdens grievous 
to be borne, and laid them on the shoulders of mortal 
men." 

No one had, however, higher notions of the hard task 
of true Christianity than Johnson, whose daily terror 
lest he had not doDe enough originated in piety, hut 
ended in littleness than disease. Reasonable with regard 
to others, he had formed vain hopes of performing im¬ 
possibilities himaelf'; and finding his good works ever 
below his desires and intent, filled his imagination with 
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fears that he should nevA obtain forgiveness for omis¬ 
sions of duty and criminal waste of time, 

> 

60. Jesting. * 

Mr. Johnson liked a frolic or a jest well enough ; 
though he had strange serious rules about it too ; and 
very angry was he if any body offered to be merry when 
he was disposed to be grave. “ You have an ill-founded 
notion," said he, *’* that it is clever to turn matters off 
with a joke, as the phrase is; whereas, nothing produces 
enmity so certaiu, as one person's showing a disposition 
to be merry, when another is inclined to be either serious 
or displeased.” 

6l. Distressed Authors. 

No man told a story with so good a grace, or knew so 
well what would make an effect upon his auditors. 
When he raised contributions for some distressed author, 
or wit in want, he often made us all more than amends. 
, by diverting descriptions of flic lives they were then 
passing in corners, unseen by any body but himself and 
that odd old Burgeon, Robert Lovett, whom he kept in 
his house to tend the out-pensioners, and of whom he 
sah^raost truly and sublimely, that 

“In misery’* darkest caverns known, 

II is ready help was ever nigh, 

Where hopeless anguish pour'd his groan, 

And lonely want retired to die." 

I have forgotten the year, but it could scarcely I think 
be later than 1765 or 1766, that he was called abruptly 
from our house after dinner, and returning in about 
three hours, said, he had been with an enraged author, 
Whose landlady pressed him for payment within doors, 
while the bailiffs beset him without* that he was drink¬ 
ing himself drunk with Madeira to drown care, and fret¬ 
ting over a novel which when finished was to be his 
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’whole fortune; but he could^iot get it done for distrac¬ 
tion, nor could he step out of doors to offer it to sale. 
Mr. Johnson therefore set away the bottle, and went to 
the bookseller, recommending the performance, and de- 
airing some immediate relief^; which when he brought 
back to the writer, he called the woman of the house 
directly to partake of punch, and pass their time in 
merriment. (*) 

There was a Mr. Boyce, too, who wrote some very 
elegant verses printed in the Magazines of fivc-and- 
twenty years ago, of whose ingenuity and distress I have 
heard Dr. Johnson tell some curious anecdotes; parti¬ 
cularly, that when he was almost perishing with hunger, 
and some money was produced to purchase him a dinner, 
he got a bit of roast beef, hut could not eat it without 
catchup, and laid out the last half-guinea he possessed in 
truffles and mushiooms, eating them in bed, too, for 
want of clothes, or even a shirt to sit up in. 

Another man, for whom he often begged, made as 
wild use of his friend's H-neficenoe as these, spending 
in punch the solitary guinea which had been hi ought 
him one morning; when resolving to add another claim¬ 
ant to a share of the bowl, besides a woman who always 
lived with him, and a footman who used to carry out 
petitions for charity, he borrowed a chairman's wa^ch, 
and pawning it for half a crown, paid a clergyman to 
marry him to a fellow-lodger in the wretched house 
they all inhabited, and got so drunk over the guinea 
bowl of punch the evening of his wedding day, that 
having many years lost the use of one leg, he now con¬ 
trived to fall from the top of the stairs to the bottom, 
and break his arm ; in which condition his companions 
left him to call Mr. Johnson, who relating the series of 
his tragi-comical distresses, obtained from the Literary 
Club a seasonable relief 


( 1 ) [S.® “nlr, Vol. II. p. 193.} 
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62. The J^itcrary Club. 

Of that respectable society I have heard him speak 
in the highest terms, and with a magnificent panegyric 
on each member, when it consisted only of a dozed or 
fourteen friends.; but as soon as the necessity of enlarg¬ 
ing it brought in new faces, and took off from his con¬ 
fidence in the company, he grew less fond of the meet¬ 
ing, and loudly proclaimed his carelessness who might 
be admitted, when it was become a mere dinner club. 

63- Johnson'8 Incredulity. 

Mr. Johnson's incredulity amounted almost to disease, 
and I have seen it mortify his companions exceedingly. 
Two gentlemen, I perfectly widl remember, dining with 
ub at Strcathani in the summer 1?H2, when Elliot’s 
brave defence of Gibraltar was a subject of common 
discourse, one at' these men naturally enough began some 
talk about red-hot balls thrown with surprising dexte¬ 
rity and effect. which Dr. Johnson liaving listened some 
time to 1 would advise you, Sir," said he with a 
cold sneer, “ never to relate this story again: you 
really can scarce imagine how very poor a figure you 
make in the telling of it.” Our guest being bred a 
Quaker, anti I believe a man of an extremely gentle 
disposition, needed no more reproofs for the same folly; 
so if he ever did speak again, it was in a low voice to 
the friend who came with him. The check was given 
before dinner, and after coffee I left the room. When 
in the evening, however, our companions were returned 
to London, and Mr. Johnson and myself were left alone, 
with only our usual family about us — “ I did not quarrel 
with those Quaker fellows,’’ said he, very seriously. 
“ Vou did perfectly right," replied 1; “ for they gave 
you no cause of offence.” “ No offence ! ” returned he 
with an altered voice; “ and is it Nothing then to sit 
whispering together when 7 am present, without ever 
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directing their discourse towards me, or offering me a 
share in the conversation ?" That was because you 
frighted him who spoke first about those hot balls. 
" Why, Madam, if a creature is neither capable of giv¬ 
ing dignity to falsehood, nor willing tun-mam contented 
Arith the truth, he deserves no better treatment.*' {') 
Mr. Johnson's fixed incredulity (-yof every thing he 
heard, and his little care to conceal ilmt imuedulit), was 
teasing enough to be sure: and I Mr. Sh.up was 
pained exceedingly, when relating the histoiy of a 
hurricane that happened alwiut tb.it time in the West 
Indies, where, for aught I knov. he b.id h.msrlf lost 
some friends too, he observed i>.\ John-on 1* h.\t*d no: a 
syllable of the account: — %t For t v- sh e.i .y , say ■* he, 
i% fot a man to fill lus mouth With a wonder.*nd run about 
telling the lie before it can hi- detected, that 1 hau no 
heart to believe hurricane* easily »a.std by tile tiis; 
inventor, and blown forward* hy ’him-and* more." 1 
asked him once if he U'lieveJ the ry < t* die <l«>trur- 

(1 ) !»Ir. Malone, in hi* MK. »>otcv o ***ry indignant :»r.t Mrs. 
l'io77i ha* omitted N> stifle tvha* 'hi mom* n v v. I.i h ,«n.(hired 
till** observation, nrd Imh-iiw she has ie*t n• »*e *.«, ,pi, r.,»hs the 
veracity of the vhole ainoh.U ; hot i* .• t,i.• Mrs. 

Ihor/fs object wa* to e\hi*nt .Mnsor'> *.i urnr*. *n 1 m»t to rev 
coid the minute detmK of the (£tiakct * Mo<y. — t . 

(i!» Mr. Malone, in Ins MS. notes. ol >*. thi- p.w.aure, 

tl Here if another citoss mimifuikskm m «< n. //.• hju so fixed 
incredulity cmirmihig etc/?/ llun^ he /a*,-' : b> /,*./ nerf 

the great laxity with irltieh almo.sf every strut/ 1 .. tJ-! % - j, t then f,rr 
always et annual it accurately, a*ul ft eg neat to mpuc s»ro.is 

exan'scnitiv'i. The tr, tier he* <clf hart n >i the \trdlc;.l icgartl fur 
truth, John sou foltl Mr. JJ,:su\ // (*»• iu i rf- ,.f .UtasnuX anil 

hence this scrnti nixing halut 0 Jher guest was 1** he! u ten/ .sore stth- 
ject" On this i nuivt take leuve u> .say, tli.it Mr. Malone's ob¬ 
servation defeats itself; because if l)r . Johnson's Jiundulitv 
was a sore sin Meet with Mrs. JVz*t, she cannot lie blamed for 
recording it. Mr. Malone might have questioned her jodpinnit, 
in suppling that Johnson was equally in credo lows a.s to other 
|»erson.% but not her mnatVy, in describing him as she found 
him; and if he found nlt/mM every uM with great, huiti , 
it surprising that he should bate an habitual incredulity?— 
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lion of Lisbon by an earthquake when it first happened: 
— “ (>ii ! not for six inomhs,” said he, “ at least: 1 did 
think that story too dreadful to be credited, and can 
hardly yet persuade myself that it was true to the*full 
extent we all of us have heard." 

4 

01. O'ltlrudiiiim*. — Iiuiiirjf. — Pf.pi/s. — Skaiting. 

Among ih*‘ numberless people, however, whom I 
hoard mm daily contradict, 1 never yet saw any one 
who did not take it patiently excepting; I)r. Burney, 
from whoso habitual softness of manners I little ex- 
Im-'W Mich on exertion of spirit : the event was aa little 
to I- i-tpecied. Mr..Johns*>u asked lus pardon gene- 
tot.ily and gmi techy, uni wheuhe left the room rose up 
to • !.ak« hands with him, that they might part in ]>eace. 

<• . am»ih**r Occam - *. wheo he had violently provoked . 

I'ej'Vn I ). in i d.ififreHt hut perhaps not a less 
o» l « nmc manner, till ‘.•iiiiettiing much too like a.quarrel 
wn* :'i|.\vn u]> Iwtnivn them, the moment he was gone, 

*• Now xiy* i>r. J< linsou, “ ig Pep vs gone home luting 
me, wi,< lo\« him better than 1 did before: he spoke 
m dehn'i- v. his deall triend , hut though I hope / 
spoke I-el ter who -'poke against him, yet all my elo¬ 
quence v ill gain me nothing hut an honest man for my 
enemy 1 " Hr did not, however, cordially love Mr. 
IVpys, though h.- f«*pectcd his abilities. 4i I knew the 
dog was a scl.oU'/’ said he, when they had been dis¬ 
puting about the classics for three hours together one 
morning at Strcatham; “ but that he had so much 
taste and so much knowledge I did not believe. I 
might have taken Barnard's word, though, for Barnard 
would not lie.” 

Vt e had got a little French print among us at 
Hughthelmstone, in November, 1782, of some people 
skaiting, with these lines written untier : — 

(1) See aw/?, VoL VII t. p. 57. — C. 


VOL IX. 
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« Sar im mince cfarystal 1'hyver conduit leurs pas, 

Le precipice est sous l* l glace; 

Telle est de nos plaisirs la legdre surface, 

Gliwez tnortels; n’appuyet pas. M 

f 

And I begged translations from every body. Dr. 
Johnson gave me this 

“ O'er ice the rapid ikaiter flies, 

With sport above and death below, 

Where mischief lurks in gay disguise, 

Thus lightly touch and quickly go." 

He was, however, most exceedingly enraged when 
he knew that in the course of the season I bad asked 
half a dozen acquaintance to do the same thing, and 
said, it was a piece of treachery, and done to make every 
body else look little when compared to my favourite 
• friends the Pepyses, whose translations were unquestion¬ 
ably the best. I will insert them, because he did say 
so. This is the distich given me by Sir Lucas, to 
whom I owe more solid obligations, no less than the 
power of thanking him fjr the life he saved, and whose 
least valuable praise is the correctness of his taste : — 

•* O’er the ice as o'er pleasure you lightly should glide; 

Both have gulphs which their flattering surfaces hide." 

This other more serious one was written by. His 
Jtother:— . 

“ Swift o’er the level how the skoiters slide, 

And skim the glitt’ring surface ss they go: 

Thus o’er life's specious pleasures lightly glide, 

But pause not, press not on the gulph below.” 

Dr. Johnson seeing this last, and thinking a moment, 
repeated, — 

“ O’er crackling ice, o’er gulphs profound, 

With nimble glide the sluiters play; 

O'er treacherous pleasure’s flow’ry ground 
Thus lightly skim, and haste away.” 



1‘IOZZI. 


51 


65. Severity. — Dog* (tod Jfioes. — Mrs. Johnson, 
When I once mentioned Shenstone's ides, that some 
little quarrel among lovers, relations, and friends was 
useful, and contributed to their general happiness upon 
the whole, by making the $oul feel her elastic force, and 
return to the beloved object with renewed delight ; — 
“ Why, what a pernicious maxim is this now,” cries 
Johnson: “ all quarrels ought to be avoided studiously, 
particularly conjugal ones, as no one can possibly tell 
where they may end ; besides that lasting dislike is 
often the consequence of occasional disgust, and that 
the cup of life is surely bitter enough, without squeezing 
in the hateful rind of resentment.” 

It was upon something like *thc same principle, and 
from his general hatred of refinement, that wlieft I 
told him how Dr. Collier, in order to keep the servants in 
humour with hif favourite dog, by seeming rough with 
the animal himself on many occasions, and crying out, 
“ Why will nobody knock this cur's brains out?" meant 
to conciliate their tenderness towards Pompey; he re¬ 
turned me for answer, “ that the maxim waa evidently 
false, and founded on ignorance of human life; that the 
servants would kick the dog the sooner for having ob¬ 
tained such a sanction to their severity: and I once,” 
addeS he, u chid my wife for beating the cat before the 
maid, ‘ who will now,' said 1, ‘ treat puss with cruelty, 
perhaps, and plead her mistress’s example.' *' 

I asked him upon this, if he ever disputed with bis 
wife ? (I had heard that he loved her passionately.) 
“ Perpetually,” Baid he: “ my wife had a particular 
reverence for cleanliness, and desired the praise of neat¬ 
ness in her dress and furniture, as many ladies do, till 
they become trouhlesome to their best friends, slaves to 
their own besoms, and only sigh for jhe hour of sweep¬ 
ing their husbands out of the hem Be aa dirt and useless 
lumber: * A dean floor ia so comfortable,’ die would aajr 

m ft 
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sometimes, by way of twitting; till at last I told her, 
that 1 thought we had had talk enough about the floor, 
we would now have a touch at the ceiling." 

1 have heard him blame her for a fault many people 
have, of setting the miseries of their neighbours half 
unintentionally, half wantonly before their eyes, showing 
them the bad side erf their profession, situation, &c. 
He said, 14 she would lament the dependence of pupil¬ 
age to a young heir, &c.; and once told a waterman 
who rowed her along the Thames in a wberry, that he 
was no happier than a galley slave, one being chained 
to the oar by authority, the other by want. 1 had, how¬ 
ever,'' said he, laughing, “ the wit to get her daughter 
on my side always before we began the dispute. She 
read comedy better than any body be ever haani,” he 
said ; “in tragedy she mouthed too much." 

6*6. Husband and Wife. — Boarding-Schools. 

When any disputes arose between out married ac¬ 
quaintance, Mr. Johnson always sided with the husband, 
“ whom,” he said, “ the woman had probably provoked 
so often, she scarce knew when or how she had dis¬ 
obliged him first.” “ Women,'’ says l)r. Johnson, 
ff give great offence by a contemptuous spirit of non- 
com plianoe on petty occasions. The man calls- hi.# wife 
to walk with him in the shade, and she feels a strange 
desire just at that moment to sit in the sun: he offers 
to read her a play, or sing her a song, and she calls the 
children in to disturb them, or advises him to seize that 
opportunity of settling the family accounts. Twenty 
such tricks wilh fhe faithful est wife in the world not 
refuse to play, unci' then look astonished when the fellow 
finches in a mistress.” 

“ Boarding-schools were established,” continued he, 
a for the conjugal quiet of the parents: the two part¬ 
ners cannot agree which child to fondly nor how to 
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fondle them, so they pat the young ones to school, and 
remove the cause of contention. The little girl pokes 
her head, the mother reproves her sharply: ‘ Do not 
mind your mamma,' says the father, ‘ my ■dear, but do 
your «wu way.’ The mother complains to me of this: 
* Madam,’ said 1, ‘ your hflsband is right all the while; 
he is with you but two hours of the day perhaps, and 
then you tease him by soaking the child cry. Are not 
ten hours enough for tuition ? Ami are the hours of 
pleasure so frequent in life, that when a man gets a 
couple of quiet ones to spend in familiar chat will) his 
wife, they must be poisoned by jietty mortifications ? 
Put inisaey to school; she will le^rn to hold lirr liead 
like her neighbours, and you .will no longer torment 
your family for want of other talk.' 


« O 


67. Vacuity of Life. 

The vacuity of life had, at Borne early period of his 
life, struck so forcibly on the mind of Mr. Johnson, 
that it became, by repeated impression, his favourite 
hypothesis, and the general tenor of his reasonings com¬ 
monly ended there, wherever they might begin. Such 
thir.g8, therefore, as other philosophers often attribute 
to various ami contradictory causes, apjteared to him 
uniform enough; all was done to till up the time, upon 
his principle. 1 used to tell him, that it was like the 
down’s answer, in “ As You Like It,” of “ Oh Lord, 
Sir !” for that it soiled every occasion. One man, for 
example, was profligate and wild, as we call it, followed 
the girls, or sat still at the gaming-table. “ Why, life 
must be filled up,” sajffe Johnson, ** aqd the man who 
is not capable of intellectual pleasures must content 
himself with such as his senses can afford.” Another 
was a hoarder: “ Why, a fallow must do something; 
and what so easy to a narrow mind as hoarding half¬ 
pence till they turn into sixpences ? " 
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68. Avarice. 

<9 

Avarice vu a vice agairist which, however, I never 
much heard Mr. Johnson declaim, till one represented 
it to him connected with cruelty, or some such disgrace¬ 
ful companion. " Do not,” said he, “ discourage your 
children from hoarding, if tKey have a taste to it: who¬ 
ever lays up hia penny rather than part with it for a 
cake, at least is not the slave of gross appetite; and 
shows besides a preference, always to be esteemed, of 
the future to the present moment Such a mind may 
be made a good one; but tire natural spendthrift, who 
grasps his pleasures greedily and coarady, and cares for 
nothing but immediate indulgence, is very little to be 
valued above a negro.” . 

69- Friendship. 

We were speaking of a gentleman ^who loved his 
friend: “ Make him prime minister,*' says Johnson, 
u and see how long his friend will be remembered.” 
But he had a rougher ^answer for me, when I com¬ 
mended a sermon preached by an intimate acquaintance 
of our own at the trading end of the town. “ What 
was the subject/Madam,'' says Dr. Johnson ? " Friend¬ 
ship, Sir,” replied I. “ Why now, is it not strange that 
a wise man, like our dear little Evans, should takevit in 
his head to preach on such a subject, in a place where 
no one can be thinking of it ? ” “ Why, what are they 
thinking upon. Sir," said I ? “ Why, the men ara 
thinking of their money, I suppose, and the women are 
thinking of their mops.” 

• 

70. "Laced Coats. — Gentlemen. 

& 

Dr. Johnson did not like that the upper ranks should 
be dignified with the name of the world. Sir Joshua 
Reynolds said one day, that nobody wore laced coats now; 
and that once every body wore them. « See now," saya 
Johnson, "-how absurd that is; as if ,the bulk of man- 
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kind consisted of fine gqntlemen that came to him to sit 
for their pictures. If erny man who wears a laced cott 
(that he can pay for) was extirpated, who would miss 
them ? " With all this haughty contempt of gentility, 
no praise was more welcome to Dr. Johnson, than that 
which he said had the ftotions or manners of a gentle, 
man: which character I have heard him define with 
accuracy, and describe with elegance. " Officers,” he 
said, ** were falsely supposed to have the carriage of 
gentlemen ; whereas no profession left a stronger brand 
behind it than that of a soldier ; and it was the essence 
of a gentleman’s character to bear the visible mark of no 
profession whatever.” 

71. Molly Aston. 

“ Molly Aston,” says Dr. Johnson, “ was a beauty 
end a scholar, and a wit and Whig ; and she talked all 
in praise of littrty: and so I made this epigram upon 
her. She was the loveliest creature I ever saw ! 

* Liber ut esse veliro, suasisti, pulchra Maria, 

L't nmueoro liber—pulchra Maria, vale!’" 

" Will it do this way in English, Sir ?” said I, — 

“ Persuasions to freedom fall oddly from you ; 

• If freedom we seek— fair Maria, adieu 1 ” (1) 

“ It will do well enough,** replied he, u but it is 
translated by a lady, and the ladies never loved Molly 
Aston.*' 

I asked him what his wife thought of this attach¬ 
ment ? “ She was jealous, to be sure," said he, “ and 

teased me sometimes when I would .let her; and one 
day, as a fortune-telling gipsy passed us when we 
were walking oct in company with two or three friends 
in the country, she made the wench look 8t my hand, 
but soon repented her curiosity; *for, says the gipsy, 
* Your heart is divided. Sir, between a Betty and • 

(1 > [Sco ante, VoL VII. p. 200 .] 

■ 4 
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MoHy i Betty love* you best, brxt you take moot delight 
in Molly's company.' When 4 turned about to laugh, I 
saw my wife was crying. 1’netty charmer I she had so 
reaadn!" 

72. Mrt. Fitrherbert. 

It was, I believe, long after the currenta of life had 
driven him to a great distance from this lady, that he 
•pent much of his time with Mm. Fitzherbert, of whom, 
he always spoke with esteem and tenderness, and with 
a veneration very difficult to deserve. “ That woman,” 
aaid ha, " loved her husband as we hope and desire to 
be loved by our guardian angel. Fitaberbert was a 
gay, good-humoured fellow, generous of his money and 
of his meat, and desirous of nothing but cheerful so¬ 
ciety among people distinguished in tome way, in any 
way I think; for Rousseau and St. Austin would have 
been equally welcome to bis table and his kindness: 
the lady, however, wm of another way of thinking; her 
first care was to preserve,her husband’s soul from cor¬ 
ruption ; her seeond, to keep his estate entire for their 
children ; and 1 owed my good reception in tbe family 
to the idea she had entertained, tly*t I was fit company 
for Fitzherbert, whom 1 loved extremely. ‘ They 
dare not/ said she, ‘ swear, and take other convurs- 
ation-Hberties before you/” I asked if her husband 
returned her regard? “He felt her influence too 
powerfully,” replied Mr. Johnson : “ no man will be 
food of what forces him daily to feel himself inferior. 
She stood at the door of her paridise in Derbyshire, 
like die angel with tbe flaming sword, to keep the 
devil at a distance. But she was not immortal, poor 
dear f die died, and her husband felt at once afflicted 
and released.” I inquired if she was handsome? 
w She would have bfeen handsome for a queen/’ replied 
the panegyrist; “ her beauty had more in it of majesty 
than of attraction, more of the diguity of virtue lhai 
the vivacity of wit.” 
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73. Jl* 98 Boothby. 

The friend of this lady. Miss Boothby, succeeded her 
in the management of Mr. Fitzherbert's family, ami 
in the esteem of Dr. Johnson; though he told md she 
pushed her piety to bigotry, her devotion to enthusiasm ; 
that she somewhat disqualified herself for the dories of 
that life, by her perjietual aspirations after the next: 
such was, however, the purity of her mind, he-aaid, and 
such tile graces of her manner, that Lord Lyttelton and 
be used to strive for her preference with an emulation 
that occasioned hourly disgust, and ended in lasting 
animosity. 41 You may see/' said he to me, when the 
Poets' Lives were printed, 4fc that dear Boothby is at my 
heart still. (*) She would delight in that fellow Lyttel¬ 
ton's company though, all that 1 could do ; and 1 cannot 

( 1 ) Notwithstanding the mention ot*the u heart" in this anec¬ 
dote ami in JoMfcon’s letter to this lady in January 1755 (see 
ante , Voi. VIII. p. 28 .), there seems no reason to suppose that 
(as Miss Seward asserted > this wai really an affair of the heart 
— M an early attachment/’ The other letters, of which Boswell 
says that u the*r merit is not so ‘apparent w (hut which will be 
hereafter given), we written in still wanner terms of ailectioo ; 
Miss Boothby is “ a $wect angel,” and 11 a dear angel,” and his 
* heart is full of tenderness; ” but when the whole aeries of 
letters are read, it will be seen that the friendship began lute *p 
thj life of both parties; that it was wholly platonic, or, to speak 
mote properly, spiritual ; and that the letters in which these 
very affectionate expressions occur were written w hen Johnson 
beneved that Miss Boothby was dying. It must also be oil- 
served, that it is very unlikely tbit Johnson should seriously 
confess that he had been so unjust to Lord Lvttelton from any 
private pique; and it seems, by his letters to Mrs. Thrale( April 
1779), that be had uo such feeling towards Lyttelton, and that 
he had applied to his lordship’s friends to write the life; aiul 
finally, it jn to be noted, Lord Lyttelton married his second lady 
in 1749, and Johnson does not seem to have known Misti Boothby 
till 1754. In short, I have no doubt, nor will any one who 
ruads the letters and considers how little personal nuercoutse 
there could have been between Miss Boothby and Dr. Johnson, 
that the whole story is a mistake, founded, perhaps, on some 
confusion between Miss Boothby and Miss Aston, and coun¬ 
tenanced, it must be admitted, by the warm expressions of the 
letters. — C. 
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forgive even his memory the preference given by ft 
mind like hers." f 

I have heard Baretti Bay, that when this lady di d, 
Dr. Johnson was almost distracted with his grief; and 
that the friends about him had much ado to calm the 
violence of his emotion. * 

74. Death of Mrs. Johnson. 

Dr. Taylor too related once to Mr. Thrale and me, 
that when he lost his wife, the negro Francis ran away, 
though in the middle of the night, to Westminster, to 
fetch Dr. Taylor to his master, who was all but wild 
with excess of sorrow, and scarce knew him when he 
arrived: after Borne minutes, however, the doctor pm 
posed their going to prayers, as the only rational method 
of calming the disorder this misfortune bad occasioned 
in both their spirits. *Time, and resignation to the will 
of God, cured every breach in his heart 1 before I made 
acquaintance with him, though he always persisted in 
Baying he never rightly recovered the loss of his wife. 
It is in allusion to her that he records the observation 
of a female critic, as he calls her, in Gay's Life ; and 
the lady of gTeat beauty and elegance, mentioned in the 
criticisms upon Pope’s epitaphs, was MIrs Molly Aston, 
The person spoken of in his strictures upon Yogpg’a 
poetry, is the writer of these Anecdotes. 

75. Improwisation. — Metastasio. 

Mr. Johnson did indeed possess an almost Tuscan 
power of improwisation: when he called to my daughter, 
who was consulting with a friend about a new gown and 
dressed hat she thought of wearing at an assembly, thus 
suddenly, while she hoped he was not listening to their 
conversation, — 

“ Wear the .gown, and wear the hat. 

Snatch thy pleasure* while they last j 
Hadst thou nine live* like a cat, 

Soon those nine lives would be past." 
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It is impossible to deny to such little sallies the power 
of the Florentines, who c*> not permit their verses to be 
ever written down (though they often deserve it), because, 
as they express it, as ptrderebbi la pooa gloria . ♦ 

As for translations, we used to make him sometimes 
run off with one or twtf in a good humour. He was 
praising this song of Metastasio, — 


u Deh, sc piaecrmi vuoi. 

Loseia i sospetti tuoi, 

Non mi turbar conquesto 
Molesto dubiiar: 

Chi ciecomente crude, 
lmpegna a serbar fede; 

Chi sempre inganno aspetta, 

Alletta ad ingannar." 

Should you lifee it in English, 99 said he, “ thus ? 


)i4puld you hope to gain my heart, 
Bid your tearing doubts depart; 
He who blindly trusts, will find 
Faith from every generous mind: 
He who still expects deceit. 

Only teaches how to cheat." 


Mr. Baretti coaxed him likewise one day at Streatham 
out of a translation of Emirena’s speech to the false 
courtier Acjuileius, and it is probably printed before 
now, as I think two or three people took copies; bu 
perhaps it has slipped their memories. 


u Ah! tu in corte invecchiasti, e giurcrei 
Che fra i pochi non sei tenace ancora 
Dell 1 antica onestis quandtf bisogna, 
Saprai sereno in voHo 
Veaseggiare un nemico; accid vi cada, 
Aprirgli innanzi un precipirio, e poi 
Piangerne la caduta. Oflrirti a-tutti 
E non eeser che tuo; di false lodi 
V astir le accuse, ad aggravar le eolpe 
Nel fame la difesa, ognor dal trono 
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I ouoni aIk>ot*nar; d'ogni cavtigo 
l..io?ia.- I’odio alio sfCtLro, e d'ogni dono 
Ii merito usurpar: toner nascosto 
Sotto un zelo apparente tin cinpio fine, 

Ne fabbricar che suite altrui rouine." 

u Grown old is courts, thou art on* surely one 
Who keeps the rigid rules of ancient honour; 

Well skill'd to soothe a foe with looks of kindness, 

To sink the fatal precipice before hint, 

And then lament his fall with seeming friendship: 

Open to all, true only to thyself. 

Thou know’st those arts which blast with envious praise, 
Which aggravate a fault with feign’d cxcusc> 

And drive discountenanced virtue from tin- throne: 

That leave the blame of rigour tu the prince, 

And of his every gift usurp the merit; 

That hide in seaming zeal a wicked 
And only build upon another’s ruin.” 

These character* Dr. Johnson, however, did not de¬ 
light in reading, or in hearing of: he always maintained 
that the world waa not half as wicked as it was repre¬ 
sented ; and he might very well continue in that opi¬ 
nion, as he resolutely drove from him every Btory that 
couid make him change it; and when Mr. BickerstafTs 
flight confirmed the report of his guilt, and my husband 
aaid, in answer to Johnson’s astonishment, that htf had 
long been a suspected man : “ By those who look close 
to the ground, dirt will be seen. Sir,” was the lofty reply: 
“ I hope I see things from a greater distance." 

76'. Whining Wives. — SUsepysouled Wives. — Hcueg - 

K suckle Wives. 

I pitied a friend before him, who had a whining wife 
that found every thing painful to her, and nothing 
pleasing. — ** He does not know that she whimpers," 
gays Johnson; “ when a door has creaked for a fort¬ 
night together, you may observe — the master will 
scarcely give sixpence to get it oiled.” 
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Of another lady, raora insipid than offensive, 1 once 
heard him say, “ She ha# some softness indeed, but so 
has a pillow.” And when one observed in reply, that 
her husband’s fidelity and attachment were exemplary, 
notwithstanding this low account at which hex perfec¬ 
tions were rated — “ Why, Sir," cries the Doctor, 
“ being married to those sleepy-souled women, is just 
like playing at cards for nothing: no passion » excited, 
and the time is filled up. I do not, however, envy a 
fellow one of those honeysuckle wives for my part, as 
they are but creepers at best, and commonly destroy the 
tree they so tenderly cling about." 

77. Wales and Scotland. 

For a lady of quality, since dead, who received us at 
her husband’s seat in Wales with less attention than he 
had long been ^ccustomed to, he had a rougher denun¬ 
ciation : “ That woman,” cries Johnsoo, " is like sour 
small beer, the beverage of her table, and produce of the 
wretched country she lives in/ like that, she could never 
have been a good thing, and even that bad thing is 
spoiled.” This was in the same vein of asperity, and I 
believe with something like the same provocation, that he 
observed of a Scotch lady, “ that she resembled a dead 
nettle; were Bhe alive,” said he, “ she would sting." 

Mr. Johnson's hatred of the Scotch is so well known, 
and so many of his bans mots expressive of that hatred 
have been already repeated in so many books and pam¬ 
phlets, that ’tia perhaps scarcely worth while to write 
down the conversation between him and a friend of that 
nation who always resides in London, and who at his 
return from the Hebrides asked, him, with a firm tone 
of voice, what he thought of liis country ? " That 

it is a very vile country to be sure. Sir," returned for 
answer Dr. Johnson. r * WeU, Sir! ” replies the other, 
somewhat mortified, “ God made it" “ Certainly he 
did,” answers Mr. Johnson again; “ but we must 
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always remember that lie mwle it for Scotchmen, and 
comparisons are odious, Mr. Strahan; but God made 
hell.” 

fr 

. 78. Story-telling. — Foote. — Hawkins Browne. 

Dr. Johnson did not, I think, much delight in that 
kind of conversation which consists in telling stories: 
“ Every body," said he, “ tells stories of me, and I tell 
stories of nobody. I do not recollect,” added he, 
" that I have ever told you, that have been always 
favourites, above three stories; but I hope I do not 
play the old fool, and force people to hear uninterest¬ 
ing narratives, only because 1 once was diverted with 
them myself.” 

He was not, however, an enemy to that sort of talk 
from the famous Mr. Foote, “ whose happiness of 
manner in relating was such,” he said, "as subdued 
arrogance and roused stupidity: His stories were truly 
like those of Biron in Love's Labour Lost/ bo very 
attractive, — , 

* That aged ears play’d truant with his tales. 

And younger hearings were quite ravished; 

So sweet and voluble was his discourse.” 

a Of all conversers, however,” added he, " the ,\ate 
Hawkins Browne was the most delightful with whom 
I ever was in company: his talk was at once so elegant 
so apparently artless, so pure, and to pleasing, it seemed 
a perpetual stream of sentiment, enlivened by gaiety, 
and sparkling with images.” 

79> George TSalmanazar. — Sick-beds. 

• When I asked Dr. Johnson, who was the best man 
be had ever known ? " Psalmanazar,” was the unex¬ 

pected reply: he said, likewise, “ that though a native 
of France, aa his friend imagined, he possessed more of 
the English language than any one of the other foreign¬ 
ers who had separately fallen in his way. Though 



PIOZZI. 


65 

there wa? much esteem however, there was I believe 
but little confidence between them; they conversed 
merely about general topics, religion and learning, of 
which both were undoubtedly stupendous examples j 
and, with regard to true Christian perfection, I havf 
heard Johnson say, “ that George Psalmanazar's piety,, 
penitence, and virtue exceeded almost what we read as 
wonderful, even in the lives of saints." 

I forget in what year it was that this extraordinary 
person lived and died at a house in Old Street, where 
Mr. Johnson was witness to his talents and virtues, and 
to hi 3 final preference of the Church of England, after 
having studied, disgraced, and adorned so many modes 
of worship. The name he went by, was not supposed 
by his friend to be that of his family, hut all inquiries 
were vain: Iub reasons for concealing his original were 
penitentiary ; he deserved no other name than that of 
the impostor, hK^aid. That portion of the Universal 
History which was bitten by him, does not seem to me 
to be composed with pi^swli^r spirit, but all traces of the 
wit and the wanderer were probably worn out before he 
undertook the work. His pious and patient endurance 
of a tedious illness, ending in an exemplary death, con¬ 
firmed the strong impression his merit had made upon 
the mind of Mr. Johnson. “ It is so very difficult." 
said he, “ always for a 6ick man not to be a scoundrel. 
Oh ! set the pillows soft, here is Mr. Grumbler ocora- 
ing: Ah ! let no air in for the world, Mr. Grumbler 
will be here presently.” 

This perpetual preference is so offensive where the 
privileges of sickness are besides supported by wealth, 
and nourished by dependence, that one cannot much, 
wonder that a rough mind is revolted by them. It was 
however at once comical and touchant (as the French 
call it), to observe Mr. Johnson so habitually watchful 
against this sort of behaviout, that he was often ready 
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to suspect himself of it; and when one asked him 
gently how be did, — “ ReQiy to become a scoundrel. 
Madam,” would commonly be the answer: “ with a little 
moce spoiling you will, 1 think, make me a complete 
rascal." 

4 

% 

80. Johnson and Goldsmith. 

Johnson made Goldsmith a comical answer one day, 
when seeming to repine at the success of Beattie's “ Essay 
on Truth," — " Here s such a stir,” said he, “ about a 
fellow that has written one book, and 1 have written 
many.” n Ah, doctor,” says his friend, “ there go two 
and forty sixpences you know to (me guinea.” 

They had spent an evening with Eaton Graham too ; 
I remember hearing it was at some tavern. His heart 
was open, and he began inviting away ; told what 
lie could do to make Ids college agreeable, and begged 
the visit might not be delayed. (Wftteniith thanked 
him, and proposed setting out lyi-.u Mr. Johnson for 
Buckinghamshire in a ‘‘Nay hold. Dr. 

Minor," says the other, “ 1 did not invite you.” 

Many such mortifications arose in the course of their 
intimacy to be sure, but few more laughable than when 
the newspapers had tacked them together as the pedant 
and his flatterer in “ Love’s Labour Lost.” Dr. Gold¬ 
smith came to his friend, fretting and foaming, and 
vowing vengeance against the printer, &c., till Mr. 
Johnson, tired of the bustle, and desirous to think of 
something else, cried out at last, “ Why, what would'st 
thou have, dear doctor ! who the plague is hurt with all 
this nonsense ? and how is a mao Hie worse, I wonder, 
in his health, purse, or character, for being called 
Uolofcmea ?" ‘‘ I do not know,” replies the other, 
** how- you may relish being called Holofernes, but I do 
not like at least to play Goodman Dull.” 
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HI. Ah»*e and Fla#try. — Hannah More. 

l)r. Johnson v.as fatuous for disregarding public 
abuse. A Vi uni the people criticised and answered his 
pamphlets, papers, &c. “ AVhy now, these fellows are 

only advertising my book^’ he would say ; “ it is surely 
better a man should he abused than forgotten.” When 
Churchill nettled him however, it is certain he felt 
the sting, or that poet's works would hardly have been 
left out of tlu edition. But of that I have no 
right to decide : the booksellers, perhaps, did not put 
Churchill on their li-.t, I know Mr. Johnson was ex¬ 
ceedingly zealous to declare how very little he had to do 
with the ^election. ('hurt-hill's works, too, might possibly 
bo rejected by him upon a higher principle ; the high¬ 
est indeed, if lie wa> inspired by the same laudable 
motive which made hint reject every authority for a 
word in hi« dietionaiy, that could only be gleaned from 
waiters ilangerouS^o religion or morality : — “ I would 
not,’’ said he, s-ntr^ople to look for words in a hook, 
that by such a casual icj&uts mind might chance 

to mislead it tor ever." In consequence of this deli¬ 
cacy, Mrs. Montagu one** observed, that were an 
angel to give the imprimatur. Dr. Johnson's works 
were among those very few which would not be lessened 
by a^ine. That such praise, from such a lady, should 
delight him, is not strange ; insensibility in a ease like 
that, must have been the. result alone of arrogance acting 
on stupidity. 

Mr. Johnson had, indeed, no dislike to the commend¬ 
ations which he knew he deserved: What signifies 
protesting so against flattery !" would he cry ; “ when a 
person speaks well of one, it must be either true or 
false, you know ; if true, let us rejoice in his good 
opinion; if he lies, it is a proof at least that lie loves 
more to please me, than to sit silent when he need say 
nothing.” 

That natural roughness of liis manner, so often men- 
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tioned, would, notwitlistandjf g the regularity of his 
notions, burst through them 111 from time to time; and 
he once bade a very celebrated lady('), who praised him 
witfi too much zeal perhaps, or perhaps too strong an 
emphasis (which always offended liini), “ consider what 
her flattery was worth, before she choked him with it.” 
A few more winters passed in the talking world, showed 
him the value of that friend's commendations however ; 
and he was very sorry for die disgusting speech he 
made her. 

82. Conrerxnt nm without Effort. 

I used to think Mr. Johnson’s determined preference 
of a cold monotonous talker over an emphatical and 
violent one, would make him quit- a favourite among 
the men of ton. whose insensibility, or affectation of 
perpetual calmness, certainly did not give to him tlm 
offence it does to many. He lo^pd “ conversation 
without effort,” he said : and t|;y. encomiums 1 have 
heard him so often piojmVJ'the manner* of Top- 
ham BeancWc in sdr-t-tv. t(.nst.iiitlv ended in that 

# A 

peculiar praise, that * it war without ‘ffort.’ 

S.". llo-larthnit. 

We were talking of Rioli.trd.-.on who v.r«u Clarissa: 
tl You think 1 love flatten,” says I>r. Johnson. “ and 
so I do; but a little too imidi :uu.iy« disgusts me: 
tliat fellow Richardson, on the contrary, could not be 
contented to sail quietly down the stieam of reputation, 
without longing to taste the troth from every stroke of 
the oar.” 

84. Ketrxpnjn-r Aha*?. 

With regard to slight insults from newspaper abuse, 
I have already declared l»is notions: “ they sting one,” 
says he, “ but a* a fly stings a horse ; and the eagle 
will not catch flies.” 

(1) [Hannah More. See anti’, VoL Vll. p. 137.] 
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85. Death and SicktU — Garrick. — Thrale. 

Knowing the state of Mr. Johnson’s nerves, and how 
easily they were affected. 1 forbore reading in a new 
magazine one day, the death of a Samuel Johnson who 
expired that month ; but*my companion, snatching up 
the book, saw it himself, and contrary to my ex¬ 
pedition,— “ Oh !” said he; “ 1 hope death will now 
lie glutted with Sam. Johnsons, and let me alone for 
some time to come: I read of another namesake s de¬ 
parture last week." 

Though Air. Johnson was commonly affected, even 
to‘agony, at the thoughts ot‘ a friend's dying, lie 
troubled himself very little w'^th the complaints they 
might make to him aliout ill health. '* Dear Doctor," 
said he one day to a common acquaintance, who lamented 
the render state of his iuxide, “do not he like the 
spider, man ; andspin conversation thus incessantly out 
of thy own boweh^c 

I told him of ■■•nd. who suffered grievously 

with the gout: - - “ lie will iTv’iWt vast many years for 
all that," replied he, “ ami then what signifies how 
much he suffers r but he will die at last, poor fellow, 
them's the misery; gout seldom takes the fort by a 
coiip-de-inaiu, but, turning the siege into a blockade 
obliges it to surrender at discretion.” 

A lady he thought well of was disordered in her 
head: — “ What help has she called in?” inquiied 
Johnson. “ Dr. Janies, Sir,” was the reply. “ What 
is her disease?'’ “Oil, nothing positive, rather a 
gradual and gentle decline.” “ She will die then, 
pretty dear !” answered he: “When death’s pale horse 
runs away with persons on full speed, an active phy¬ 
sician may possibly give them a turn ; but if he carries 
them on an even slow pace, down hill* too ! no care ner 
skill can save them." 

When Garrick was on his last sick-bed, no argu¬ 
ments, or recitals of such facts as 1 had heard, would 
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persuade Mr. Johnson of danger: lie had pre¬ 
possessed himself with a notion, that to say a man was 
sick, was very near wishing him so ; and few things of¬ 
fended him more, than prognosticating even the death 
of an ordinary acquaintance. “ Ay, ay," said hi-, 
“ Swift knew the world pretty well, when he said, 

that 

1 Some dire misfortune to portend, 

No enemy can match a friend.'" 

The danger then of Mr. Garrick, or of Mr. Thrale 
whom lie loved better, was an image which no one 
durst present before his view: he always persisted* in 
the possibility and hope of their recovering disorders 
from which no human creatures, by human means 
alone, ever did recover. Ilis distress for their loss was. 
for that very reason, poignant to excess ; but hit* fears of 
his own salvation were excessivey^iis truly tolerant 
spirit, and Christian charity, whi^^‘ hoprth ail things," 
and “ believeth all thinj^^rrtuto him rely securely on 
the safety of his friends, while his earnest aspiration 
after a blessed immortality made him cautious of Ids 
own steps, and timorous concerning their consequence*. 
He knew how much had lann given, and filled his 
mind with fancies of bow much would lie required, till 
his impressed imagination was often disturbed by them, 
and his health suffered from the sensibility of bis too 
tender conscience: a real Christian is so apt to tind his 
task above his power of performance ! 

8 b\ Belief .— Opinion. 

Mr. Johnson did not, however, give into ridi¬ 
culous refinements either of speculation or practice, 
or suffer himself,to be deluded by specious appearances. 
“ I have had dust thrown in my eyes too often,” 
would he say, “ to be blinded so. Let us never con¬ 
found matters of belief with ‘natters of opinion” 
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87. Hop&g—Possession. 

Some one urged in his presence the preference ot 
hope to possession; and, as I remember, produce^ an 
Italian sonnet on the subject. “ Let us not/' cries 
Johnson, “ amuse ourselw* with subtleties and sonnets, 
when speaking about hope, which is the follower of 
faith and the precursor of eternity; but if you only 
mean those air-built hojies which to-day excites and to¬ 
morrow will destroy, let us talk away, and remember 
that we only talk of the pleasures of hope: we feel 
those of possession, and no man in his senses would 
change the last for the first: such hope is a mere 
bubble, that by a gentle breatji may be blown to what 
size you will almost, but a rough blast, bursts it at once. 
IIoj)C is an amusement rather than a good, and adapted 
to none but very tranquil minds." 

Unprofitable Chat. 

Mr. Johnson hate./ what we call unprofitable chat; 
and to a gentleman who luuftHwaerted some time about 
the natural history of the mouse — “ I wonder what 
such a one would have said/’ cried Johnson, “if he had 
ever had the luck to see a lion !’’ 

8.9. Apparitions. 

I well remember that at Brighthelmstone once, when 
he was not present, Mr. Beauderc asserted, that he was 
afraid of spirits ; and I, who was secretly offended at 
the charge, asked him, the first opportunity I could 
find, what ground he had ever given to the world for 
such a report ? “ I can," replied he, “ recollect nothing 
nearer it, than my telling Dr. Lawrence many years 
ago, that a Jong time after my poor mother’s death, 

I heard her voice call Sam!" W£hat answer did the 
doctor make to your story, Sir," said I ? “ None in 

the world/' replied he; and suddenly changed the con- 

tf 3 
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versation. Now, as Mr. Jolytson had a most unshaken 
faith, without ally mixture of credulity, this story must 
either have been strictly true, or his persuasion of its 
trntn the effect of disordered spirits. I relate the anec¬ 
dote precisely as he told it me*; but oould not prevail on 
him to draw out the talk into length, for further satis¬ 
faction of iny curiosity. 

£>0- Talents and Erudition. 

He always made a great difference in his esteem 
between talents and erudition ; and when he saw a per¬ 
son eminent for literature, though wholly unconversable, 
it fretted him. I( Teaching Ruch tonies," said he to me 
one day, “ is like setting a lady’s diamonds in lead, 
which only obscures the lustre of the stone, and makes 
the possessor ashamed on V* 

91. Every.day Knowl&Qe. 

Useful, and what we call evesf-day knowledge had 
the most of his juxtjjwwPT" “ Let your boy learn 
arithmetic, dear Madam," was his advice to the mother 
of a rich young heir: " he will not then be a prey to 
every rascal which this town swarms with: teach him 
the value of money, and how to reckon it ; ignorance 
to a wealthy lad of one-and-twenty is only bo much fat 
to a sick sheep: it just serves to call the rooks about 

him ; — 

And all that prey on vice or folly 
Joy to see their quarry fly; 

Here the gamester, light and jolly. 

There the lender, grave and sly," 

These improviso lines, making part of a long copy of 
verses which my regard for the youth (’), on whose 
birthday they were written, obliges me to suppress lest 
they should give him pain, show a mind of surprising 

( 1 ) [Sir John Lade. See a nil, Vol. VIII. p. 414.] 



PIOZZI. 


71 


activity and warmth; tye more bo, as he was pas.* 
seventy years of age when he composed them. 

92. Mental Decay. 

But nothing more certainly offended Mr. Johnson, 
than the idea of a man’s faculties (mental ones I mean) 
decaying by time. “ It is not true. Sir,” would he say ; 
“ w hat a man could once do, he would always do, unless 
indeed by dint of vicious indolence, and compliance with 
the nephews and nieces who crowd round an old fellow, 
and help to tuck him in, till he, contented with the ex¬ 
change of fame for ease, e’en resolvaa to let them set the 
pillows at his back, and gives no further proof of his 
existence than just to suck the* jelly that prolongs it.” 

93. Life and Romance. 

For such a life, or such a death. Dr. Johnson was in¬ 
deed never intern! >d by Providence: his mind was like 
a warm climate which brings every thing to perfection 
suddenly and vigorously, no» li.ke the alembicated pro¬ 
ductions of artificial fire, which always betray the 
difficulty of bringing them forth when their size is dis¬ 
proportionate to their flavour. “ Je ferait xin Roman 
tout comma uu autre, mais la vie n’est point un Roman,” 
say6 a famous French writer ; and this was so certainly 
the opinion of the author of the Karabler, that all his 
conversation precepts tended towards the dispersion of 
romantic ideas, and were chiefly intended to promote 
the cultivation of 

w That which before thee lies in daily life .* 1 

94. Clarissa - Lear. — logo. — Falstaff. 

And when he talked of authors, hie praise went 
spontaneously to such passages as jxe sure, in his own 
phrase, to leave something behind them useful on com¬ 
mon occasions, or observant of common manners. For 
example, it was not the two last, but the two first, 

v 4 
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volumes of Clarissa that he nrized; <f for give me < 
sick bed, and a dying lady,’* said he, “ and I *11 be 
patfctic myself • but Richardson had picked the kernel 
of life,” he said, “ while Fielding was contented with 
the husk." It was not King* Lear cursing his daugh. 
ters or deprecating the storm, that I remember his 
commendations of; but lago’s ingenious malice and 
subtle revenge; or Prince Hal's gay compliance with 
the vices of FalstafT, whom he all along despised. 
Those plays had, indeed, no rivals in Johnson's favour: 
“ No man but Shakspeare,” he said, “ could have 
drawn Sir John.” * 


f)5. Addison's Prose. 

His manner of criticising and commending Addison’s 
prose, was the same in conversation as we read it in 
the printed strictures, and many of the expression! 
used have been heard to fall from him on common 
occasions. It was notwithstanding observable enough 
(or 1 fancied so), that he did never like, though he 
always thought fit to praise it ; and his praises resem¬ 
bled those of a man who extols the superior elegance of 
high painted porcelain, while he himself always chooses 
to cat off plate. 1 told him so one day, and he nei’her 
denied it nor appeared displeased. 


96. 77ie Pathetic in Poetry. 

Of the pathetic in poetry he never liked to speak; 
and the only passage I ever heard him applaud as par¬ 
ticularly tender in any common book, was Jane Shore’s 
exclamation in the last act,— 


u Forgive me! but forgive me! * 

It Was not, howtfver, from the want of a susceptible 
heart that he bated to cite tender expressions ; for be 
was more strongly and more violently affected by the 
force of words representing ideas capable of affecting 
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him at all, than any othei*naan in the world, I believe; 
and when he would try to ^repeat the celebrated Prom 
Ecclesiastica pro Mortuis , as it is called, beginning 
Dies tree, Dies ilia, he could never pass the stahza 
ending thus, Tuntus latyr non sit castas, without 
bursting into a flood of tears ; which sensibility I used 
to quote against him when he would inveigh against 
devotional poetry, and protest that all religious verses 
were cold and feeble, and unworthy the subject; which 
ought to be treated ’■• ith higher reverence, he said, than 
either poets or painters could presume to excite or 
bestow. 

97. Promptitude of Thought. 

Promptitude of thought, and'quickness of expression, 
were among the peculiar felicities of Johnson. His 
notions rose up like the dragon's teeth sowed by Cad¬ 
mus all ready clothed, and in bright armour too, fit for 
immediate battle. He was therefore (as somebody is 
said to have expressed it) a tremendous converser, and 
few people ventured to try t'ueit skill against an an¬ 
tagonist with whom contention was so hopeless. One 
gentleman, however, who dined at a nobleman’s house 
in his company and that of Mr. Thrale, to whom I 
was^bliged for the anecdote, was willing to enter the 
lists in defence of King William’s character ; and having 
opposed and contradicted Johnson two or three times 
petulantly enough, the master of the house began to 
feel uneasy, and expect disagreeable consequences: to 
avoid which he said, loud enough for the Doctor to 
hear, “-Our friend here has no meaning now in all 
this, except just to relate at club to-morrow how be 
teased Johnson at dinner to-day—this is all to do 
himself honour." u No, upon my word,” replied the 
other, “ I see no honour in it, whatever you may do.” 
u Well, Sir!” returned Mr. Johnson sternly, “if you 
do not see the honour, I am sure I fed fhe disgrace .” 
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A young fellow, less confident of his own abilities, 
lamenting one day that he hSid lost all his Greek, —“ 1 
believe*it happened at the same time. Sir,” said John- 
soit, “ ihat I lost all my large estate in Yorkshire.” 

' The Lincolnshire lady ( J ),who showed him a grotto 
she had been making, came off no better, as I remember: 
“ Would it not be a pretty cool habitation in summer, 
Mr. Johnson ?” said she. “ I think it would. Madam,” 
replied he, — “ for a toad.” 

98. Compliments. 

When Mr. Johnson had a mind to compliment any obe, 
he did it with more dignity to himself, and better effect 
upon the company, thab any roan. When Sir Joshua 
Reynolds left the room one day, he aaid, “ There goes 
a man not to be spoiled by prosperity.” And when 
Mrs. Montagu showed him some China plates which 
had once belonged to Queen Elisabeth, he told her, 
“ that they had no reason to be ashamed of their pre¬ 
sent possessor, who w$s so little inferior to the first.” 

He was not at all offended when, comparing all our 
acquaintance to some animal or other, we pitched upon 
the elephant for his resemblance, adding that the pro¬ 
boscis of that creature was like his mind most exactly, 
strong to buffet even the tiger, and pliable to pick up 
even the pin. The truth is, Mr. Johnson was often 
good-humouredly willing to join in childish amuse¬ 
ments, and hated to be left out of any innocent merri¬ 
ment that was going forward. Mr. Murphy always 
said, he was incomparable at buffoonery ; and I verily 
think, if be had had good eyes, and a form less Inflex¬ 
ible, he would have made an admirable mimic. 

(1) Mrs. Langton, mother of his friend. — Malone MS. notes. 
This was not meant sf rudeness to the lady; but Johnson hated 
grottos, and thought, as he has said in tus Life of Pope, that 
they were « not often the wish or pleasure of an Englishman.,, 
who has more frequent need to solicit than to exclude the sum 
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QQ. Johnson on I9)r*eback. — Hunting. 

He certainly rode on Mr. Thrale’s old hunter with a 
good firmness, and though be would follow the hounds 
fifty miles an end sometimes, would never own himself 
either tired or amused. <f ( I have now learned,” said 
he, “ by hunting, to perceive, that it is no diversion at 
all, nor ever takes a man out of himself for a moment: 
the dogs have less sagacity than I could have prevailed 
on myaclf to suppose; and the gentlemen often call to 
me not to ride over them. It is very strange, and very 
melancholy, that the paucity of human pleasures should 
persuade ur ever to call hunting one of them.” He 
was however proud to be amongst the sportsmen ; and 
1 think no praise ever went so dose to his heart, as 
when Mr. Hamilton called out one day upon Bright- 
helmstone Downs, “ Why, Johnson rides as well, for 
aught I see, as the most illiterate fellow in England.” (') 

100. Conversation. 

Mr. Johnson, as he was a very talking man himself, 
had an idea that nothing promoted happiness so much 
as conversation. A friend's erudition was commended 
one day as equally deep and strong: — " He will not 
talk, Sir,” was the reply, “ so his learning does no 
goodj and his wit, if he has it, gives us no pleasure; 
out of all biB boastetl stores I never heard him force 
but one word, and that word was Richard.” 

With a contempt not inferior he received the praises 
of a pretty lady’s face and behaviour: “ She says no¬ 
thing, Sir, ’ answers Johnson ; a talking blackamoor 
were better than a white creature who adds nothing to 
life, and by sitting down before one thus desperately 

(l) Mr. Boswell says, that Johnson once hunted; this seems 
more probable than Mrs. Biozzi’s and Hawkins’ statements 
from which it would be inferred, that he hunted habitually. It 
seems hard to figure to one’s self Dr. Johnsou fairly joining in 
this violent and, to him, one wpuld suppose, extravagant and 
dangerous amusement — C. 
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silent, takes away the confidence one should have in die 
company of her chair if sheSvere once out of it." 

« 101. Love.—Francis Barber. 

As we had been saying one day that no subject failed 
of receiving dignity from the manner in which Mr. 
Johnson treated it, a lady at my house said she would 
make him talk about love, and took her measures ac¬ 
cordingly, deriding the novels of the day because they 
treated about love. “ It is not," replied our philoso¬ 
pher, “ because they treat, as you call it, about love, 
but because they treat of nothing, that they are despi¬ 
cable : we must not ridicule a passion which lie who 
never felt never was happy, and he who laughs at never 
deserves to feel—a passion which has caused the change 
of empires, and the loss of worlds—a passion which has 
inspired heroism and subdued avarice.” He thought he 
had already said too much. “A passion, in short," 
added he with an altered tone, u that consumes me away 
for my pretty Fanny £') here, and she « very cruel.” 

He told us, however, in the course of the same chat, 
how his negro Francis had been eminent for his success 
among the girls. Seeing us all laugh, “ 1 must have 
you know, ladies," said he, “ that Frank has carried 
the empire of Cupid further than most men. When I 
was in Lincolnshire so many years ago, he attended me 
thither ; and when we returned home together, I found 
that a female haymaker had followed him to London 
for love.” Francis was indeed no small favourite with 
his master; who retained, however, a prodigious in¬ 
fluence over his most violent passions. 

On the birthday of our eldest daughter, and that of 
our friend Dr. Johnson, the 17th and 18th of Septem¬ 
ber, we every year made up a little dance and supper, 
to divert our servants and their friends, putting the 

(l) Miss Burney, die author of “ Evelina." 
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summer-house into their feands for the two evenings, to 
fill with acquaintance and onerriment Francis and his 
white wife were invited of course. She was eminently" 
pretty, and he was jealous, as my maids told me. *On 
the first of these days’ amusements (I know not what 
vcar) Frank took offence* at some attentions paid his 
Deedemona, and walked away next morning to London 
in wrath. His master and I driving the same road an 
hour after, overtook him. “ What is the matter, child,” 
says I)r. Johnson, “ that you leave Streatham to-day ? 
Art sick?" “He is jealous,” whispered I. “Are 
you jealous of your wife, you stupid blockhead ? ” criea 
out his master in another tone.” The fellow hesitated ; 
and, “Tobe sure, Sir, I don't-qvite approve. Sir," was 
the stummering reply. “ Why, what do they do to her, 
man ? do the footmen kiss her ? ” “ No, Sir, no ! — 
Kiss my wife. Sir! — I hoj/e not, Sir.” “ Why, what 
do they do to her, my lad ? ” “ Why nothing, Sir, I'm 
sure, Sir.” “ Why, then, go back directly and dance, 
you dog, do ; and let's hear no more of such empty 
lamentations.” I believe, however, that Francis was 
scarcely as much the object of Mr. Johnson’s personal 
kindness, as the representative of Dr. Bathurst, for 


whose sake he would have loved any body, or any thing. 
When he spoke of negroes, he always appeared to 
think them of a race naturally inferior, and made few 
exceptions in favour of his own ; yet wlienever disputes 
arose in his household among the many odd inhabitants 
of which it consisted, he always sided with Francis 
against the others, whom he suspected (not unjustly, I 
believe) of greater malignity. 


102. Poverty of Sentiment. 

It was never against people of coarse life that his 
contempt was expressed, while poferty of sentiment in 
men who considered themselves to be company for the 
parlour, as he called it, was what he would not bear. 
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A very ignorant young fellov% who had plagued us all 
for nine or ten months, died at last consumptive: I 
think,” said Mr. Johnson when he heard the news, 
*‘I«am afraid, I should have,been mote concerned for 

the death of the deg; but-” (hesitating a while) “ I 

am not wrong now In all this* for tire dog acted up to 
his character on every occasion that we know; but that 
dunce of a fellow helped forward the general disgrace 
of humanity.” “ Why, dear Sir,” said I, “liow odd 
you are ! you have often said the lad was not capable 
of receiving further instruction.” “ He was,” replied 
the Doctor, “ like a corked bottle, with a drop of dirty 
water in it, to be sure; one might pump upon it for 
ever without the smallest effect; but when every 
method to open and dean it had been tried, you would 
not have me grieve that the bottle was broke at last ? ” 

This was the same youth who told us he had been 
reading Lucius Floras ; Florin Delphmi was the 
phrase; and “ my mother,” said he, “ thought it had 
something to do with Delphos; but of that I know 
nothing.” “ Who founded Rome then ? ” inquired Mr. 
Thrale. The lad replied, “ Romulus.” “ And who 
succeeded Romulus ? ” said I. A long pause, and ap¬ 
parently distressful hesitation, followed the difficult 
question. “Why will you ask him in terms that he 
doeB not comiirehend ?■” said Mr. Johnson enraged. 
“ You might as well bid him tell you who phlebotomised 
Romulus. This fellow’s dulness is elastic,” continued 
he, and all we do is but like kicking at a woolsack.” 

10S. Public Schools .— Useful Knowledge. 

I remember his saying, « A boy should never be 
sent to Eton or Westminster school before he is twelve 
yean old at least; for if in liis years of babyhood he 
scapes that general and transcendent knowledge without 
which life is perpetually put to a stand, he will never 
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get it at a public schoqj, where if he does not learn 
Latin and Greek, he learnssnothing.” 

Mr, Johnson often said, “ that there was too much 
stress laid upon literature as indispensably necessary: 
there is surely no need that every body should be a 
scholar, no call that every one should square the circle. 
Our manner of teaching," said he, “ cramps and warps 
many a mind, which if left more at liberty would have 
been respectable in some way, though perhaps not in 
that. We lop our trees, and prune them, and pinch 
them about,” he would say, “ and nail them tight up 
to the wall, while a good standard is at last the only 
thing for bearing healthy fruit, though it commonly 
begins later. Let the people learn necessary knowledge ; 
let them learn to count their fingers, and to count their 
money, before they arc caring for the classics; for,” 
sayB Mr. Johnson, “ though I do not quite agree with 
the proverb, that Nullum numen abejtt si sit prudentia, 
yet we may ve.y well 6ay, that Nullum numen adest 
— 7it sit prudentia .” 

% 

104. Ignorance. 

We had been visiting at a lady's house, whom as we 
returned some of the company ridiculed for her igno* 
ran<*: “ She is not ignorant,” said he, ‘f I believe, of 
any thing she has been taught, or of any thing she is 
desirous to know; and I suppose if one wanted a little 
run tea, she might be a proper person enough to 
apply to." 

a * 

105. Johnson's Pride and Severity. 

When I relate these various instances of contemptuous 
behaviour shown to a variety of people, I am aware 
that those who till now have heard little of Mr. Johnson 
will here cry out against bis pride and his severity; yet 
I have been as careful as 1 could to tell them, that all 
he did was gentle, if all he said was rough. I?ad4 
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given anecdotes of his action 1 : instead of his words, wjt 
should, I am sure, have had nothing on record but acts 
of virtue differently modified, as different occasions 
called that virtue forth: and among all the uine biogra¬ 
phical essays or performances which JL have heard will 
At last be written about dear'Dr. •’ ihnson, no mean or 
wretched, no wicked or even slightly "ulpablc. action 
will, I trust, be found, to j-rod *>i.d pi'* in the scale 
against a life of seventy years, sp n» * »b«* unifo-n 
practice of every moral excellence and every Christian 
perfection, save humilit) al'ne, says a critic- but I 
think, must be excepteJ. He —as not, however, want¬ 
ing even in that to a decree seldom atta : ‘ ed by man, 
when the duties of piety or charity .lieu it forth. 

Lowly towards God, and docile towards *he church ; 
implicit in his belief of the g pel, an.. »wr .-espectful 
towards the people appoii -.1 to • vacn • , tender of 
the unhappy, and affectionate ir the r ..»o., let no one 
hastily condemn as p.oui_, .. d Tractor which may 
perhaps somewhat justly be Aisu-cd as am K a-J. It 
must however be remembered again, t'..at ever* this 
arrogance was never shown without some intuition, 
immediate or remote, of lending some fault or convey¬ 
ing some instruction. 11 ad I meant to make i panegyric 
on Mr. Johnson's weu-known excellencies, I sWbuld 
have toid his deeds only, not his words—sincerely pro¬ 
testing, that as I never saw him once do a wrong thing, 
so we had accustomed ourselves to look upon him almost 
as an excepted being; and I should sb much’have ex¬ 
pected injustice from Socrates, or impiety from Pascal, 
as the slightest deviation from truth and goodness in 
any transaction one might be engaged in with Samuel 
Johnson. 

306. Ferocity. — Clarissa. — Amelia. 

His attention to veracity was without equal or ex¬ 
ample : and when I mentioned Clarissa as a perfect 
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character j “ On the contrary,** aiidhe, ** you may ob¬ 
serve there is always something which she prefers to “ 
truth. Fielding's Amelia was the most ; pleasing heroine 
of all the romances/’ be said; “ but that vile brdken 
nose, never cured, ruined the sale of perhaps the only 
book, which, being printwi off bethnea one mornings a 
new edition wa c cal’ed r t before night” 


1 07 J. w ., Porter. — Contradiction. 

Hi- wife s dnughier, Mrs. Lucy <rter of Litchfield, 
whufo veneration n>r his p- -huii and character has ever 
lieen the greatest posable, being opposed one day in, 
conversation bv a clergy ma- v.ho came often to her 
house, rad fix 1 in, someViun offended, cried out sud¬ 
denly, <r Why. Mr Pearson/' Baid she, “ you are just 
like Dr. % dun*..., I th. .. I do not mean that you are 
u mao of ..«e b ie -st c tity in all tt.e world like* 
Dr. jJmso., 1. the*, you contradict one ’ ry word 
one speaks, just like Wrr " Mr. Johnson told me the 
sti.ry .* iu was present at the piving of the reproof. It 
was, however, observable tna. witfl all his odd severity, 
he a -• not keep even 'ndifferL.it people from teasing 
• ini will unaccountable conles-sions of silly conduct, 
which one 'vould i, .k ’ ?y would scarcely have had 
inclination to reveal even .0 their tenderest and most 
intimate companions; and it was from these unaccount¬ 
able volunteers in .docemy, that he learned to warn the 
w»rld against follies little known, and seldom thought 
oa by other moralists. 


108. Fern, 

Much of his eloquence, and much of his iogic, have f 
I heard him use. to prevent men from making vows 
trivial occasion ; «nd when ha law a person oddly per-... 
plexcd about a slight difficulty, "Lit the man alom* 
Im would say, <f aod tqnnect him no more about i|;t' 
them is a *ow in the m,, 1 an ofloitoaed; hot 
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not very strange, that people should be neither afraid 
nor ashamed of bringing $n God Almighty thus at 
every turn between themselves and their dinner?’* 
When I asked what ground he had for such imagin¬ 
ations, he informed me, that “ a young lady once told 
him in confidence, that she'could never ]>erauadc her¬ 
self to be dressed against the bell rung for dinner, till 
she had made a vow to Heaven, that ahe would never 
more be absent from the family meals.” 


109 . Srrvpln of Couiciencr. * 

The strangest applications in the world were certainly 
made from time to time towards Mr. Johnson ; who 
by that means had an jncxliaustil !e fund of anecdote, 
and could, if he pleased, tell the most astonishing 
stones of hutnau folly and human weakness, that ever 
were confided to any man not a confessor by pro¬ 


fession. 

One day when he was in a humour to record some 
of them, be told us the following tale: *• A person." 
said be, “ had for these last five weeks often called at 
my door, but would not leave his name, or other 
message; but that he wished to speak, with me. At 
last we met, and hd told me that he waa oppressed by 
scruples of conscience. I blamed him gently for not 
applying, as the rules of our church direct, to his 
parish priest or other discreet clergyman ; when, after 
some compliments on his part, he told me, that he was 
dork to a very eminent trader, at who9e warehouses 
much business consisted in packing goods in order to 
go abroad: that he was often tempted to take paper 
and packthread enough for his own use, and that lie 
had indeed done so so often, that he could recollect no 
tune When he ever had bought any for himself. * But 
probably/ said f, ‘ your master waa wholly indif¬ 
ferent with regard to rach trivial emolument*; you had 
better ask for it at once, and so take your trifles with 
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consent.’ ‘Oh, Sir!’ replies the visitor, ‘my master 
hid me have as much as"! pleased, and was half angry ; 
when I talked to him about it.’ ‘Then pray. Sir/ 
said I, ‘ tease me no more about such airy nothings 
— and was going on to be very angry, when I recol¬ 
lected that the fellow might be mad perhaps: so I 
asked him when he left the counting-house of an even¬ 
ing ?’ ‘ At seven o’clock, Sir.’ * And when do you 
go to-bed. Sir ? ’ ‘ At twelve o’clock.’ * Then,’ re¬ 

plied I, ‘ I have at least learned thus much by my 
new acquaintance ; — that five hours of the four-and. 
twenty unemployed are enough for a man to go road 
in ; so I would advise you, Sir, to study algebra, if you 
are not an adept already in it; your head would get 
less muddy, and you will leave off tormenting your 
neighbours about paper and packthread, while we all liv« 
together in a world that is bursting with sin and sorrow. 

It is perhaps needless to add, that this visitor came no 
more." 

110 . Luck with Pypils, 

He had not much luck with two boys that he used 
to tell of, to whom he had taught the classics, “ so 
that,” he said, ‘‘they were no hjcdnipetent or mean 
scholars:*’ it was necessary, however, that something 
more familiar should be known, and he bid them read 
the History of England. After a few months had 
elapsed, he asked them ‘‘if they could recollect who 
first destroyed the-monasteries in our island?” One 
modestly replied, that he did not know; the other said, 

Jesut Christ. 

* « ' • 

111. « Burke in a Bay." 

An Irish trader at our houae one day heard Dr. 
Johnson launch out into very great and greatly deserved 
praises of Mr. Edmund Burke: delighted to find his 
countryman stood so high in the opinion of a m* 1 ! ha' 

•' o 2 
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bad been told so much of, ‘‘ Sir," said ho, “ give me 
leave to tell something of Mr. Bailee now." We were 
all silent, and the honest Hibernian began to relate how 
Mr. Burke went to see the collieries in a distant pro¬ 
vince ; and u he would go down into the bowels of the 
earth in a bag, and he woultl examine every thing; he 
went in a bag. Sir, and ventured his health and his life 
for knowledge; hat he took care of his clothes, that 
they should not be spoiled, for he went down in a bag." 
“ Well. Sir," says Mr. Johnson good-humouredly, “ if 
our friend Mund should die in any of these hazardous 
exploits, you and 1 would write his life and panegyric 
together; and your chapter of it should be entitled 
thus: * Barter in a Bog.’" 

He had always a very great personal regard and par¬ 
ticular affection for Mr. Edmund Burke, as well aa an 
esteem difficult for me to repeat, though for him only 
, easy to express. And when, at the .end of the year 
1774, the general election called us all different ways, 
and broke np the delightful society in which we had 
spent borne time at Beaconsfield, Dr. Johnson shook the 
hospitable master of the house kindly by the hand, and 
said, “ Farewell, my dear 8ir, and remember that I wish 
you all the succea# which ought to be wished you, 
which can possibly be wished you indeed an 
man." 

112. Sorrow of Vanity. 

When I have told how many follies Dr. Johnson 
knew of others, 1 must not omit to mention with hoar 
much fidelity he would always have kept them con¬ 
cealed, could they of whom he knew die absurdities 
have been contented, in the common phrase, to keep 
their own cotlhseL- But, returning home one day from 
dining at the chaplain's table, he told me, that Dr. 
Gdhlsmith had'given a very comical and unnecessarily 
exact redial there, of }ua own feelings when hit play 
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«H hissed; telling the aompany bow he went indeed 
to the Literary Club at night, and chatted gaily among 
hit friends, as if nothing had happened amiss; that tc 
impress them still more forcibly with an idea of*his 
magnanimity, he even sang his favourite song about an 
old woman tossed in a blanket seventeen times as liigh 
as the moon: “ but ali this while I was suffering liomd 
tortures," said he, “ and verily believe that if 1 had 
put a bit into my mouth it would have strangled me on 
the spot, I was so excessively ill; but 1 made more 
noise than usual to cover all that, and so they never 
perceived my not eating, nor 1 believe at all imaged to 
themselves die anguish oi my heart: but when all were 
gone exoept Johnson here, I burst out a crying, and 
even swore that I would never wnte again. “All 
whioh, Doctor," says Mr. Johnson, amazed at his odd 
fraukneBs, “ J thought had been a secret between you 
and me; and I am sure I would not have said any thing 
about it for tile world.” “Now see,’* repeated he, 
when he toM the story, “ what & figure a man makes 
who thus unaccountably chooses to be the frigid nar- 
rator of his own disgrace. // volto iciolto, ed % pentieri 
itretN, was a proverb made on purpose for such mortals, 
to keep people, if possible, from being thus the heralds 
of tbbir own shame: for what compassion can they gain 
by such «By narratives ? No man should be expected 
to sympathise with the sorrows of vanity. If, then, 
you are mortdflyd by any ill usage, whether real or sup¬ 
posed, keep at least the account of such mortifications 
to yourself and forbear to proclaim how meanly you are 
thought on by others, unless you desire to be meanly 


U3. Superfiumu Ingenuity. — Nickrumat 
TJe Mttle history of another frietft's superfine 
gwwity will contribute to introduce a similar n 
He had a daughter of about fourteen years bid, u 

• 8 
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member, fat and clumsy: anf though the father adored, 
shd desired others to adore ftr, yet being aware per¬ 
haps that she was not what the French call pttrie des 
graces, and thinking, I suppose, that the old maxim, of 
beginning to laugh at yourself first where you have any 
thing ridiculous about you, ups a good one, he comically 
enough called lus girl Trundle when be spoke of her: 
and many who bore neither of them arfy ill-will felt 
disposed to laugh at the happiness of the appellation. 
“ See now,” says Dr. Johnson, “ what haste people are 
iu to be hooted. Nobody ever thought of this follow 
nor of his daughter, could he but have been quiet him* 
self, and forborne to call the eyes of the world on hs 
dowdy and her deformity. But it teaches one to see A 
least, that if nobody else will nickname one’s children 
the parents will e’en do it themselves.” 

114. « BUnking Sam.* 

All this held true in matters to Mr. Johnson of more 
serious consequence. When Sir Joshua Reynolds had 
painted bis portrait looking into the aht of his pen, and 
holding it almost close to hu eye, as was his general 
custom, he felt displeased, and told me, “ he would not 
be known by posterity for his defects only, let Sii 
Joshua do his worst” I said, in reply, that Reynolds 
had no snch difficulties about himself, and that be 
might observe the picture which hung up in the room 
where we were talking, repres e n t e d Sir Joshua holding 
his ear in his hand to catch die sound* " He may 
punt himself as deaf if he chooses,” replied Johnson ; 
* but I will not be blinking Sam.” * 

115. SKakspeare. 

' It is chiefly for .the sake of evincing the regularity 
and ste adiness of Mr. Johnson's mind that I have given 
>, these trifling memoirs, to shew that his soul area not 
different from that of another person, but, as it was, 
greater ; and to give those who ‘ltd not know him a just 
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idea of his acquiescence tin what we call vulgar pre¬ 
judices, and of his extremfc distance from those notions 
which the world has agreed, I know not very well why, 
to call romantic. It is, indeed, observable in his pre¬ 
face to Shakspeare, that wjiile other critics expatiate on 
the creative powers and vivid imagination of that 
matchless poet, I)r. Johnson commends him for giving 
bo just a representation of human manners, “ that from 
his scenes a hermit might estimate the value of society, 
and a confessor predict the progress of the passions.’' 

11C. Choice of a Wifi. 

The general and constant advice he gave, too, w hen 
consulted about the choice of a wife, a profession, or 
whatever influences a man's particular and immediate 
happiness, was always to reject no positive good from 
feats of its contrary consequences. “ Do not," said he, 
“ forbear to marry a beautiful woman if you can find 
Mich, out of a fancy that she will be less constant than 
an ugly oue; or condemn yourself to the society of 
coarseness and vulgarity for fear of the expenses, or 
other dangers, of elegance and personal charms; jefcfch 
have been always acknowledged as a jtoaitive gocK^h^’ 
for die want of which theie should 'be alwsyltjfpUft 
some weighty compensation. 1 have, however,” con¬ 
tinued Mr. Johnson, f< seen some prudent fellows who 
forbore to connect themselves with beauty lest coquetry 
should be near, and with wit or birth lest insolence 
should lurk behind them, till they have been forced by 
their discretion to linger life away in tasteless stupidity, 
and choose to count the momenta by remembrance of 
pain instead of enjoyment of pleasure." 

H7. Prtf&tioru. —Roger Atcham, 

When profeMtaqs were talked of, '* Scorn," said Mr. 
Jfohnaon, <f 4o put yottx behaviour under the dominion 
canters: never think it clever to call physic a mean 
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■tody, or law a dry cm j or gab * baby of seven ye*,. 
Old which way kit jwmu<le«ds him, when we all know 
that a hoy of seven year* old has no gamut for any 
thtog except a peg-top and an apple-pye j but fix on 
some busmen where much mosey may be got and little 
virtue naked; fallow that steadily, and do not 

live as Roger Anetuun aays the mta do, ' men Anew 

not koto/ and at iott dtt obtowtlp, men mark Ml 
vhere.'” 


118. Opinion of the World. 

Dr. Johnson had a veneration for the voice of 
lciiul beyond what most people will own; and as he 
liberally conJeeeed that all his own disappointments pm* 
eeeded from himself, lie hated to hear others complain 
of general injustice. I remember when lamentation 
was made of the neglect showed to Jeremiah Markland, 
a great philologist, as some one ventured to call him 
" U0 u * «Mar undoubtedly, Sir,” replied Dr. John¬ 
son; “ but remember that he would run from the world, 
and that it is not the world's business to run after him. 
1 hate a fellow whom pride, or cowardice, or 
drives into a comer, and does nothing when he is there 
but ait and growl; let him come out aa 1 do, and bark ."(>) 

(1) Mr. Markland, who has favoured me with many kind and 
useful suggestion*, observes on this passage, that “ Johnson'* 
censure w* aodaserved. Je.emiah Marked was 

jedad all the honour; and rewards which «crellber«ilj offend 


-- ■ ■ » "cnptum, ‘ sequaotiir alii 

hmu, MM^seutor diWtws, hie OU ocults hTrtgitk tmt/stu- 
pfatt&post terga coastanter rgecit,.,, lo r^rnfahsiiTirn 

.fis@W5&«S?5StTO*«-. 
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119. RetinmipU from tke World. 

The world, added he, 4s chiefly unjust and unge¬ 
nerous in this, that all are ready to encourage a man 
who once talks of leaving it, and few things do rAlly 
provoke me more, than to # hear people prate of retire¬ 
ment, when they have neither skill to discern their own 
motives, nor penetration to estimate the consequences; 
but while a fellow is active to gain either power or 
wealth,” continued he, “ every body produces some hin- 
derance to his advancement, some sage remark, or tome 
unfavourable prediction; but let him once aay slightly, 
I have had enough of this troublesome bustling world, 
’tie tune to leave it now: * Ah, dear Sir 1 cries the first 
old acquaintance he meets, I km glad to find you in 
this happy disposition: yea, dear friend! do retire, and 
think Of nothing but your own case: there ’a Mr. Wfl- 
Iwwn will find it a pleasure to settle all your accounts, 
and relieve you from the fatigue; Miss Dolly makes 
the charmingest chicken broth m the world, and the 
cheesecakes we eat of hers once, 4 how good they were t 
I will be coming every two or three days myself tt> chat 
with you in a quiet way; to tnugl* and tell you how 


vith a 


m a tone of the highest jwnegync, nuatottaTIdffi with 
Toy, Dawes, To up, and Person, and a still bftor wnujbfcas 
candidly enumerated hit merits • ** Mark land was endowed 


portion of judgment and, sagacity. 
«.d retirement, and spent along 


rtt'fly of the Greek and Latin languages. For modesty, 
literary honesty, and couneouaum to other scholai 


showid addi that (whatever Johnson aoay have said in l 
ram or convtrutam, and probably in allusion to some 
and unrecorded circumstance) be bad a lhed respect 
talents and character of MarkUad. For it will bTm 


October, lTMy he wrote to»Mr, Niche 
dsoate record of the Lifb of MarVlandt 
«riby> he rails three contemporaries of 


andThfclby 


Nichols, urging 
(land, who, with 
k» of peal «mi> 
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mat Sen go upon 'Change, or ig the House, or, according 
to die blockhead's first pungpta, whether lucrative or 
politic, which thus he leaves; and lays himself down a 
voluntary prey to his own samuhty and sloth, while 
thq ambstion and avarice of the nephews and nieces, 
with their lascslly a d herents ‘aud coadjutors, reap the 
advantage, while they fatten their fool.” 

120. Marrying for Money. 

As the votaries of retirement had little of Mr. John¬ 
son’s applause, unless he knew that the motives were 
merely devotional, and unless he was convinced that 
their rituals were accompanied by a mortified state of 
the body, the sole proof of their sincerity which he 
would admit, as a compensation for such fatigue as a 
worldly life of care and activity requires ; so of the vari¬ 
ous states and conditions of humanity, he despised none 
more, 1 think, than the man who marries for a main¬ 
tenance : and of a friend who made his alliance on no 
higher principles, he said once, “ Now has that fellow” 
(it was a nobleman of whom we were speaking) “ at 
length obtained a certainty of three meals a day, and for 
that certainty, like his brotlier dog in the fable, he will 
get his neck galled for life with a collar." 

121. Poverty. 

That poverty was an evil to be avoided by all honest 
means however, no man was more ready to avow; 

* concealed poverty particularly, which he said was the 
general corrosive that destroyed the peace of almost 
every ‘ family; to which no evening perhaps ever re¬ 
turned without some new project for hiding the sorrows 
and dangers of the next day. “ Want of money,” says 
l>r. Johnson, “ is sometimes concealed under pretended 
avarice, and aly hints of aversion to part with It; some¬ 
times under stormy anger, and affectation of boundlaaa 
rage; but often* still under a show of thoughtless ex- 
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trtvagance and gay neglsrt ; while, to m penetrating 
eye, none of these wretch*! veils suffice to keep die 
cruel truth from being seen. Poverty is Me et ubique," 
t.ays he; *' and if you do abut the jade out of the door, 
she will always contrive, ip some manner, to poke her 
pale lean face in at the window.” 

, 12S. Old Ag* — Dog*. 

I have mentioned before, that old age had very little 
of Mr. Johnson's reverence: “ a man commonly grew 
wickeder as he grew older,” he said, “ at least he but 
chang'd the vices of youth; headstiong passion and 
wild temerity, for treacherous caution and desire to 
circumvent. 1 am always,” said he, “ on the young 
people’s aide, when there ib a dispute between them and 
the old ones : for you ha\c at least a chance for virtue 
till age has withered lU very root.” 

While we were talking, my mother’s spaniel, whom he 
never loved, stole our toast and butter; “ Fie, Belle 1” said 
I, ** you used to be upon honour." “ Yes, Madam,” re-* 
plies Johnson, ' { bvt Belle grove (Ad." His reason for 
hating the dog was, “ because she was a professed 
lavourite,” he said, “ and because her lady ordered her 
from time to time to be washed and combed: a foolish 
trick*” said he, u and an assumption of superiority that 
every one's nature revolts at; bo because one must not 
wish ill to the lady in such cases,” continued ^e, “one 
curses the cur." The truth is. Belle was DOt well 
behaved, and being a large spaniel, was touble»o®e 
enough at dinner with frequent solicitations to be fad. 
“ This animal," said Dr. Johnson one day, u would 
have been of extraordinary merit and value in the stale 
of Lycurgus; for she condemns one to the exertion of 
perpetual vigilance.” 

128. Cate. — Hodge'* Gyetere. 

He had that strong aversion feh by all the lower 
ranks of people towards four-footed companions very 
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cdrijpletety, notwithstanding fee had, for many yaartt, a 
oat which he called Hodge* that kept always in his 
room at Fleet Btreqf ; but so exact was he not to offend 
the* human species kf superfluous attention to bsutes, 
that arisen the creature was ( gsewn aide and old, and 
oould eat nothing but oysters, Mr. Johnson always went 
out himself to buy Hodge's dinner, that Francis the 
black’s delicacy might not be hurt, at seeing himself 
employed for die convenience of a quadruped. 

124. Mr. ChohnondeHey. 

No one was so attentive not to offend in all such sort 
of things as Dr. Johnson; nor so eareful to maintain the 
ceremonies of life: and though be told Mr. Thrale once, 
that he had never sought to please till past thirty years 
old, considering tile matter as hopeless, he had been 
always studious not to make enemies, by apparent prefer¬ 
ence of himself. It happened very comically, that the 
moment this cunous conversation past, of which 1 was 
a silent suduress, was in the coach, in some distant 
province, either Shropshire or Derbyshire I believe; 
and as soon aa it was over, Mr. Johnson took out of his 
pocket a little book and read, while a gentleman of no 
small distinction for his birth and elegance suddenly 
rode up to the carriage, and paying us all bis proper 
compliments, was desirous not to neglect Dr. Johnson ; 
bat observing that he did not see him, tapped him gently 
on the shoulder. “ ’T is Mr. Choir sndeley,” says my 
husband. u Well, Sir ! and what if it is Mr. Cbcl- 
mondriey f M says the other aternly, just lifting his eyes 
a moment from his book, and returning to it again with 
renewed aridity. ( l ) 

(1) For Boswell's stricture on this passage, see anti, 
VoL VIIL p. 847. J wjbjdn Mr. Chohnonddey’a own ac¬ 
count of tbe clrcunubnce, which however only confirms Mrs. 
Min’s statement; — * In the year 1774 1 was making a tour 
JjPDerbyahi re in a gig with Windham. Just as we came to the 
gnat of the MU going down into Matlock, we saw Mr. XkraMk 
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125. *' /% Fin* Ftntai." " 

It mu unlucky for thaw who delighted to echo John, 
ion's sentiments, that he would not endure from them 
to-day, what perhaps he had yesterday, by his*own 
manner of treating dig subject, made them fond of re- 
pasting ; and 1 fancy Mr. Boswell baa not forgotten, 
that though hia friend one evening in a gay humour 


carnage and four, in which were Dr. Johnson, Mr. and Aim, 
Thrale the bon** were breathing after mending the hill He 
had heard they were in those parts; of couiwe thu rencontre 
excited some interest. I, with all the conceit of a young man, 
Baring, 4 1 know Di. Johnson reiy well, J *11 manage it all 
trippea very pertly horn the gig to the carnage, shook hands 
with Mr. and Mrs. Thrale, who were very glad to see me as 
psoplc are glad in a commonplace wav. Dr. Johnson took not 
the smallest notice, on whicn Mr. Tnrale said, 4 Dr. Johnson, 
heie is Mr. Cholmondeley.’ Dr. Johnson neither spoke nor 
moved, lie repeated, 4 Ur. Johnson, here is Mr. Obohuoo* 
dclcy.* Dr. Johnson was equally silent. Mr. Thrale Repeated 
it a third time, when Dr. Johnson answered, 4 ,Well, Sir •* and 
what if there is Mi. ('hulmondeJey 99 1, of course, tnpped 

back again, much entertained at the humorous way m which my 
conceit had been put down. I imagine Mrs, Thrale must, m 
some dispute, base leproachcd him with this, as an instance of 
unprovoked brutality towards an unoffending person. Pour 
years afterwards 1 went to dmo at Mr. 'ibraie’s, at Bnghioa. 
The house was small; the paffcfge running close by the room 
into the street. I arrived before Dr Johnson was dressed. 
Whfn he entered the to am, he said , 1 George, I want to speak 
to yon.' He led me from the passage into the street 5 then 
said , 4 George, 1 owe you reparation for an injuiy which I do 
not recollect I am told that, some years ago, I met you 01 * 
the point of Matlock HU1, and spoke to you with unjuUiflatole 
insolence, whether 1 we* thmkingof something else, or whe¬ 
ther I had been quarrelling with Thrale, I know not 5 but I 
ought not so to have insulted an innocent unoffending young 
ttmt; and I beg your pardon,* I told this to Mrs. Thrale, wjih 
all the animation such a beautifti) tiait was calculated to inspire 1 
and after she publis h ed her garbled account of it, I called upon 
her, reminded her of this circumstance, pointed out to her now 
characteristic an anecdote it was, of 4 man whose temper was 
ha«h, but whose principles were chantaUe in the extreme, and 
who was, consequently, always in a state of repentance for anhr 
rmary injuries * I enjoined her, by the love of truth and justice, 
tt puhlisn another edition of it, which she never did.*—C. 
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talked in praise of wine, £« one of the blessings 
permitted by Heaven when _uaed with moderation, to 
enlighten the load of life, and give men strength to endure 
•it; .yet, when In consequence of such talk he thought 
fit to make a Bacchanalian 4Hscouree m its favour, Mr. 
Johnson contradicted him nwhjMwhat soughly, as I re¬ 
member ; and when, to assure JKm self of conquest, he 
added these words, “ You must allow me. Sir, at least 
that it produces truth; in vino write*, you know, Sir." 
“ That,” replied Mr. Johnaon, " would be useless to a 
man who knew he was not a liar when he was sober.” 

126*. Ostian. — Macphervon. 

When one talks of giving and taking the lie familiarly, 
it is impossible to forbear recollecting the transactions 
between the editor of Ossian and the author of the 
Journey to the Hebrides. It was most observable to 
me, however, that Mr. Johnson never bore his antagonist 
the slightest degree of ill-will. He always kept thorn 
quarrels which belonged to him as a writer, separate 
from those which he' had to do with as a man; but I 
never did hear him say in private one malicious word 
of a public enemy ; and of Mr. Macpherson I once 
'heard him speak respectfully, though his reply to the 
friend who asked him if any man living could have 
written such a book is well known, and has been often 
repeated: “ Yes, Sir; many men, mtny women, and 
many children.” I inquired df him myself if this story 
was authentic, and be said it was. I made the Bame 
inquiry concerning his account of the state of literature 
in Scotland, which was repeated up and down at one 
time by every body, — “ How knowledge is divided 
among the Scots, like bread in a besieged town, to every 
nutii a mouthful, to no man a bellyful.” This story he 
Jmwise acknowledged, and said besides, that “some 
gjjfaous Mend had carried it to Lord Bute, who only 
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answered, ' Well, well! ^ever mind what h* says — 
he will have the pension nj} one.’ ” 

127. Prospects . — Glasgow and Brantford. — View on 

the SL J^otgrenoe. 

Another famous reply^ * Scotsman who commended 
the beauty and dignityGlasgow, till Mr. Johnson 
Btopptd him by observing, that “he probably had 
never yet seen Brentford,” waa one Of the jokes he 
owned: and said himself, that “ when a gentleman of 
that country once mentioned the lovely prospects com¬ 
mon in his nation, he could not help telling him, that the 
view of the London road was the prospect in which every 
Scotsman moet naturaljy and most rationally delighted.” 
Mrs. Brook received an answer not unlike this, when 
expatiating on die accumulation of sublime and beautiful 
objects, which form the fine prospect up the river St. 
Lawrence in North America: —“ Come, Madam,” says 
lJi. Johnson, “ confess that nothing ever equalled your 
pleasure in seeing that sight reversed; and finding 
yourself looking at the happy prdpcct down the river 
St. Lawrence." 


128. Gardening. — Country Life. 

The truth is, he bated to hear about prospects and 
views, and laying out ground and taste in gardening : 
“ That was the best garden,” he sail, “ which produced 
most roots and fruits ; and that water waa most to be 
prised which contained most fish." He used to Itugh 
at Shenstone most unmercifully for not caring whether 
there waa any thing good to eat in the streams he was 
ao fond of; “ as if, says Johnson, “ one could fill one’s 
belly with hearing soft murmurs, or looking at rough cas¬ 
cades !" He loved the sight of tine forest trees however, 
and detested Brighthebuatone Dowds, “ because it was 
a country so truly desolate,” he said, “ that if one had'A 
mind to hang one’s self for desperation 41 ,being obliged 
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t&ete, it would be (difficult to find a true on 
to fasten the rope." t Walking in a wood when it 
was, I think, the only rural image he pleased 
hit fancy with ; “ for/* says he, “ after one has gather* d 
the apples in an orchard, one xishes them well baked, 
and removed to a Londozf eating-house for enjoy¬ 
ment.” ( ) 

With such notions, who can wondefc he passed hia 
time uncomfortably enough with us, whom he often 
complained of for living so much in the country; “ feed¬ 
ing the chickens,” as he said I did, " till 1 starved my 
own understanding. Get, however,” said he, “ a book 
about gardening, and study it hard, since you will past? 
your life with birds and flowers, and leaiu to raise the 
iargut turnips, and to breed the biggut fowls." It was 
vain to assure him that the goodness of such diaheB (lid 
not depend upon their size ; he laughed at the people 
who covered them canals with foreign fowls, “ when, ’ 
says he, * f our own geese and ganders arc twice as large: 
if we fetched better animals from distant nations, there 
might be some sense the preference ; hut to get cows 
from Alderney, or water-fowl from Chiba, only to 
nature degenerating round one, is a poor ambition in¬ 
deed" 

29. Amnsemmts. « 

Nor was Mr. Johnson more merciful with regard to 
the amusements people are contented to call such : “ Yon 
hunt in the morning,” Bays he, “ and crowd to the 
public rooms at night, and call it dtvertion ; when your 
heart knows it Is perishing with poverty of pleasures, 
•fid your wits get blunted for want of some other mind 
to sharpen them upon. There is in this world no real 
delight (excepting those of sensuality), but exchange of 
ideas ia conversation; and whoever has once expe- 

( l ) [This reminds one of Caraccioh’t remark, that ** the on!* 
fruit in England that ripened in the open air were apples, tor 
they war* roadted.*'—Foaaaaukxj.] 
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rienced the full flow of Ijpndon talk, when he retires 'ty 
country friendships and wral sports, mast either be 
contented to turn baby again and play with the rattle, 
or he will pine away like a great fish in a little pohd, 
and die for want of his usjjal food.” 

ISO. Knowletlge of Life. 

“ Books without the knowledge of life ire useless/' 
1 have hoard him say ; “ for what should books teach 
but the art of living? To study manners however 
only in coffco-boiisos, is more than equally imperfect: 
the inmds of men who acquire no solid learning, and 
only exist on the daily forage^ that they pick up by 
running about, and snatching what drops from tlieir 
neighbours as ignorant as themselves, will never ferment 
into any knowledge valuable or durable; but like the 
light wines we drink in hot countries, please for the 
moment though incapable of keeping. In the study of 
mankind much will be found t« swim as froth, and 
much must sink as feculence, befog: the wine can have 
its elfect, and become that noblest liquor which rejoices 
the heart, and gives vigour to the imagination/' 

' 13^. Disguise. 

Fe8r of what others may think, is the great cause of 
affectation ; and lie was not likely to disguise his no¬ 
tions out of cowardice. He hated disguise, and nobody 
penetrated it so readily. I showed him a letter written 
to a common friend, who was at some loss for the 
explanation of it: “ Whoever wrote it,” says our 
Doctor, “ could, if he chose it, make himself under¬ 
stood ; but 'tis the letter of an embarrassed man, Sir ; " 
and so the event proved it to be. 

132. Mysleriouenest'. 

Mysteriousness in trifles offended him on every 
side: f* it commonly ended in guilt/* he said; « for 

vou IX. if 
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those who begin by concealment of innocent things, 
will soon have something te hide which they dare not 
bring to light.” He therefore encouraged an openness 
of'conduct, in women particularly, “ who,” he ob¬ 
served, “ were often led aw|y when children, by their 
delight and power of surprising.” 

1SS. Superfluous Cunning. — Conferring Favours. 

He recommended, on something like the same prin¬ 
ciple, that when one person meant to serve another, he 
should not go about it slily, or, as we say, underhand, 
out of a false idea of delicacy, to surprise one's friend 
with an unexpected favour ; “ which, ten to one,” says 
he, “ fails to oblige your acquaintance, who had some 
reasons agaiiiBt such a mode of obligation, which you 
might have known but for that superfluous cunning 
which you think an elegauce. 

u Oh ! never be seduced by such silly pretences,” 
continued he; ff if a wench wants a good gown, do 
not give her a fine spelling- bottle, because that is more 
delicate: as 1 once knew a lady lend the key of her 
library to a poor scribbling dependant, as if she took 
the woman for an ostrich that could digest iron.” He 
said, indeed, that “ women were very difficult to be 
taught the proper manner of conferring pecuniary 
favours: that they always gave too much money or too 
little; for that they liad an idea of delicacy accom 
panying their gifts, so that they generally rendered 
them cither useless or ridiculous.” 

134. General Sarcasms. 

He did indeed say very contemptuous things of our 
sex; but was exceedingly angry when I told Miss 
Reynolds that he said, “ it was well managed of some 
one to leave his affairs in the hands of his wife, because, 
in matters of business,” said he, r * no woman stops at 
integrity.” This was T think, the only sentence l 
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ever observed him solici&us to explain away after he 
had uttered it. * 

He was not at all displeased at the recollection of a 
sarcasm thrown on a whole profession at once ; when a 
gentleman leaving the company, somebody who sat 
next Dr. Johnson asked him, who he was ? “1 can¬ 

not exactly tell you. Sir/' replied he, “ and I would be 
loath to speak ill of any person who 1 do not know de¬ 
serves it, but I am afraid he is an attorney'’ lie did 
not however encourage general satire, and for the most 
part professed himself to feel directly contrary to Dr. 
Swift; “ who," says he, * f hates the world, though he 
loves John and Robert, and certain individuals." John¬ 
son said always, that “ the world was •fall constructed, 
but that the particular people disgraced the elegance 
and beauty of the general fabric." 

135. Needlework. 

Needle-work had a strenuous approver in Dr. John¬ 
son. who said, that “ one of the great felicities of female 
life, was the general consent of the world, that they 
might amuse themselves with petty occupations, which 
contributed to the lengthening their lives, and preserving 
their # minds in a state of sanity.” “ A man cannot 
hem a pocket-handkerchief," said a lady of quality to 
him one day, “ and so he runs mad, and torments his 
family and friends." The expression struck him ex¬ 
ceedingly ; and when one acquaintance grew trouble¬ 
some, and another unhealthy, he used to quote Lady 
Frances’s (') observation, that “ a man cannot liem 
a pocket-handkerchief." 

136*. « Nice People.'’ 

The nice people found no mercy frpm Mr. Johnson ; 
such I mean as can dine only at four o'clock, who can- 

O) Lady Frances Burgoyne, daughter of the last Lord Ha¬ 
lifax. — C. 
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not bear to be waked at an^unusual hour, or miss a 
stated meal without inconvenience. He had no such 
prejudices himself, and with difficulty forgave them in 
toother. “ Delicacy does not surely consist," says he, 
" in impossibility to be pleased, and that /is false 
dignity indeed which is content to depend upon others." 

137- Convcrtation. 

The saying of the old philosopher, who observes, 
that u he who wants least is most like the gods, who 
want nothing," was a favourite sentence with Dr. 
Johnson; wl»o on Ilia own part required less attendance, 
sick or well, than ever I saw any human creature. Con. 
vernation was all he required to make,him happy ; and 
when he would have tea made at two o’clock in the 
morning, it was only that there might be a certainty of 
detaining his companions round him. On that princi¬ 
ple it was that he preferred winter to summer, when the 
heat of the weather gave people an excuse to stroll 
about, and walk for pleasure in the shade, while lie 
wished to sit still on a chair, and chat day after day, 
till somebody proposed a drive in the coach ; and that 
was the most delicious moment of his life. 11 Hut the 
carriage must stop sometime," as be said, “ and the 
people would come home at last j” so his pleasure was 
of short duration. 

138. Love of a Coach. 

I asked him why he doated on a coach so ? and re¬ 
ceived for answer, that <f in the first place, die com¬ 
pany was 6but in with him there ; and could not escape, 
as out of a room : in the next place, he heard all that 
was said in a carriage, where it was my turn to be 
deaf: ” and very impatient was he at my occasional 
difficulty of hearing. On this account he wished to 
travel all over the world; for the very act of going for- 
-ward was delightful to him, and he gave himself no 
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concern about accidents, #hich he said never happened: 
r.or did the running away^f the horses on the edge of 
a precipice between Vernon and St. Denys in France 
convince him to the contrary; “ for nothing came of 
it,” he sai<l, except tha»*Mr. Thrale leaped out of the 
carriage into a chalk-pit, and then came up again, look, 
ing as white! n When tl»e truth was, all their lives 
were saved ny the greatest providence ever exerted in 
favour of three human creatures; and the part Mr. 
Thrale took from desperation was the likeliest thing in 
the world to produce broken limbs and death. 

139- Fear. 

Fear was indeed a sensation to which Mr. Johnson 
was an utter stranger, excepting when some sudden ap¬ 
prehensions seized him that he was going to die; and 
even then he kept all his wits about him, to express the 
most humble and pathetic petitions to the Almighty: 
and when the first paralytic stroke took his speech fror^ 
him, he instantly set about composing a prayer in Latin, 
at once to deprecate God's mercy, to satisfy himself that 
his mental powers remained unimpaired, and to keep 
them in exercise, that they might not perish by per¬ 
mitted stagnation. (') 

MTien one day he had at ray house taken tincture of 
antimony instead of emetic wine, for a vomit, he waa 
himself the person to direct us what to do for him, and 
managed with as much coolness and deliberation, as if 
he ha^k&ttn prescribing foT an indifferent person. 

Though on another occasion, when he had lamented 
in the luoafepiercing terms his approaching dissolution, 
and conjured me solemnly to tell him what I thought, 
while Sir Richard Jebb was perpetually on the road to 
Btreatham, and Mr. Johnson seemed to think himself 
neglected if the physician left him tor an hour only, I 
made him a steady, but as I thought a very gentle 

(1) [See ami, Vol. VIJI. p. 223.J 
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harangue, in which I confirmed all that the Doctor had 
been saying, how no presenJjdangQr could jMupected ; 
but that his age and continued UJ health h^Buturally 
accelerate the arrival of that hour w^ch caflraBjfcaped 
by none: “ And this,” say* Johnson, rising^pgreat 
anger, “ is the voice of female friendship, I <«pp 06 e 
when the hand of the hangman would be softer. 

Another day, when he was ill, and exceedingly low. 
spirited, and persuaded that death was not far distant, 
I appeared before him in a dark-coloured gown, which 
his bad sight, and worse apprehensions, made him mi6~ 
take for an iron-grey. “ Why do you delight," said 
he, “ thus to thicken the gloom of misery that sur¬ 
rounds me ? Is not here sufficient Accumulation of 
horror without anticipated mourning ? *’ “ This is not 
mourning, Sir,.” said I, drawing the curtain, that the 
light might fall upon the silk, and show it was a purple 
mixed with green. “ Well, well," replied he, changing 
his voice, “ you little creatures should never wear those 
6ort of clothes howeyer; they are unsuitable in every 
way. What! have not all insects gay colours ? " I re¬ 
late these instances chiefly to liiow that the fears of 
death itself could not suppress his wit, his sagacity, or 
his temptation to sudden resentment. 


140. Don Quixote. 

“ Alas, Madam !" said he, one day, “ how few 
books are there of which one ever can possibly arrive at 
the last page! Was there ever yet any thing written 
by mere man that was wished longer by its readers, 
exa?pting Don Quixote, Robinson Crusoe, and the 
Pilgrim’s Progress ? ” After Homer's Iliad, Mr. John¬ 
son confessed that the work of Cervantes was the great¬ 
est in the world, .speaking of it I mean as a book of 
entertainment. 
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^ 141. Frefkh Literature. 

Dr. Jmfaon was a grej^reader of French literature, 
and exceedingly in Boileau’s works. Molifcre 

1 thiJpfrnad h«#By sufficient taste of; and he used 
to coraemn me for preferring La Bruyire to the Due 
de RoSiefoucault, “ who," he said, “ was the only 
gentleman writer who wrote like a professed author.” 

5 142. Life of a Sailor. 

“ The life of a sailor was also a continued scene of 
danger and exertion,” he said, “ and the manner in 
which time was spent on shipboard would make all who 
6 aw a cabin envy a gaol.” Th$ roughness of the lan¬ 
guage used on board a man-of-war, where he passed a 
week on a visit to Captain Knight, disgusted him terri¬ 
bly. He asked an officer what some place was called 
and received for answer, that it was where the loplolly 
man kept his loplolly : a reply, he considered, not un¬ 
justly, as disrespectful, gross, and ignorant; for though 
I have been led to mention Dr. Johnson's tenderness 
towards poor people, I do not wish to mislead my 
readers, and make them think he had any delight in 
mean manners or coarse expressions. 

143. Dress. 

Even dress itself, when it resembled that of the 
vulgar, offended him exceedingly ; and when he had 
condemned me many times for not adorning my chil¬ 
dren with more show than I thought useful or elegant, 

I presented a little girl to him who came o’visitins one 
evening covered with shining ornaments, to see if he 
would approve of the appearance she made. When 
they were gone home, « Well, Sir,” said 1, " how did 
you like little miB8 ? I hope she was fine enough.” " It 
wae the finery of a beggar,” said he, “ and you know 
it was ; she looked like & native of Cow Lane dressed 
up to be carried to Bartholomew fair." 

*n 4 
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His reprimand to another kdy for crossing her little 
child’s handkerchief before, *nd by that operation drag¬ 
ging down its head oddly and uniufepti anally, was on 
the same principle. “ It is the beggar's fear of cold," 
aaid he, “ that prevails «Ver#ucfe parents, and m (key 
pull the poor thing’s head down, and give it the look- of 
a baby that plays about Westmins^afcBridge, while the 
mother sits shiverinj^h a mdie." j* * ,- r 

It was indeed astorfhhing bow he could remark such 
minuteness with a sight' to miserably imperfect; but no 
accidental position of a riband escaped him, so rice 
was hia observation, and bo rigorous his demands of 
propriety. When I west with him to Lichfield, and 
came down stairs to breakfast at the inn, my dress did 
not please him, and he made me alter it entirely lieforc 
he would stir a step with us about the town, saying 
most satirical things concerning the appearance I made 
iu a riding-habit; and adding, “ ’Tis very strange that 
such eyes as yours cannot discern propriety of dress: 
if I had a sight only, half as good, I think I should see 
to the centre.” 

My compliances, however, were of little worth : what 
really surprised me was the victory he gained over a 
lady little accustomed to contradiction, who had dressed 
herself for church at Streatbam one Sunday morning 
in a manner he did not approve, and to whom he> said 
such sharp and pungent things concerning her hat, her 
gown, &c. that she hastened to change them, and re¬ 
turning quite another figure received hiB applause, and 
thanked him for his reproofs, much to the amazement 
of her husband, who could scarcely believe his own 
ears. 

Another lady, whose accomplishments he never de¬ 
nied, came to our tyouse one day covered with diamonds, 
feathers, &c., and he did not seem inclined to chat with 
her aa usual. I asked, him why? when the company 
was gone. “ Why ; her head looked so like that of a 
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woman who shows puppefc,” said he, “ and her voice 
so confhmed the*fancy, th#t I could not bear her to¬ 
day ;■ when she ^eon a large cap, I can talk to her." 

When the ladies ware lace trimmings to their dotifes, 
he efcpctsaed his contempt ofihe reigning fashion in 
these terms: — "A Brussels Warning is like bread 
sauce," said he, “ k-takes away tte glow of colour from 
the gown, and giv§ you noting instead of it; but 
sauce was invented to heighten the favour of our food, 
and trimming iB an ornament to the manteau, or it is 
nothing. Learn," said he,'** that there is propriety or 
impropriety in every thing, how alight Boever, and get 
at the general principles of drees and of behaviour; if 
you then transgress them, you will at least know that 
they are not observed.” 


144. Mrs. Pioxxi’s Account of her Rupture with 

Johnson. 

All these exactnesses in a man who was nothing less 
than exact himself, made him exp-eiudy impracticable 
as an inmate, though most instructive as a companion, 
and useful as a friend. Mr. Thrale, too, could some¬ 
times overrule his rigidity, by saying coldly, u . There, 
there^ now we have had enough for one lecture. Dr. 
Johnson ; we will not be upon education any more till 
after dinner, if you phase,” — or some such speech: 
but when there was nobody to restrain his dislikes, it 
was extremely difficult to find any body with whom l*e 
could converse, without living always on the verge of, 
a quarrel, or of something too like a quarrel to be 
pleasing. 

I came into the room, for example, one evening, 
where he and a gentleman, whose abilities we all respect 
exceedingly, were sitting; a lady who walked in two 
miqutes before roe had blown ’em Tjoth into a flame, 
by whispering something to Mr. Seward, which he en¬ 
deavoured to explain away, so as not to affront the 
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Doctor, whose suspicions were all alive. “ And have 
a care. Sir,” said he, just as*I came in j “ the Old Lion 
will not bear to be tickled.” The other .was pale with 
ragb, the Lady ( 1 ) wept at the confusion she had caused, 
and I could only say, with lately Macbeth, — 

“ You've displaced the mirth, broke the good meeting 
With most admired disorder." . '» 

• 

Such accidents, however, occurred too often, jttul I 
was forced to take advantage of my lost lawsuit, and 
plead inability of purse to remain longer in London or 
its vicinage. I nad been crossed in my intentions of 
going abroad, and found it convenient, for every reason 
of health, peace, and pecuniary circumstances, to retire 
to Bath, where I knew Mr. Johnson would not follow 
me, and where 1 could for that reason command some 
little portion of time for my own use; a thing impos¬ 
sible while I remained at Streatham or at London, as 
my hours, carriage, and servants had long been at his 
command, who would not rise in the morning till twelve 
o'clock perhaps, and oblige me to make breakfast for 
him till the bell rang for dinner, though much displeased 
if the toilet was neglected, and though much of the time 
we passed together was spent in blaming or deriding, 
very justly, my neglect of economy, and waste of that 
money which might make many families happy. 

The original reason of our connection, his particularly 
disordered health and spirits , had been long at an end, 
and he had no other ailments than old age and general 
infirmity, which every professor of medicine was ar¬ 
dently zealous and generally attentive to palliate, and to 
contribute all in their power for the prolongation of a 

(1) The lady’s name was Streatfield, as Mr. Seward told me. 
She was very handsome, and a good scholar; for she understood 
Greek. She was piqued at Mr. Seward’s paying more atten¬ 
tion to Dr. Johnson than fo her; and on coming in, whispered, 
“ how his bark sat on his stomach; ” alluding to the roughness 
Which she supposed was in Dr. Johnson's conversation. — Ala- 
msi MS. 
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life so valuable. VeneraKou for his virtue, reverence 
for his talents, delight in 1*£ conversation, and habitual 
endurance of a yoke my husband first put upon me, 
and of which he contentedly bore his share for sixteen 
or seventeen years, made £>e go on so long with Mr, 
Johnson ; but the perpetual confinement I will own to 
hitVe been terrifying in the first years of our friendship, 
and irksome in tju> last; nor could I pretend to support 
it without help, when my coadjutor was no more. 

To tire assistance we gave him, the shelter our house 
afforded to his uneasy fancies, and to the pains we took 
to sooth or repress them, the world perhaps is indebted 
for the three political pamphlets, the hew edition and 
correction of his Dictionary, and for the Poets’ Lives, 
which he would scarce have lived, I think, aud kept his 
faculties entire, to have written, had not incessant care 
been exerted at the tune of his first coming to be our 
constant guest in the country; and several times after 
that, when he found himself particularly oppressed with 
diseases incident to the most vivid .and fervent imagina¬ 
tions. I sliall for ever consider it as the greatest honour 
which could be conferred on any one, to have been the 
confidential friend of Dr. Johnson's health; and to 
have in some measure, with Mr. Thrale’s assistance, 
savetf from distress at least, if not from worse, a mind 
great beyond the comprehension of common mortals, 
and good beyond all hope of imitation from perishable 
beings. 


145. Character of Johnson. 

When Mr. Thrale built the new library at Streathara, 
and bung up over the books the portraits of his favourite 
friends, that of Dr. Johnson was last finished, and 
closed the number. It was almost impossible not to 
make verses on such an accidental combination of cir¬ 
cumstances, so 1 made the following ones: but as a 
Character written in *rse will, for the most part, be 
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found imperfect as a cliar&cte*, I hare therefore Written 
a prose one, with which I^ndSn, not to complete, but 
to conclude these Anecdotes of the best and ♦isest 
mah that ever came within the reach of my personal 
acquaintance, and I think I flight venture to add, that 
of all or any of my readers: —. 

“ Gigantic in knowledge, in virtue, jn strength. 

Our company closes with Johnson at length; 

So the Greeks from the cavern of PoJvpbeme pass’d 
When wisest, and greatest, Ulysses came last. 

To his comrades contemptuous, rfe see him look down, 

On their wit and their worth with a general frown. 

Since from Science' proud tree the rich fruit he receives, 
Who could shake the Whole trunk while they turn’d a few 
leaves. 

His piety pure, his morality nice — 

Protector of virtue, and terror of vice; 

In these features Religion’s firm champion display'd, 

Shall make infidels fear for a modern crusade. 

While th’ inflammable temper, the positive tongue, 

Too conscious of right for endurance of wrong, 

We suffer from Johnson, contented to find, 

A 

That some notice we gain from so noble a mind; 

And pardon our hurts, since so often we ’ve found 
The balm of instruction pour’d into the wound* 

'Tis thus for its virtues the chemists extol 
Pure rectified spirit, sublime alcohol; 

From noxious putrescence, preservative pure, 

A cordial in health, and in sickness a cure; 

But exposed to the sun, taking fire at his rays, 

Burns bright to the bottom, and ends in a blaze." 

It is usual, I know not why, when a Character n 
given, to begin with a description of the person; th*t 
which contained the soul of Mr. Johnson deserves to be 
particularly described. His stature was remarkab y 
high, and bis limbs exceedingly large; his strength w 
more than common, I believe, and his activity had been 
greater, i have heard, than suefc a form gave one reason u 
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ut expect: his fellies ^ere strongly marked, and hia 
countenance partiJblariy jjigged; though the original 
complexion hud certainly been fair, a circumstance 
somewhat unusual: his sight was near, and otherwise 
imperfect; yet his eyes, plough of a light grey colour, 
were so wild, so piercing, and at times so fierce, that 
was, I believe, the first emotion in the hearts of all 
hre - beholders. His mind was so comprehensive, that 
no language but that be used could have expressed its 
contents ; and so ponderous was his lfcnguage, that sen¬ 
timents less lofty and less solid than his were, would 
have been encumbered, not-adorned by it. 

Mr. Johnson was not intentionally, however, a 
pompous converser; and thmlgh he was accused of 
using big words, as they are called, it was only when 
little ones would not express his meaning as clearly, or 
when perhaps the elevation of the thought would have 
been disgraced by a dress less Rupcrb. He used to say, 
that “ the size of a man’s understanding might always 
be justly measured by his mirth;" and his own was 
never contemptible. He would laugh at a stroke of 
genuine humour, or sudden sally of odd absurdity, as 
heartily and freely as I ever yet saw any man; and 
Jiough the jest was often such as few felt besides him¬ 
self,® yet his laugh was irresistible, and was observed 
immediately to produce that of the company, not merely 
from tlie notion that it was proper to laugh when he 
did, but purely out of want of power to forbear it. He 
was no enemy to splendour of apparel or pomp of equi¬ 
page — <f Life," he would say, “ is barren enough surely 
with all her trappings ; let us therefore be cautious how 
wc strip lier." In matters of still higher moment he 
once observed, when speaking on the subject of sudden 
innovation, — f< He who plants a forest may doubtless 
ait down a hedge; yet I could wish* methinks, that even 
k* would wait till he sees hia young plants grow.” 

With regard to common occurrences, Mi. Johnson 
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hid, when I first knew him, Jookcd on the still-shifting 
scenes of life till he was weyy; for as a mind slow in 
Its own nature, or unenlivened by information, will 
contentedly read in die same book for twenty times per¬ 
haps, the very act of reading it being more than half 
the business, and every period being at every raiding 
better understood; while a mind inor** active of Wore 
skilful to comprehend its mfeaning is made sincerely 
sick at the. second perusal :• so a soul like his. aril to to 
discern the truth, vigorous to embrace. and powerful to 
retain it soon sees enough of the wo.id'* dull prospect, 
whien af. first, like that of the-sea, pleoses by il* extent 
but soon, like that, too, fatigues fron its uniformity ; a 
calm and a storm beiiAr die only variations that the 
naibre of either will admit 

‘ Of Mr. Johnson's erudition the world lias been the 
judg 0 ,.and we who produce cull a score of his sayings, 
as proofs of that wit which in Imo was inexhaustible, 
resemble travellers who. having visited Delhi or (lol- 
conda. bring home i-au i handful of Oriental jHiarl to 
evince the riches of 'V ‘ireat Mogul. May the jiublic 
condescend to accept 'm ill-tttru.n y selection with pa¬ 
tience at least, rr mcmb'ring cnlj that they are relics of 
him who was g.eat oil ail occasions, and, like a cube in 
architecture, you beheld him on each side, and hirf size 
still appeared undimmished. 

As his purse was ever open to almsgiving, so was his 
heart tender to those who wanted relief, and his soul 
susceptible of gratitude, and of every kind impression ; 
yet though he had refined hi 6 sensibility, he had not 
endangered his quiet, by encouraging in himself a soli¬ 
citude about trifles, which he treated with the contempt 
they deserve. 

It was well enough known before these sheets were 
published, thqf Mf. Johnson had a roughness in his 
manner which subdued the saucy, and terrified fhe 
iiqeek: this was, when I knew him, the prominent part 
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of a character which f'e\% durst venture to approach so 
nearly ; and which was, fgr that reason, in many re¬ 
spects, grossly and frequently mistaken; and it was 
perhaps peculiar to him, that the lofty consciousness of 
his own superiority, which animated his looks, and 
raised his voice in conversation, cast likewise an impe¬ 
netrable veil oiter him w'h'en he said nothing. Iiis talk 
therefore had commonly the complexion of arrogance, 
hiB silence of Mi|Kircili*iisness. He was, however, sel¬ 
dom inclined to lie lilont when ary iporal or literary 
question was started: and it was on -such occasions, 
Vtat, like the sage in Rajsclas. he spoke, and attention 
watched his lip.i; he reasoned, ami conviction dosed 
his jieriods: it p.iolry was talked* of, his quotations were 
'lie readiest; .'.ml had he not lice” eminent for more 
solid and brilliant qualities, mankind would have united 
to extol his extraordinary memory. 11 is manner of re. 
jieating deserves to be described, though, at the same 
time, it defeats all power of uc'-ciipt’ou ; but. whoever 
once heard him repeat an ode o< Horace, v ould belong 
before they could endure to hem- :t repented by another. 

Ilis equity in giving the eh;. a-\er of li' in K acquaint, 
anee ought not undoubtedly -o h* o" : tted m bis own, 
whence partiality and prejudice were totally excluded, 
and thith alone presided in his ’ongue: a steadiness of 
conduct the more to be commended as no man had 
stronger likings or aversions. His veracity was, indeed, 
from the most trivial to the most solemn occasions, 
strict, even to severity ; he scorned to embpllish a story 
with fictitious circumstances, which, he used to say, 
took off from its real value. “ A story," says Johnson, 
“ should be a specimen of life and manners; but if the 
surrounding circumstances are false, as it is no more a 
representation of reality, it is no longer worthy our 
attention.” • 

For the rest,— that lxmeficence which, during his 
life, increased the comforts of so many, may after his 
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death be perhaps ungrate fall £ forgo tlin ; but tjiat P**T 
. which dictated .the serious napei* in the Rainer, will 
be for ever frtnembered; ror ever, 1 think, fevered. 
That ample repository of religious truthgjnaoral%lidom, 
and accurate criticism, breathe* indaflfcthe genuine 
emanations of its great author’s mindJWPtessed. too in 
a style so natural to him, and no much like hitr-commen 
mode of conversing, that 1 was myself but l|fe asto¬ 
nished when he told me, that lie hajfwcaratf y'lfad over 
one of those inimitable essays-before thgy went to the 
press. ' / ' 

I will add one or two peculiarities more, before 1 lay 
down my pen. Though at an immeasurable distance 
from content in the contemplation of his own uncouth 
form and figure, he did not like another man much the 
less for being a coxcomb. I mentioned two friends 
who were particularly fond of looking at themselves in 
a glass: “ They do not surprise me at all by so doing." 
said Johnson: “ they see, reflected in that glass, men 
who have risen from almost the lowest situations in life; 
one to enormous riches, the other to every thing this 
world can give—rank, fame, and fortune. They see, 
likewise, men who have merited their advancement by 
the exertion and improvement of those talents which 
God had given them ; and I 6ee not why they should 
avoid the mirror.” ' J 

The other singularity 1 promised to record is this: 
that though a man of obscure birth himself, his par¬ 
tiality to people of family was visible on every occasion ; 
his zeal for subordination warm even to bigotry ; hi* 
hatred to innovation, and reverence for the old feudal 
times, apparent, whenever any possible manner of show¬ 
ing them occurred. I have spoken of his piety, his 
charity, and his truth, the enlargement of his heart, and 
the deliepry of his 1 sentiments; and when 1 search for 
shadow to n?y portrait, none can I And hut what was 
formed by pride, differently modified as different occa- 
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sions showed it £ yet n^ver was pride so purified as 
Johnson^, at once from meanness and from vanity. 
The qjnd of thiB MW.waJNndeed expanded beyond the 
common limit* of huma^ nature, and stored With such 
variety of kfBfedge, (that 1 used to think it resembled 
a royal pM^Jpgroun d, ^vhere every plant, of every 
name and nation, flourished in the full perfection of 
their ; j*nd where, though lofty woods and falling 

cataract ^rsr^au^t the eye, and fixed the earliest at¬ 
tention of beholders^ yet neither the trim parterre nor 
the pleasing A rubbery, nor even the antiquated ever¬ 
greens, were denied a place in some fit corner of the 
happy valley. 

Q The following Anecdote a, Opinions, and Reflections are 
from the Collection of Dr. Johnsons Letters , pub¬ 
lished by Mrs. Piozzi, in 1788.]] '■ 

14(7. Domestic Tragedies. 

What is nearest us touches us most. The passions 
rise higher at domestic than at imperial tragedies. 

147. Calamities. 

Wiien any calamity is suffered, the first thing to br 
remembered is, how much has been escaped. 

148. Grief. 

Grief is a species of idleness, and the necessity of at¬ 
tention to the present preserves us, by the merciful 
disposition of Providence, from being lacerated and 
devoured by sorrow for the past 

149- Voids. # 

All unnecessary vows are folly, because they suppose 
a prescience of the future which has not been given us. 
von.ix, x 
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They are, I think, a crime, because they resign that life 
to chance, which God has g&en ub to be regulated by 
reason ; and superinduce a Grind of fatuity, from which 
it js the great privilege of our nature to be free. I 
think an unlimited promise of acting by the opinion 
of another so wrong, that nothing, or hardly ap^ thing, 
can make it right. 

4 * 

150. Filial Obedience. 

Unlimited obedience is due only to the Universal 
Father of heaven and earth. My parents may be mad 
or foolish ; may be wicked and malicious ; may be er¬ 
roneously religious, or absurdly scrupulous. I am not 
bound to compliance with mandates, either positive or 
negative, which either religion condemns or reason 
rejects. 

There wanders about the world a wild notion, which 
extends over marriage more than over any other trans¬ 
action. IftMiss •*** followed a trade, would it be 
said that she was bound in conscience to give or 
refuse credit at hen.father’s choice ? And is not mar¬ 
riage a thing iD which she is ,more interested, and has 
therefore more right of choice ? When I may suffer 
for my own crimes, when I may be sued for my own 
debts, 1 may judge, by parity of reason, for my own 
happiness. 

151. To-morrow. 

You do not tell me whither the young lovers are 
gone. What a life do they image in futurity! how 
unlike to what they are to find! But To-morrow is an 
old deceiver, and his cheat never grows stale. 

152. Praise and Flattery. 

The difference between praise and flattery is the 
same as between ithat hospitality that sets wine enough 
before the guest, and that which forces him to b# 

. drunk. 
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153. Travellers ayl Books of Travels. 

He that wanders about the world Bees new forms of 
human misery ; and if he cffances to meet an old friend, 
meets a face darkened by troubles. You have often 
heard me complain Of finding myself disappointed by 
books of travels. I am afraid travel itself will end like¬ 
wise in disappointment.. One town, one country, is very 
like another: civilised nations have the same customs, 
and barbarous nations have the same nature: there are 
indeed minute discriminations both of places and man¬ 
ners, which, perhaps, are not wanting of curiosity, but 
which a traveller seldom stays long enough to investi¬ 
gate and compare. The dull utterly neglect them ; the 
acute see a little, and supply th& rest with fancy and 
conjecture* 

154. Use of Travelling. 

The use of travelling is to regulate imagination by 
reality, and, instead of thinking how things may be, 
to see them as they are. 

155. Principles'. 

Principles can only be strong by the strength cf 
understanding, or the cogency of religion. 

156. Dr. Cheyne. — Burton. 

“ All is best,” says Cheyne, “ as it has been, ex- 
repting the errors of our own free will.” Burton con¬ 
cludes his long hook upon melancholy with this important 
vrecept: — " Be not solitary ; be not idle.” Remember 
fheyne’s position, and observe Burton’s precept. 

a 

157- Compliments. < 

Do not make speeches to your country friends. l?n- 
tsual compliments, to which there is no stated and 
prescriptive answer, embarrass the fee&le, who know not 
what to say, and disgust the wise, who, knowing them 
to be false, suspect them to be hypocritical. 

* 
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• 158. Seetkg Show «*{ 

It is easy to talk of contented, when 

others are seeing or making slyjftvlfc^But not to have 
bAen where it is supposed that aB'Would go if ^hey could ; 
to be able to say nothing wfeen every pne is piking ; to 
have no opinion where every one is judging; to hear 
exclamations of rapture without power to depress ; to 
listen to falsehoods without right t®> contradict, is, after 
all, a state of temporary inferiority, in which the mind 
is rather hardened by stubbornness, than supported by 
fortitude. 


159- Mingling with the World. 

If the .world be wof th winning, let ub enjoy it ; if it 
<s to be despised, let us despise it by conviction. But 
the world is not to be despised, but as it is compared 
with something better. Company is iu itself better 
than solitude, and pleasure better than indolence. Eat 
nihilo nihil fit, 6ays the moral as well as natural philo¬ 
sopher. • By doing nothing, and by knowing nothing, 
no power of doing good can be obtained. He must 
mingle with the world that deserves to be useful. 
Every new scene comprises new ideas, enriches the 
imagination, and enlarges the powers of reason, by new 
topics of comparison. r 


160. Dim 


HI 
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intment. 


All pleasure preconceived and preconcerted ends in 
disappointment; but disappointment, when it involves 
neither shame nor loss, is as good as success; for it 
supplies^ as many images to the mind, and as many 
topics to the tongue. 


l6l. Bright and cloudy Day*. 

Most men have their bright and their cloudy days; 
at least, they have days wlien they put their powe-s into 
act, and lays when they suffer them to repose. 
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k62. Keejkng a Diotj. 

Do not remit flhflfcctice «f writing down occurrences 
as they arise, kind, and be very punctual 

in annexing the dataPrChronology, you know, is the 
eye of histsry ; and every »an’s life is of importance to 
himself. Do not omit painful casualties, or unpleasing 
passages, they make the variegation of existence ; and 
there are many transactions, of which I will not premise, 
with iEneas, rt hose olim mevnnisse juvabit; — yet that 
remembrance which is not pleasant may be useful. 
There is, however, an intemperate attention to slight 
circumstances which is to be avoided, lest a great part 
of life he spent in writing the hi6tpry of the rest. Every 
day, perhaps, has something to be noted ; but in a set¬ 
tled and uniform course few days can have much. 

163. Camps. 

A camp, however familiarly we may speak of it, is 
one of the great scenes of human life. War and peace 
divide the business of the world. * Camps are the ha¬ 
bitations of those who conquer kingdoms, or defend 
them. 

j 164. Affliction. 

To grieve for evils is often wrong; fyut it is much 
more wrong to grieve without them. All sorrow that 
lasts longer than its cause is morbid, and should be 
shaken off as an attack of melancholy, as the forerunner 
of a greater evil than poverty or pain. 

165. Weariness. — Labour. — Exercise. 

Weariness is itself a temporary resolution of th» 
nerves, and is therefore to be avoided. Labour is ex¬ 
ercise, continued to fatigue. Exerase is labour, used 
only while it produces pleasure. 
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166. « NilfdmirarL" 

• Horace says, that “ Nil admirari," ia the only thing 
that can make or keep a roan happy. It ia, with equal 
truth, the only thing that can keep a man honest. The 
desire of fame, not regulated, is as dangenHia to virtue 
as that of money. 

• i > 

167. Religious Education r 

It has happened to-, as to many active and 

prosperous men, that his mind has been wholly ab¬ 
sorbed in business, or at intervals dissolved in amuse¬ 
ment; and habituated so long to certain modes of 
employment or diversion, that in the decline of life it 
can no more receive a new train of images, than the 
hand can acquire dexterity in a new mechanical oper¬ 
ation. For this reason a religious education is so 
necessary. Spiritual ideas may be recollected in old age, 
but can hardly be acquired. 

1 68 . Critics. 

Never let criticisms operate upon your face or your 
mind: it is very rarely that an author is hurt by his 
critics. The blaze of reputation cannot be blown out; 
but It often dies in the socket; a very few names may 
be considered as perpetual lamps that shine ^con¬ 
sumed. 

169 . Seat in Parliament. 

It would be with great discontent that 1 should see 
Mr. Thrale decline the representation of the Borough. 
To sit in parliament for Southwark is the highest honour 
that his station permits him to attain; and his ambition 
to attain it is rational and laudable. I will not say that 
for an honest man to struggle for % vote in the legisla¬ 
ture, at a time when honest votes are so much wanted, 
is absolutely a duty; but it is surely an act of virtue. 
The expense, if it was more, I should wish him to de¬ 
spise. Money is made for such purposes as this. 
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170* Sorrow. 

There is no wisdom in jiseless Mid hopeless sorrow ; 
but there is something in it so like virtue, that he who 
is wholly without it cannot be loved, nor will, by me at 
least, be thought Wtrtfay'ff esteem. 

171. Kindness. — Compassion. 

The world is not so unjust or unkind as It is peevishly 
represented. Those who deserve well seldom fail to 
receive from others such services as they can perform; 
but few have much in their power, ot are so stationed 
as to have great leisure from their own affairs; and 
kindness must be commonly the exuberance of content. 
The wretched have no compa&ien ; they can do good 
only from strong principles of duffl 

172. Anonymous Authors. 

I have been at Lichfield persecuted with solicitations 
to read a poem ; but I sent the author word, that I 
would never review the work of an anonymous author: 
for why should I put my name in the power of one 
who will not trust me with his own ? With this answer 
Lucy was satisfied ; and I think it may satisfy all whom 
it may concern. * 

* \ 

173. Hyperbolical Praise. 

Do not flatter. Cool reciprocations of esteem are the 
great comforts of life: hyperbolical praise only corrupts 
the tongue of the one, and the ear of the other. 

174. Computation. 

Nothing amuses more harmlessly than computa¬ 
tion, and nothing is oftener applicable to real business 
or speculative iifpiiries. A thousand stories which the 
ignorant tell, and believe, die awify at once, when the 
computist takes them in his gripe. Cultivate in your¬ 
self a disposition to numerical inquiries: they will give 

z 4 
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. ‘l'T’5. Female Gluttony. 

Gluttony is less common apiong women dan among 
men. Women commonly eat more sparingly, and are 
less curious in the choice of meat ; but, if once you find 
a woman gluttonous, expect from her very little virtue. 
Her mind is enslaved to the lowest and grossest tempt¬ 
ation. 


' 176. Nature. — Human Life. 

Take all opportunities of filling your mind with 
genuine BCeneB of nature. Description is always fal¬ 
lacious ; at least, tilMqrou have 6een realities, you cannot 
know it to be true. This observation might be ex¬ 
tended to life ; but life oannot be surveyed with the 
same safety as nature; and it is better to know vice and 
folly by report than by experience. A painter, aaya 
Sydney, mingled in the battle, that he might know how 
to paint it; but his' knowledge was useless, for some 
mischievous sword took away his head. They whose 
speculation upon characters leads them too far into the 
world, may lose that nice sense of good and evil by 
which characters are to be tried. Acquaint youiUelf, 
therefore, both with the y teasing and the terrible parts 
of nature; but, in Hie, v*h to know only the good. 


177. Mrs. Porter,.the Tragedian. 

Mrs. Porter was so much the favourite of her time, 
that she was welcomed on the stage when she trod it 
by the help of a stick. She taught her pupils no 
violent -graces; for sue was a woman of very gentle 
«ndkdy4ike manners, though without mnrh extent of 
knowledge, or activity of understanding. 
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178 , tyctiotforbs. 

Dictionaries are fcce w the worst is better 

than none, and the best cannot be expected to go quite 
true. ‘ * • 

179. Attention. 

Endeavour to reform that instability of attention 
which you'have lately betrayed. Perhaps it is natural 
for those that have much within to think little on thing* 
without; but whoever lives heedlessly lives but in a 
mist, perpetually deceived by false appearances of die 
past, without any certain reliance or recollection. 

180. Initial. 

I have a letter signed S. A. Thrale. I take S. A. to 
be Mias Sophy : but who is bound to recollect initials ? 
A name should be written, if not fully, yet so that 
it cannot be mistaken. 

181. Old Friendships. 

Those that have loved longest love best. A sudden 
blaxe of kindness may, by a single blast of ooldnesB, be 
extinguished; but that fondness which length of time 
has connected with many circumstances and occasions, 
though it may for a while be ^suppressed by disgust 
or resentment, with or without a cause, is hourly re¬ 
vived by accidental recollection. To those that have 
lived long together, every thing heard and every thing 
6een, recals some pleasure communicated, or some benefit 
conferred, some petty quarrel, or some slight endear¬ 
ment. Esteem of great powers, or amiable qualities 
newly discovered, may embroider a day or a week ; but • 
a friendship of twenty years is interwoven with the 
texture of life. A friend may be often found and lost; 
but an old friend never can be foufid, and nature has 
provided that he cannot easily be lost. 
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182. Dfath. 

The frequency of death ^ to those who look upon it 
in the leisure of Arcadia, is very dreadful. We all 
knt>w what it should teach us; let ua all be diligent to 
learn. 0 

183. Incommunicative Taciturnity. 

Incommunicative taciturnity neither imparts nor in¬ 
vitee friendship, but reposes on a stubborn sufficiency, 
self-centered, and neglects the interchange of that social 
affidousness . by which we are habitually endeared to 
one another. They that mean to make no use of friends 
will be at little trouble to gain them ; and to be without 
friendship is to be without one of the first comforts of 
our present state. To have no assistance from other 
minds, in resolving doubts, in appeasing scruples, in 
balancing deliberations, is a very wretched destitution. 

184. Purposes. 

Life, to be worthy of a rational being, mnst be always 
in progression : we haust always purpose to do more or 
better than in p«st time. The mind is enlarged and 
elevated by mere purposes, though they end as they 
begin, by airy contemplation. We compare and judge, 
though we do not practise. . *< 

185. Visitors. — Domestic Companions. 

Visitors are do proper companions in the chamber of 
sickness. They come when I could sleep or read; 
they stay till I am weary; they force me to attend 
when my mind calls for relaxation, and to speak when 
' my powers will hardly actuate my tongue. The amuse¬ 
ments and consolations of languor and depression are 
conferred by familiar and domestic companions, which 
can be visited or called at will, and can occasionally be 
quitted or dismissed; who do not obstruct accommo¬ 
dation by ceremony, or destroy indolence by awakening 
effort. » 
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186', Jfannah%ifore's “ Bos Bleu." 

Miss More has written |poem called “ Le Bas Bleu," 
which is, in my opinion, a very great performance. It 
wanders about in manuscript, and surely will soon*find 
its way to Bath. 

187. Attention and Respect. 

I have now (Dec. 31. 17 83) in the house pheasant, 
venison, turkey, and ham, all unbought. Attention and 
respect give pleasure, however late or however useless. 
But they are not useless when they are late: it is rea¬ 
sonable to rejoice, as the day declines, to find that it 
lias been spent with the approbation of mankind. 

188. Talk qf the Sick. 

The first talk of the sick is commonly of themselves; 
but if they talk of nothing else, they cannot complain 
if they are soon left without an audience. 

189- u The RamblerRussian. 

The chaplain of the factory at Petersburg relates, 
that “ The Rambler" is now, by the command of the 
Empress, translating into Russian ( J ); and has promised 
when it is printed to said me a copy. Grant, O Lord! 
that all who shall read my pages may become more 
obedient to thy laws ; and when the wretched writer 
6hall appear before thee, extend thy mercy to him, for 
the sake of Jesus Christ. 

190. Confidence with respect to Futurity. 

I never thought confidence with respect to futurity 
any part of the character of a brave, a wise, or a good 
man. Bravery has no place where it can avail nothing; 
wisdom impresses Btrongly the consciousness of those 

(1) [See of Ui, Vol. VIII. p. 874.] 
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faults, of which it is itself perhips an aggravation; and 
goodness, always wishing to* be better, and imputing 
every deficient* to criminal negligence, and every fault 
to voluntary corruption, never dares to suppose the con¬ 
dition of forgiveness fulfilled,,.nor vrhaf. is wanting on 
the crime supplied by penitence. the state of 

the best; but what must be the condition of him whose 
heart will not suffer him to rank himself among the 
best, or among the good ? Such must be his dread of 
the approachiug trial, as will leave him link attention 
to the opinion of those whom he is leaving for ever; 
and the serenity that is not felt, it can be no virtue to 
feign. 

191* 11 Dying with a Grace." >, 

Write to me no more about dying with a grace! 
When you feel what I have felt in approaching eternity, 
in fear of soon hearing the sentence of which there is 
no revocation, you will know the folly: my wish is, 
that you may know it sooner. The distance between 
the grave and the remotest point of human longevity, is 
but very little; and of that little no path is certain. 
You knew all this, and I thought that 1 knew it too ; 
but I know it now with a new conviction. May that 
new conviotion not be vain ! 

* • 
192. " Irene" — “ Cato." — “ Fair Penitent." 

Dr. Johnson was no com plainer of ill. 1 never heard 
him even lament the disregard shown to f< Irene," which, 
however, was a violent favourite with him ; and much 
was he offended when, having asked me once, “ What 
tingle scene afforded me most pleasure of all our tragic 
drama," I, little thinking of his play's existence, named, 
perhaps with hasty impropriety, <f the dialogue between 
Syphax and Juba, in, Addison’s ( Cato.'" “ Nay, nay,” 
replied he, “ if you are for declamation, I hope my two 
ladies have the bkter of them all.” This piece, however 
lay dormant many yean, thelfed (in the manager’s 
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yhrase) from the time Mr. Peter Garrick presented it 
first on Fleetwood's tabl£, to the hour when his brother 
David obtained due inftayicc on the theatre, on which 
it crawled through nine nights, supported bp cordial #, 
but never obtained popular applause. I asked him then 
to name a better scene j# be pitched on that between 
Horatio and Llpario, in Rowe’s “ Fair Penitentbut 
Mr. Murphy Bhuwed him afterwards that it was bor¬ 
rowed from Massinger, and had not the merit of 
originality. V 


193. Frnfesxion of an Actor. — Garrick. — Mr#. Siddons. 

It is well known that Johnson despised the pro¬ 
fession of an actor. When Ciarrick was talked of as 
candidate for admission into Che Literary Club, many 
years ago, — “ If he does apply,” says the Doctor to 
Mr.Thralc, “ I’ll blackball him.” “Who, Sir? Mr. 
Garrick, your friend, your companion, — blackball 
him !*' “ Why, Sir, I love my little David dearly; 
better than all or any of his flatterers do ; hut surely one 
ought to sit in a society like ours — 

* Unelbow’d by a gamester, pimp, or player . 1 ” 

In spite of this ill-founded contempt, he persuaded 
himself to treat Mrs. Siddons with great politeness ; and 
said) when she called on him at Bolt Court, and Frank 
could not immediately provide her with a chair, “You 
see. Madam, wherever you go there are no seat# to be 
got” 

194-. Johnson’s last Illness and Death. 

Dr. Johnson was once angry with his friend Dr. 
Taylor of Ashbourne, for recommending to him a de¬ 
gree of temperance, by which alone his Hfe could have 
been saved, and recommending it in his own unaltered 
phrase too, with praiseworthy intentions to impress it 
more forcibly. This quarrel, hertvever, if quarrel it 
might be called, which was mere sullenness on one side, 
and sorrow on the other, soon healed of itself, mutual 
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reproaches having never beeiK permitted to widen the 
breach, and supply, as is the common practice among 
coarser disputants, the origupl and perhaps almost for¬ 
gotten cause of dispute. After Borne weeks, Johnson 
sent to request the sight of his old companion, whose 
feeble health held him away for some weeks more, and 
who, when he came, urged that feebleness as an excuse 
for appearing no sooner at the call of friendship in dis¬ 
tress ; hut Johnson, who was then, as he expressed it, 
not sick but dying, told him a story of a lady, who 
many years before lay expiring in such tortures as that • 
cruel disease, a cancer, naturally produces, and begged 
the conversation of her earliest intimate to soothe the 
incredible sufferings of .her body, and relieve the ap¬ 
proaching terrors of her mind: but what was the 
friend'6 apology for absence ? “ Oh, my dear,” said 

she, " I have really been so plagued and so pained of 
late by a nasty whitlow, that indeed it was quite impos¬ 
sible for me till to-day to attend my Lucy’s call." I 
think this was not more than two days before his dis¬ 
solution. * 

Some Lichfield friends fancied that he had half a 
mind to die where he was born, hut that the hope of 
being buried in Westminster Abbey overpowered the 
inclination j but Mr. Johnson loved London, and nany 
people then in London, whom I doubt not he sincerely 
wished to see again, particularly Mr. SastreB, for whose 
person some of hi6 letters manifest a strong affection, 
and of whose talents 1 have often heard him speak with 
great esteem. That gentleman has told me, that his 
fears of death ended with his hope of recovery, and that 
die latter days of his life passed in calm resignation to 
God’s will, and a firm trust in his mercy. 

He burned many letters in the last week, 1 am told 
and those written by his mother drew from him a flood 
of tears, when the paper they were written on was all 
consumed. Mr. Sastres saw him cast a melancholy 
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look upon their ashes, winch he took up and examined, 
to see if a word was anil legible. Nobody has ever 
mentioned what became o%Mise Aston's letters, though 
he once told me himself, they should be the last papers 
he would destroy, and added these lines with a very 
faltering voice: — • 

“ Then from his closing eye thy form shall part. 

And the last pang shall tear thee from his heart; 

Life’s idle business at one gasp be o’er, 

The Muse forgot, and thou beloved no more.” 


195. Rape of the Lock. 

Dr. Johnson says of Pope, “ He has a few double 
rhymes; but always, I think) unsuccessfully, except 
once in the Rape of the Lock." 

M The meeting points the fatal lock dissever 
From the fair head—for ever and for ever,”— 

was the couplet Johnson meant, for I asked him. 

196. Streatham Gallery. 

The following is a list of the prices which tilt 
Streatham collection of portraits, by Sir Joshua Rey¬ 
nolds, brought at auction in May, 1816: — 

, £ ». d. 

lord Sandy* - - 36 15 0 Lady Downthire; hit heir. 

Lord Lyttelton - 43 1 0 Mr. Lyttelton; his son. 

Mrs. Pjozxi . - 81 IB 0 S. Boddmgton, Esq ; a rich merchant 

Goldsmith - - 133 7 0 Duke of Bedford. 

Sir J. Reynolds - 128 2 0 R. Sharp, Esq., of Park Lane. 

Sir K. Chambers - 84 0 0 Lady Chambers; his widow. 

David Garrick . 183 15 0 Dr. Charles Burney. Greenwich. 

Baretti - . 31 10 0 —Stewart, Esq.: 1 know not who. 

Dr. Burney • - 84 G 0 Dr. C. Burney, of Greenwich, his son. 

Edmund Burke - 252 0 0 R. Sharp. Esq. 

Dr, Johnson - 378 G 0 Watson Taylor, Esq— H. L. P.° 0) 


(1) [Dr. Johnson's-—infinitely the finest of these portraits, as 
t work of art, and second not even to Mr. Burke’s as an objeet 
of national interest—passed, at Mr Watson Taylor s sale, into 
the hands of Sir Robert Peel. | 
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Part 0 IL 

ANECDOTES AND SAYINGS OF JOHNSON, 
SELECTED FROM HAWKINS, (i) 


197. PortalAe Books. 

Dr. Johnson used to say, that no man read long to¬ 
gether with a folio on his table. “ Books,” said he, 
“ that you may carry to the fire, and hold readily in 
your hand, are the most useful after all." He would 
say, “ such books form the mass of general and easy 
reading." He was a great friend to books like the 
French “ Esprite (fun tel; " for example, “ Beauties of 
Watte” &c. &c.: "at which," said he, “ a man will 
often look and be tempted to go on, when he would 
have been frightened at bookB of a larger size, antf'of a 
more erudite appearance. 

198. Conversation. 

He had a great opinion of the knowledge procured 
by conversation with intelligent and ingenious persons. 
His first question concerning such as had that character 
was ever, r ‘ What is his conversation ? " 

(1) [Sir John Hawkins published, in 1787, bis Life ofJohn- 
Im; and, in die sams year, superintended an edition of the 
Doctor's Works, in eleven volumes octavo. From these pub- 
cations the present selection has been made,] 
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199. Chiiptian Religion. 

The Duke of • * * once said to Johnson, “ that 
every religion had a certain degree of morality in it.” 
" Ay, my lord," answered he, “ but the Christian 1 re¬ 
ligion alone puts it on its proper basis.” 

200. Learned, Ladies. — Mrs. Carter . 

He used to say something tantamount to this: When 
a woman affects learning, she makes a rivalry between 
the two sexes for the same accomplishments, which 
ought not to be, their provinces being different. Milton 
said before him, 

“ For contemplation he in4 valour form'd. 

For softness she and sweet attractive grace.” 

And upon hearing a lady of his acquaintance commended 
for her learning, he said, “ A man is in general better 
pleased when he has a good dinner upon his tabic than 
when his wife talks Greek. My old friend, Mrs. Car¬ 
ter," lie added, “ could make a ^pudding as well as 
translate Epictetus from the Greek, and work a hand¬ 
kerchief as well as compose a poem." He thought, 
however, that she was too reserved in conversation upon 
subjects she was so eminently able to converse upon, 
whic’f was occasioned by her modesty and fear of giving 
offence. 

% 

201. Rising in the World.—- Foote. 

When some one was lamenting Foote’s unlucky fate 
in being kicked, in Dublin, Johnson said he was glad of 
it “ He is rising in the world,” said he: “ when he 
was in England, no one thought it worth while to kick 
him.” 

202. Precepts and Practice. 

To a person, who once said he paid little regard to 
those writers on religion or morality whose practice 
corresponded not with their precepts, he imputed a want 
VOL.ix. x 
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of knowledge of mankind ; sajdng, it was gross ignorance 
in him not to know, that good principles and an irre¬ 
gular life were consistent with each other. 


203. Volubility. 

Of a member of parliament, who, after having ha¬ 
rangued for some hours in the House of Commons, came 
into a company where Johnson was, and endeavoured to 
talk him down, he said, ” This man has a pulse in his 
tongue.” 

204. Equality — Mrs. Macaulay. 

Dr. Johnson and Dr. Sumner, of Harrow, were dining 
one day, with many other persons, at Mrs. Macaulay’s. ( 1 ) 
She had talked a long 'time at dinner about the natural 
equality of mankind. Johnson, when she had finished 
her harangue, rose up from the table, and with great 
solemnity of countenance, and a bow to the ground, said 
to the servant, who was waiting behind his chair, 
“ Mr. Jolui, pray be seated in my place, and permit 
me to wait upon you in my turn: your mistress says, 
you hear, that we are all equal.” 


205. Divine. Service. — Dr. Dodd. 

" I am convinced,” said he to a friend, “ I ought 
to be present at divine service (-) more frequently than 
I am ; but the provocations given by ignorant aud af¬ 
fected preachers, too often disturb the mental calm 
which otherwise would succeed to prayer. I am apt to 
whisper to myself on such occasions, How can 'this 
illiterate fellow dream of fixing attention, after we have 
been listening to the sublimesi truths, conveyed in the 
most chaste anti exalted language, throughout a liturgy 
which mu8tbe regarded as the genuine offspring of piety 
impregnated by wisdom! Take notice, however, though 

4 

(1) See ante, Vo!. I. p. 289., Vol. II. p. 233., and Veil. VI. 

p t I98-C. 

(2) [See (pUr, Vo! VI. p. 281.] 
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I make this confession rejecting myself, I do not mean 
to recommend the fastidiousness that sometimes leads 
me to exchange congreg^onal for solitary worship." 
He was at Strcatbam church when Dodd's first applica¬ 
tion to him was made, an^ went out of his pew imme¬ 
diately, to write an answer to the letter he had received. 
Afterwards, when he related this circumstance, he added, 
“ I hope I bhall be pardoned, if once I deserted the 
service of God for that of man.'’ 

20G. Physician*. 

Johnson obeyed that precept of Scripture which ex¬ 
horts us to honour the physician, and would frequently 
say of those of his o*u country, that they did more good 
to mankind, without a prospect of reward, than any 
profession of men whatever. 

207. Romantic Virtue. 

Dr. Johnson said, he always mistrusted romantic 
virtue, as thinking it founded on no fixed principle. 

208. Schoolmasters. 

Speaking of schoolmasters, he used to say they were 
worse* than the Egyptian taskmasters of old. " No 
boy," Bays he, “ is sure any day he goes to school to 
escape a whipping. How can the schoolmaster tell 
what the boy has really forgotten, and what he has neg¬ 
lected to learn; what he has had no opportunities of 
learning, and what he has taken no pains to get at the 
knowledge of? yet, for any of these, however difficult 
they may be, the boy is obnoxious to punishment.” 

20<). Mystery-. 

He used to say that where secrecy or mystery began 
vice or roguery was not far off. 

k 2 



1S2 


JOHNSON I AN A. 


210. « Derange.” 

He would not allow the verb derange, a word at pre • 
*«nt much in use, to be fu English word. “ Sir/’ 
»*i<l a gentleman who had some pretensions to literature, 
<f I have seen it in a book.” t “ Not in a bound book/ 
said Johnson; “ disarrange is the word wc ought to 
use instead of 

211. Hugh Kelly. 

When some one asked him whether they should in* 
troduce Hugh Kelly, the author, to him — “ No, Sir/' 
says he, “ 1 never desire to converse with a man who 
has written more than he has read: " yet when his play 
was acted for the bene‘fit of his widow, Johnson fur¬ 
nished a prologue. 


212. The Early Puritans. 

Of the early Puritans, he thought their want of learn¬ 
ing was atoned for by their skill in the Scriptures, and 
the holiness of their lives; and, to justify his opinion 
of them and their writings, he once cited to me a saying 
of Howell, in one of his letters, that to make a man a 
complete Christian, he must have the works of a Papist, 

the words of a Puritan,, and the faith of a Protestant. 

< 


213. Happiness. 


He thought the happiest life was that of a man of 
business, with some literary pursuits for his amusement; 
and that, in general, no one could be virtuous or happy 
that was not completely employed. « 


214. George Psalmanazar. 

He had never, he said, seen the close of the life of 
any one that he wished so much his own to resemble, as 


(1) Even so lale as the year ’.795, a writer in the British 
Critic censured, as a gallicism. Mr. Burke's use of derav^e for 
Ju arrange. — C. 
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that of Psalmanazar( I ) l%r its purity and devotion. lie 
told many anecdotes of hiij|; and said he was supposed, 
by his accent, to have been a Gascon; but that he spoke 
English with the city accent, and coarse enough. * He 
for some years spent his evenings at a public-house near 
Old Street, where many persons went to talk with him. 
When Dr. Johnson was asked whether he ever contra¬ 
dicted Psalraanazar, “ I should as soon,” said he, 
“ have thought of contradicting a bishop:" so high did 
he hold his character in the latter part of his life. 
When he was asked whether he ever mentioned For¬ 
mosa before him, he said, “ he was afraid to mention 
even China." 

215. Improvement. 

Johnson was in the habit of visiting Psalmanazar, 
and would frequently adjourn with him from his lodg¬ 
ings to a neighbouring alehouse, and, in the common 
room, converse with him on subjects of importance. In 
one of these conversations, Johnson took occasion to re¬ 
mark on the human mind, thaf it had a necessary 
tendency to improvement, and that it would frequently 
anticipate instruction, and enable ingenious minds to 
acquire knowledge. <f Sir,” said a stranger that over- 
herAl him, “ that I deny.: I am a tailor, and have had 
many apprentices, but never one that could make a coat, 
•till I had taken great pains in teaching him.” 

216. Garrick's Enunciation. 

He assumed a right of correcting Garrick’s enuncia¬ 
tion, and, by an instance, convinced him that it was 
sometimes erroneous. “ You often,” said Johnson, 
“ mistake the emphatical word of a sentence." “ Give 
me an instance,” said Garrick. “ I cannot,” answered 
Johnson, “ recollect one; but repeiftlie Seventh Com¬ 
mandment" Garrick pronounced it — “ Thou shalt 

(J) I See anti, p. 62.] 

a 8 
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not commit adultery.” “ Yoif are ^ron{r,” said John¬ 
son : “ it is a negative preqpit* ana ought to be pro¬ 
nounced, “ Thou sbalt not commit adultery. (*) 

217. Wnrbfirton. 

When a Scotsman was talking against Warburton, 
Johnson said, he had more literature than had been im¬ 
ported from Scotland since the days of Buchanan. 
Upon his mentioning other eminent writers of the 
Scots — “ These will not. do,” said Johnson ; “ let us 
have some more of your northern lights; these are 
mere farthing candles.” 

To a person who asked f ‘ whether he had ever been 
in company with Dr. Warburton,” he answered, “ 1 
never saw him till one evening, about a week ago, at the 
Bishop of St. Asaph’s: at first he looked surlily at 
me; but after we had been jostled into conversation, he 
took me to a window, asked me some questions, and 
before we parted was so well pleased with me that he 
patted me." “ You $l\vays, Sir, preserved a respect for 
him ? ” “ Yes, and justly ; when as yet 1 was in no 

favour with the world, he spoke well of me ( 2 ), and 1 
hope I never forgot the obligation.” 


218. Authors. 


To a lady who signified a great desire to increase 
her acquaintance with authors, conceiving that more' 
might he learned from their conversation and manner 
of living, than from their workB, “ Madam,” said he, 
“ the best part of an author will always be found in his 
■writings.” 


“ Complainers, 


clamor* 




219- Complainers. 

said he, “ are always loud and 
' 1 


* 

f| ) See anti, VoL I. p. 193. 

t*) In bia f*reface to Shakspeare. — C. 
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220. fjord Quxlerfidd'a Son. 

Johnson said that' he Igfl once seen Mr. Stanhope, 
Lord Chesterfield's roo (t), at Dodslcy’s shop, and was so 
much struck with his avnjward manner and appeararfce, 
that he could not help/ - asking Mr. Dodaley who he 
was. 

221. Fear of Death. 

To his censure of fear ( 2 ) in general, he made, how¬ 
ever, one exception — with respect to the fear of death, 
timorum maximtts : be thought that the best of us were 
but unprofitable servants, and had much reason to fear. 

222. Dr. Birch. 

Of Or. Birch, Johnson was* used to speak in thiei 
manner : — “ Tom is a lively rogue; he remembers a 
great deal, and can tell many pleasant stories; but a 
pen is to Tom a torpedo, the touch of it benumbs his 
hand and bis brain: Tom can talk; but he is no 
writer.” 

223. Lyttelton and the t Leasowe*. 

Johnson’s account of Lord Lyttelton’s envy to Shen- 
stone for his improvements in his grounds, &c. was 
confirmed by an ingenious writer. Spence was in the 
hou>w for a fortnight with the Lytteltons before they 
offered to show him Shenstone’s place. 

He has been accused of treating Lord Lyttelton 
roughly in hia life of him: he assured a friend, how¬ 
ever, that he kept back a very ridiculous anecdote of 
him, relative to a question he put to a great divine of 
his time. 

224. Public Opinion. 

Dr. Johnson held all authors very cheap that were 
not satisfied with the opinion of the public about them. 
He used to say, that every man who writes thinks he 

(1) [The natural ion to whom Lord Chester field addressed 
the celebrated Letters on Manners.] 

(2) [See anti, VoL V. p. 231., and p. 123. of this volume.] 

a 4 
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can anrase or inform mankiifd, and they must be the 
best judges of his pretensioi^. 

. 225. Punt. 

Though no great friend tQ puns, he once, by acci¬ 
dent, made a singular one. A person who affected to 
live after tire Greek manner, and to anoint himself with 
oil, was one day mentioned: Johnson, in the course of 
conversation on the singularity of his practice, gave him 
the denomination of this man of Greece (or grease, as 
you please to take it). 


22fi. Society and Retirement. 

He thought worse of the vices of retirement than of 
those of society. 

227. The Law. 

He thought very favourably of the profession of the 
law, and said that the sages thereof, for a long series 
backward, had been friends to religion. Forteacue says, 
that their afternoon’s ( employment was the study of the 
Scriptures. (') 


(1) Lord Coke, in his Institutes, 1. ii. r. 1. s. 85., quotes these 
ancient, as he calls them, verses recommending a proper dis¬ 
tribution of the time of a law-student. 

“ Sen haras somno, totldom do* tophus asquis, 

Ouatiior orabis, de* epulisquc duns; 

Quod superest ultrfc sacri* Urgirc Canuenli." 

Of these Sir William Jones made two versions: — 

“ Six hour* to sleep, to law’s pave study six • 

Four spend in prayer—the rest on nature nx; *• 

rtdher (he adds), 

“ Six hours to law, to soothing slumber seven j 
Ten to the world allot, and all to Heaven.” 

It is not very clear what nature in the first version means; in the 
second Sir William has shortened his day to twenty-three hours: 
and the general advice “ of all to Heaven " destroys the peculiar 
appropriation of n certain period to religious exercises. The fol¬ 
lowing version, if leas poetical, it at least more exact: 

"■Six hours to sleep devote—to law the same i 
Fray Tour, feast two— the rest the Muse* claim.C 
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228. The Old Englith Divine*. 

That Johnson owed hExcellence as a writer to the 
divines and others of the last century, I can attest. 
Hooker he admired for hi% logical precision, Sanderson 
for Irs acuteness, and Taylor for his amazing erudition; 
Sir Thomas Browne for his penetration, and Cowley for 
the ease and unaffected structure of his periods. The 
tinsel of Sprat disgusted him, and he could but just 
endure the smooth verbosity of Tillotson. Hammond 
and Barrow he thought involved, and of the latter that 
he was unnecessarily prolix. 

229. “ Fiat experimentum in eorpore vili .” 

He was much pleased with the following repartee: 
“ Fiat experimentum in eorpore vili." said a French 
physician to his colleague, in speaking of the disorder 
of a poor man that understood Latin, and who was 
brought into an hospital ; “ Corpus non tam vile est" 
says the patient, “ pro quo ChristiA ipse non dedignatus 
eat mori." 

230. Hume. 

lift would never hear Hume mentioned with any 
temper. " A man," said he, “ who endeavoured to 
persuade his friend, who had the stone, to shoot him¬ 
self !" 

231. Madness. 

lie was a great enemy to the present fashionable way 
of supposing worthless and infamous persons mad. 

232. A Scoundrel. 

Dr. Johnson used to say a man w'is a scoundrel who 
was afraid of any thing. 
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23.3, Clarke. —* Smalridge. 

He thought of Dr. Clark^ whose sermons ho valued 
above all others, that he complied too frequently with 
invitations to dine with persons of high rank, his parish¬ 
ioners, and spent too much of his time in ceremonious 
visits: differing, in this respect, from his contemporary 
Smal ridge, the elegant Favonius of the 'J'atler, who, in 
the height of his reputation as a preacher, was ever 
ready to visit a sick j>erson in the most obscure alley ol 
Westminster. 

231. Biography. 

When accused of mentioning ridiculous anecdotes in 
the “ Lives of the PoctK,” he said, he should not have 
been an exact biographer if lie had omitted them. 
“ The business of such a one," said he, ‘ f is to give a 
complete account of the person whose life he is writing, 
and to discriminate him from all other persons, by any 
peculiarities of character or sentiments he may happen 
to have.” 

t 

23 H. Round Number/t. 

“ Round numbers," said he, “ are always false." 

236. Friendxhijut. » 

He once mentioned to me a saying of J)r. Nicholla, 
and highly commended it; namely, that it was a j»oint 
of wisdom to form intimacies, and choose for our friends 
only persons of known worth and integrity ; and that 
to do so bad been the rule of hia life. 

237- Story felling. 

Being once asked, if he ever embellished a story — 
“ No,” said be ; t‘.a story is to lead cither to the know¬ 
ledge of a fact or character, and is good for nothing if 
it be not strictly and literally true." 
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238**Praise. 

He said to me one day, “ Garrick,'I hear, complains 
that I am the only popular*uthor of his time who has 
exhibited no praise of him in print ; but he is miatakeh, 
Akenside has forborne to mention him. Some, indeed, 
arc laws!) in their applause of oil who come within the 
compass of their recollection ; yet he who praises every 
body praises nobody ; when both scales are equally 
loaded, neither can preponderate." 

23}). Matrimony. 

He was extremely fond of the company anti conver¬ 
sation of women, and hail oertainjy very correct notions 
as to the basis on which matrimonial connections should 
be formed, lie always advised his friends, when they 
were about to marry, to unite themselves to a woman 
of a pious and religious frame of mind. “ Fear of the 
world, and a sense of honour," said he, “ may have an 
effect upon a man s conduct anil behaviour: a woman 
without religion is without the only-motive that in ge¬ 
neral can incite her to do well.” 

When some one asked him for what he should marry, 
he replied, “ first, for virtue; secondly, for wit; third¬ 
ly, beauty ; and fourthly, for money.” 

240. Pope, 

In hie interview with Lord Marchmont, he told roc, 
that his first question was, “ What bind of a man was 
Mr. Pope iu his conversation ?” His lordship answered, 
“ That if the conversation did not take something of 
an epigrammatic turn, he fell asleep, or perhaps pre¬ 
tended to be so." 


241. Allegorical Painting. 

Talking with some persons about allegorical painting, 
he said, M I had rather see the portrait of a aog that I 
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know, than all the allegorical paintings they can show 
me in the world.” 

242. A Lad of Parts. 

He once told me, that being at the house of a friend, 
whose son in hie school vacation was come home, the 
lather spoke of this child ae a lad of pregnant parts, 
and said that he was well versed in the classics, and 
acquainted with history, in the study whereof he took 
great delight. Having this information, Johnson, as a 
test of the young scholar’s attainments, put this question 
to him : — “At what time did the heathen oracles 
cease ? ” The boy, noJ.in the least daunted, answered, 
“ At the dissolution of religious houses.” 

243. War. 

He laughed much at Lord Kaimes’ opinion that war 
was a good thing occasionally, as so much valour and 
virtue were exhibited in it. u A fire,” says Johnson, 
“ might as well be thought a good thing ; there is the 
bravery and address of the firemen in extinguishing it; 
there is much humanity exerted in saving the lives and 
properties of the poor sufferers; yet,” says he, “ after 
all this, who can Bay a fire is a good thing ? ” • 

244. Preachers . 

Johnson seemed to think it a duty to accept in good 
part the endeavours of all public instructors, however 
meanly qualified for the office,’ and ever to forbear ex¬ 
ercising his critical talents on the effhsions of men 
inferior in learning and abilities to himself. Probably 
he, on such occasions, recollected the quaint distich of 
Herbert:— 

« The worst have something good; where all want sense, 

< God takes the text, and preacbeth patience." 
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245? Music. 

Of music he said; u It^s the only sensual pleasure 
without vice.” 

246. Tea. 

Speaking one day of tea, he said, “ What a delightful 
beverage must that be that pleases all palates at a time 
when they can take nothing else at breakfast 1 ” 

247. Richard Baxter . 

Of Baxter he entertained a very high opinion, and 
often spoke of him to me as a man of great parts, pro¬ 
found learning, and excraplar^piety. lie Raid of the 
office for the communion, drawn up by him and pro¬ 
duced at the Savoy conference, that it was one of the 
first compositions of the ritual kind he had ever 6een.(') 

248. Voltaire’s Charles XII. 

" The Life of Charles the Twelfth,” by Voltaire, he 
said was one of the finest pieces of.history ever written. 

249- Jeremy Tuyhr. 

At times when he was most distressed, I recom¬ 
menced to him the perusal of Bishop Taylor's t{ Rules 
and Exercises of Holy Living and Dying,” and also his 
Ductor Dubitantium.” Of the former, though he 
placed the author at the head of all the divines that 
have succeeded the fathers, he said, that on the reading 
thereof, he had found little more than he had brought 
himself; and, at the mention of the latter, he seemed 
to Bhrink. 

250. Shens tone. 

To some lady who was praising Shenstone’s poems 
very much, and who had an Italian greyhound lying 

(1) It i« printed at the end of the first volume of Dr. Ca¬ 
lami’* Abridgment of Baxter’* History of hi* Life and Time*. 
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by the fire, he said, “ Sheuatone holds amongst poets 
the same rank your dog holds amongst dogs: he baa 
not the sagacity of the Hound, the docility of the 
Bpaniel, nor the courage of the bull-dog, yet he is stHl 
a pretty fellow.” # 

257. Plague in London — Nathaniel Hodgcu. 

With all that asperity of manners with which he has 
been charged, and which kept at a distance many who, 
to my knowledge, would have lieen glad of an intimacy 
with him, he possessed the affectious of pity and com¬ 
passion in a most eminent degree. 1 n a mixed company, 
of which I was one, the conversation turned on the 
.pestilence which ragetfln London in the year lfi65, 
and gave occasion to Johnson to speak of Dr. Nathaniel 
Hodges, who, in the height of that calamity, continued 
in the city, and was almost the only one of his profes¬ 
sion that had the courage to oppose the endeavours of 
hiB art to the spreading of the contagion. It was the 
liard fate of this person, a short time after, to die a 
prisoner for debt in Ludgate. Johnson related this 
circumstance to us, with the tears ready to start from 
his eyes, and with great energy said, “ Such a man 
would not have been suffered to perish in tliese times.” 

252. Jor tin. 

He was much pleased with Dr. Jortin's Sermons, the 
language of which he thought very elegant; but thought 

his i( Life of Erasmus” a dull book. 

• 

a 

253. fflaclcmorc . 

a 

To a gentleman who expressed himself in disrespectful 
terms of Blackmore, one of whose poetic bulls he hap¬ 
pened just then to*Recollect, Dr. Johnson answered, “ I 
hope. Sir, a blunder, after you have heard what I shall 
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relate, will not be reckon#! decisive against a poet’s re. 
putation. When I was a young roan, I translated 
Add-on's Latin poem on $e Battle of the Pygmies and 
the Cranes, and must plead guilty to the following 
couplet • 

“ Down from the guardian boughs the nests they flung. 
And kill'd the yet unanimated young-" 

And yet I trust 1 am no blockhead. I afterwards 
changed the word kill'd into crush’d.” 

254. Watts a “ Improvement of the Mind.” 

Watts’s ,c Improvement of the Mind” was a very 
favourite book with him : he uged to recommend it, as 
he also did “ Le Dictionnaire Portatif” of Abb£ 
L’A vocat. 

255. Kcmpis, “ Dc Imitations Chriati.” 

He was, for some time, pleased with Kempis’s tract, 
“ He Iinitatione Christ!but at length laid it aside, 
saying, “ that the main design qf it was to promote 
monastic piety, and inculcate ecclesiastical obedience.” 
One sentiment therein he however greatly applauded, 
and 1 find it adopted by Bishop Taylor, who gives it in 
these words: — “ It is no great matter to live lovingly 
with good-natured, r :ih humble, and meek persons ; 
but he that can do so with the froward, with the wilful, 
and the ignorant, with the peevish and perverse, he 
only hath true charity. Always* remembering, that oor 
true solid peace, the peace of God, consists rather in 
compliance with others, than in being complied with ; 

in suffering and forbearing, rather than in contention 
and victory." 

25 6. Dr. Hammond. 

He was extremely fond of Dr. II^flmond'6 (') works, 

(}) Henry Hammond, D.D., born in 1605; elected a fellow 
ot Magdalen College, Oxford, in 1G25; canon of Christchurch 
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and sometimes gave them a present to young men 
going into orders: he also bought them for the library 
at Streatham. m 

t 

257. Mrs. Macaulay a “ History .” 

Being asked, whether he*fiad read Mrs. Macaulay’s 
- second volume of the “ History of England," — “ No, 
Sir," says he, “ nor her first neither.” 

258. Chui . ntll. 

Being told that Churchill had abused liim under the 
character of Pomposo, in his Ghost, •* I always thought,” 
said he, “ he was a shallow fellow, and I think so still.” 

25<b* Lord Xaimcs. 

Johnson thought very well of Lord Kaimes’e “ El't- 
ments of Criticism of others of his writings lie 
thought very indifferently. 

2 60. Mandeville. 

He thought highly of, and would often commend, 
Mandeville's “ discourse on Hypochondriac Affections.” 

26l. Cowley. 

In his own judgment of the “ Lives of the Poets,” 
Johnson gave the preference to that of Cowley, a/con¬ 
taining a nicer investigation anti discrimination of the 
characteristics of wit, than is elsewhere to be found. 

262. Addisons “ Cato.” 

He thought Addison's “ Cato” the best model of 


lie suffered much persecution during the Rebellion, 
5, it is said, designed for the bishopric of Worcester at 
es (oration; but he died a few days before the king’.-, re- 
He was a vfiltiminous writer, but his best known work 
1 Paraphrase and Annotations on the New Testament,"” 
Dr. Johnson recommended to Mr. Boswell. See anti, 
VoL VL p. 181 . — C. 
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tragedy we had; yet heaaaed to say, of-all things, Os 
most ridiculous would be to see a girl cry at the repre 
sentation of it. 


2 63. ReHqious Poetry. 

Moses Browne, originally a pen-cutter, and after¬ 
wards a writer in the “ Gentleman’s Magazine,” pub¬ 
lished a series of devout contemplations, called “ Sunday 
Thoughts." Johnson, who often expressed his dislike 
of .religious poetry, and who, for the purpose of re¬ 
ligious meditation, seemed to think one day as proper 
as another, read them with cold approbation, and said,, 
he had a great mind to write and publish “ Monday 
Thoughts." 


2fit. AbyfMnian Brvcv. 

He said that when he first couversed with Mr. Bruce, 
the Abyssinian traveller, he was very much inclined to 
believe he had been there ; but that he had afterwards 
altered his opinion.(') . 

2(>5. Government. 

That Johnson was a Tory, he not only never hesi- 
tated.to confess, hut, by his frequent invectives against 
the Whigs, was forward to proclaim : yet was he not so 
besotted in hie notions, as to abet what is called the pa¬ 
triarchal scheme, as delineated by Sir Robert Kilmer 
and other writers on government; nor, with others of 
a more sober cast, to acquiesce in the opinion that, 
because submission to governors is, in gener.ti terms, 
inculcated in the Holy Scriptures, the resistance of 
tyranny and oppression is, in all cases, unlawful: he 
seemed rather to adopt the sentiments of Hook.-r on the 

9 9 

(1) [See ant\ Vol. V. p. 274.] 
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, subject,*as explained by Hc^dly/and, by consequence, 
XO l^ok on submission to lawful authority as a moral 
obligation ; he therefore condemned the conduct of 
J^foes the Second during his short reign ; and, had he 
bein a subject of that weak and infatuated monarch, 
would, J am persuaded, htfVe resisted any invasion of 
his right, or unwarrantable exertion of pow t ., with the 
same spirit as did the president and fellows of Magdalen 
College, or those conscientious divines, the seven bishops. 
This disposition, as it leads to Whiggistn, one would 
Lave thought might have reconciled him to the memory 
of James’s successor, whose exercise of the regal autho¬ 
rity among- us merited better returns than were made 
him; but, it had nonsuch effect: he never spoke of 
King William but in terms of reproach, and, in his 
opinion of him, seemed to adopt all the prejudices of 
jacobite bigotry and rancour. 

266. Sir Robert Walpole. 

Of Sir Robert Walpole, notwithstanding that he had 
written against him In the early part of his life, he had 
a high opinion. He said of him, that he was a fine 
fellow, and that his very enemies deemed him so be foie 
his death: lie honoured his meinoiy for having kept 
this country in peace many years, as also for the good¬ 
ness and placability of his temper ; of which Pulteney, 
Earl of Bath, thought so highly, that, in a conversation 
with Johnson, he said, that Sir Robert was of a temper 
so calm and equal, and so hard to be provoked, that he 
was very sure he never felt the bitterest invectives 
against him for half an hour. 

To the same purpose Johnson related the following 
anecdote, which lie said he had from Lord North : — 
&r Robert having got into.his hands some treasonable 
letters of his inveterate enemy, William Shippin, one 
of the heads of the jacobite faction, he scut for him, 
and burned them before liis face. Some time after- 
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wa>'ls, Slnppen had'ncca^on to take th* oaths to fr 
government in tbo House of Commons, which, while 
lie was doing, Sir Robert^ who stood next him, and 
knew his principles to be the same as ever, smilql: 
•’ K,.jul. Robin,” said Shippen, who had observed him, 
“ that s hardly fair.” • 

267. Patriots. — Pulteney. 

Tu party opposition Dr. Johnson ever expressed great 
avcrsn-ii; and, of the prefences of patriots, always 
spake with indignation and contempt. He partook of 
die short-lived joy that infatuated the public, when Sir 
R ilien Walpole ceased to have the direction of the n* 
tional councils, and trusted to the professions of’ Mr. 
Puiteney anti Ins adherents, who called themselves the 
country-party, that all elections should thenceforward be 
free and uninfluenced, and that bribery and corruption, 
which were never practised but by courtiers and their 
agents, should be no more. A few weeks, nay, a few 
days, convinced Johnson, that what had assumed the 
appearance of patriotism, was personal hatred and in¬ 
veterate malice in some, and in others, an ambition for 
that power which, when they had got it, they knew not 
how to exercise. A change of men, and in some re¬ 
spect of measures, took place: Mr. Pulteney’s ambition 
was gratified by a jiecrage ; the wants of his associate* 
were relieved by places, and stats at the public boards ; 
and, in a short time, the stream of government resumed 
its former channel, and ran with a current as even as it 
had ever done. 

Upon this developement of the motives, the views, 
»d the consistency of the abo\e-mentioned band of 
0 atriots, Johnson once remarked to me, that it had 
given more strength to government than all that bad 
seen written in its defence ; meaning tfiereby, that it had 
destroyed all confidence in men of that character. 

1. 2 
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2fi8. Johnson aid Arkwright. 

His knowledge in manufactures was extensive, and 
his comprehension relative*to mechanical contrivances 
was still more extraordinary. The well-known Mr. 
Arkwright pronounced him £0 be the only person who 
on a first view, understood both the principle and 
powers of his most complicated piece of machinery. 

269 . A lazy Dog. 

One day, on seeing an old terrier lie asleep by the 
fireside at Streatham, he said, “ Presto, you are, if 
possible, a more lazy dog than 1 am.” 

270. Goldsmith's “ Traveller" 

He reratted poetry with wonderful energy and feel¬ 
ing. He was seen to weep whilst he repeated Gold¬ 
smith's character of the English in his “ Traveller," 
beginning “ Stern o’er each bosom, dpc. (') 

. 271- Time. 

He was extremely accurate in his computation of 
time. He could tell how many heroic Latin verses 
could he repeated in such a given portion of it, and was 
anxious that his friends should take pains to fibrin in 
' their minds some measure for estimating the lapse of it. 

272. Suspicion. 

Johnson was not apt to judge ill of persons without 
good reasons : an old friend of his used to say, that in 
general he thought too well of mankind. 

273. Latin. 

Johnson spoke,Latin with great fluency and elegance. 
He said, indeed, he had taken groat pains about it. 

(l) A fi»warit<? pafi’d. e. See inlv, Vol. V. p. 85. — C. 
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5274 . Education. 

Being asked by J)r. Lawrence, what he thought the 
best system of education, h* replied, “ School in school 
hours, and home instruction in the intervals/' 


275. Mallet. --Sums.— Colman. 

He once expressed these sentiments : — “ I have sel¬ 
dom met with a man whose colloquial ability exceeded 
that of Mallet. 1 was but once in Hume’s company, 
and then his only attempt at merriment consisted in his 
display of a drawing too indecently gross to have de¬ 
lighted, even in a brothel. Colman never produced a 
luckier thing than his first Ode in imitation of Gray (!) ; 
a considerable part of it may be numbered among those 
felicities which no man has twice attained.” 


276. John son's Talk. 

One who had long known Johnson said of him, “ In 
general you may tell what the man to whom you are 
speakiDg will say next: this you can never do of John¬ 
son: his images, his allusions, his great powers of 
ridicule, throw the appearance of novelty upon the most 
common conversation.” 


a 277. Mr. Thrale’s Death-bed. 

He attended Mr. Thrale in his laBt moments, and 
stayed in the room praying, as is imagined, till he had 
drawn his last breath. “ His servants,” said he, 
“ would have waited upon him in this awful period 
and why not his friend ? ” 

278. The Thrales. — Leave-taking. 

The death of Mr. Thrale dissolved the friendship 
between him and Johnson; but it abated not in the 
latter that care for the interests of *thosc whom his 

(ll [“ Odes to Obscurity and Oblivion." See ante, Vol. V. 
p. 275.] 
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friend had left behind him^which he thought himself 
bound to cherish, as a living principle of gratitude. 
The favours he hail received from Mr. Thrale were to 
be repaid by the exercise of kind offices towards his 
relict and her children ; and these, circumstanced as 
Johnson was, could only be prudent counsels, friendly 
admonition to the one, and preceptive instruction to the 
others, both which he was ever ready to interpose'. 
Nevertheless, it was observed by myself, and other of 
Johnson’s friends, that, soon after the decease of Mr. 
Thrale, his visits to Streatham became less and less fre¬ 
quent, and that lie studiously avoided the mention ol 
the place or family. It seems that between him and 
the widow there was it formal taking of leave, for I find 
in his diary the following note: — ‘‘April 5th, 1783. 
“ I tooldleave of Mrs. Thrale. I was much moved. 1 
had some expostulations with her. She said that,she 
was likewise affected, I commended the Thralcs with 
great good-will to God. May my petitions have been 
heard! 1 ' 

f 

279- Johnson s Charity. 

Almost throughout his life, poverty and distressed 
circumstances seemed to be the strongest of all recom¬ 
mendations to his favour. MTien asked by one r of his 
roost intimate friends, how he could bear to be sur¬ 
rounded by such necessitous and undeserving people as he 
had about him, his answer was, “ If I did not assist them 
no one elec would, and they must be loEt for want” 

280. Rapidity of Composition. . 

“ I wrote,” said Johnson, “ the first seventy lines in 
the * Vanity of Human Wishes/ in the course of one 
morning, in that, small house beyond the church at 
Hampstead. The whole number was composed before 
I committed a single couplet to writing.' The tome 
method 1 pursued in regard to the Prologue on opening 
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Drury Lane Theatre, i (lid Dot afterwards change 
n.ou* than a word in it, and that was done at the re- 
I'lOit.-nance of Garrick. *did not think his criticism 
jus*., hut it was necessary that he should be satisfied 
wiili what he was to utter." 

281. Mimicry. — Humour. 

(■cstieular mimicry and buffoonery Johnson hated, 

itinl would often huH' GarricK for exercising it in his 
presence; but of the talent of humour he had an al¬ 
most enviable portion. To describe the nature of this 
faculty, as he was wont to display it in his hours of 
'mirth and relaxation, 1 must say that it was ever of that 
arch and dry kind, which lies Concealed under the np- 
pi aranee of gravity, and which acquiesces in an error 
for the purpose of refuting it. 

282. Invitation* to Dinner. 

Invitations to dine with those whom he liked he so 
seldom declined, that to a friend of his, he said, “ I 
never hut once, upon a resolution *to employ myself in 
ftudy, balked an invitation out to dinner, and then 1 

stayed at home and did nothing." 

% 

• 283. Asperity of Manners. 

There was more asperity iu Johnson's manner of 
expression than in liis natural disposition; for I have 
board that, in many instances, and in some with tears 
in his eyes, he has apologised to those whom he had 

offbnded by contradiction or roughness of behaviour. 

% 

' 284. Reynolds’s Portrait of Johnson. 

The picture of him by Sir Joshua Reynolds, which 
*as painted for Mr. Beauclerk, and is how Mr. Lang- 
ton’s, and scraped in mezzotinto by* Doughty, is ex- 
treraelylike him: there is in it that appearance of a 
Labouring working mind, of an indolent reposing body, 

l 4 
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which he had to a very great degree. Indeed, the com¬ 
mon operations of dressing, snaring, &c. were a toil to 
him: he held the care of^he body very cheap. He 
us$d to say, that a man who rode out for an appetite 
consulted but little the dignity of human nature. 

285. Jahneori* last IUness. 

A few days after the remnant of the Ivy-lane Club had 
dined with him, [[Feb. 1784.[] Dr. Johnson sent for me, 
and informed me that he had discovered in himself the 
symptoms of a dropsy ; and, indeed, his very much in¬ 
creased hulk, and the swollen appearance of his leg6, 
seemed to indicate no less. He told me, that he waa 
desirous of making a will, and requested me to be one 
of his executors: upon my consenting, he gave me to 
understand that he meant to make a provision for his 
servant, Frank, of about 70/. a year for his life, and 
concerted with me a plan for investing a sum sufficient 
for the purpose: at the same time he opened to me the 
6tate of his circumstances, and the amount of what he 
had to dispose of. . 

In a visit which I made him in a few days, in conse¬ 
quence of a very pressing request to see me, I found 
him labouring under great dejection of mind. He bade 
me draw near him, and said he wanted to enter ipto a 
serious conversation with me ; and, upon my expressing 
a willingness to join in it, he, with a look that cut* me to' 
the heart, told roe that he had the prospect of death 
before him, and that he dreaded to meet bis Saviour. (*) 
I could not hut be astonished at such a declaration, and 
advised him, as I had done once before, to reflect on the 
course of his life, and the services he had rendered to 
the cause of religion and virtue, as well by his example 
as his writings; to which he answered, that he bad 

ft 

‘ (1) This, and other expressions of the like kind, which ha 
utterad to ms, should put to silence the idle reports that ha 
dreaded a nn i h i l a hn a. —• H. 
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written as a philosopher, hut had not lived like one. In 
the estimation of his offences, he reasoned thus: “ Every 
man knows his own sina, uid also what grace he haa 
resisted. But, to those of others, and the circumstance* 
under whicli they were committed, he is a stranger: be 
is, therefore, to look on himself as the greatest sinner that 
he knows of.’V) At the conclusion of this argument, 
whi-h he strongly enforced, he uttered this passionate 
exclamation, — “ Shall I, who have been a teacher of 
others, myself lie a castaway ?” 

Much to the same purpose passed between us in this 
and other conversations that I had with him; in all 
whicli 1 could not but wonder, as much at the freedom 
with which he opened his mind, and the oompunction 
he seemed to feel for the errors of his past life, as I did 
at his making choice of me for his confessor, knowing 
full well how meanly qualified I was for such an 
office. 

1 1 was on a Thursday ( 2 ) that I had this conversation 
with him ; and here, let not the supercilious lip of 
scorn protrude Itself, while I relate that, he declared his 
intention to devote the whole of the next day to fasting, 
humiliation, and such other devotional exercises as 
became a man in hiB situation. On the Saturday fol¬ 
lowing I made him a visit, and, upon entering his 
room, observed in his countenance such a serenity, as 
indicated that some remarkable crisis of his disorder had 
produced a change in his feelings. He told me that, 
pursuant to the resolution be had mentioned, he had 
spent the preceding day in an abstraction from all 
worldly concerns ; that, to prevent interruption, he had,' 

(1) 1 find the above sentiment in “ Law’s Serious Call to a 
Devout and Holy Life,” a book which Johnson was very con* 
tenant with, and often commended. — H/* 

(«) It appears from Johneoti’s own letters, that the event 
VIII* C* 19th February. See anti, VoU 
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ip the morning, ordered Fraj^c not to admit any one to 
Lhn; and, the better to enforce the charge, had added 
these awful words, “ For yqpr master is preparing him- 
■elf to die.” He then mentioned to me, that, in the 
coarse of this exercise, he found himself relieved from 
that disorder which had beeif growing on him, and was 
.become very oppressing, the dropsy, by a gradual 
evacuation of water to the amount of twenty pints, 
a Bke instance whereof he had never before experienced; 
and asked me what 1 thought of it 

I was well aware of the lengths that superstition and 
enthusiasm will lead men, and how ready some are to 
attribute favourable events to supernatural causes, and 
said, that it might savour of presumption to say that, in 
this instance, God had wrought a miracle; yet, as 
divines recognise certain dispensations of his providence, 
recorded in the Scripture by the denomination of returns 
of prayer, and his omnipotence is now the same as 
ever, I thought it would be little less than Criminal 
to ascribe his late relief to causes merely natural, and 
that the safer opinion was, that he had not in vain 
humbled himself before his Maker. He seemed to 
acquiesce in all that I said on this important, subject ; 
and, several times, while I was discoursing with him, 
cried out, “ It is wonderful, very wonderful! ” «• 

His seal for religion, as manifested in his writings 
and conversation, and the accounts extant that attest his 
piety, have induced the enemies to his memory to tax 
him with superstition. To that charge I oppose his 
behaviour on this occasion, and leave it to the judgment 
pf sober and rational persons, whether s«eh an un¬ 
expected event as that above mentioned would not have 
prompted a really superstitious man to' some more 
pwrionate exclamation than that it was “ wonderful."( ) 

0 

' (J ) Doubtless there are rofcn who look upon all religious ex¬ 
ercises as superstition, and upon prayer and other acta of devo¬ 
tion as evidences of a weak mind. These say, that reason is a 
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A ftor the declaration l^had made of his intention to 
provide for his servant Frank, and before his going into 
the country, I had frCqp€*tiy pressed him to make 
a will, and bad gone so far as to make a draft of one, 
with blanks for the names qf the executor* and residuary 
legatee, and directing in what manner it was to be 
executed and attested; btit he was exceedingly averse 
to this business ; and, while he was in Derbyshire, 

I repeated my solicitations, for this purpose, by letters. 
When he arrived in town, he had done nothing in it, 
aud, to what I formerly said, ] now added, that he had 
never mentioned the disposal of the residue of his 
estate, which, after the purchase of an annuity for 
Frank, would be something considerable, and that 
he would do well to bequeath it to his relations. 

II is answer was, “ 1 care not what becomes of the 
residue.” A few days after, it appeared that be had 
executed the draft, the blanks remaining, with all the 
solemnities of a real will. I could get him no farther ; 
and thus, for some time, the matter rested. 

His complaints still increasing, I continued press- 
ing’him to make a will; but he still procrastinated that 
business. On the 27th of November, in the morning, 
I wtyit to his lioUBe, with a purpose still farther to urgt 
him not to give occasion, by dying intestate, for liti. 
gation among his relations; but finding that he wav 
gone to pass the day with the Rev. Mr. Strahan, at 
Islington, I followed him thither, and found there our 
old friend Mr. Hyland, and Mr. Hoole. Upon my sitting 

Sufficient rule of action, and that God needs not to be supplicated, 
tor retires our thanks. Of this class of individuals ! tnfcc 
Annot to have been one: he who wrote against the miracles 
and was sOtta years a go convicted of blasphemy, and sentenced 
"to iraprtaocracnL Tne wife of Jackson, Ae bookseller, in Clare 
"Court, Drury Lane, once told me, that this man would often 
call in at their shop ; and if he happened to see n Bible iyjn^ or 
Jthe counter, would entreat her to take 1 i away, fot that he'rouL* 
tat l/ear the tight «f it. H. 
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down, he said, that the prospect of the change he wu 
bout to undergo, and the thought of meeting hie 
Saviour, troubled him, but that he had hope that he 
would not reject him. 

1 then began to disooursev,with him about his will, 
«nd the provision for Frank, till he grew angry. He 
told me, that he had signed and sealed the paper I l**ft 
him; but that, said I, had blanks in it, which, as it 
t seems, you have not filled up with die names of the ex¬ 
ecutors. “ You should have filled them up yourself," 
answered he. I replied, that such an act would have 
looked as if I meant to prevent his choice of a fitter 
person. “ Sir,” said he, “ these minor virtues are not 
to be exercised in matters of such importance as this." 
At length he said, that on his return home he would 
send for a clerk, and dictate a will to him. “ You will 
then," said I, “ be inop* ooruilii; rather do it now. With 
Mr. Strahan’s permission, I will be his guest at dinner; 
and, if Mr. Hoole will please to hold die pen, I will, in 
a few words, make $uch a disposition of your estate as 
you shall direct." To this he assented; but such a pa¬ 
roxysm of die asthma seised him, as prevented our going 
on. As the fire burned up, he found himself relieved, 
and grew cheerful. “ The fit," said he, ** was, very 
sharp ; but I am now easy." 

After I had dictated a few lines, I told him, that the 
ancient form of wills contained a profession of the faith 
of the testator; and that he being a man of eminence 
for learning and parts, it would afford an illustrious 
example, and well become him, to make such an explicit 
declaration of his belief, as might obviate all suspicions 
that he was any other than a Christian. He thanked 
me for die hint, and, calling for paper, wrote on a 
alip, that 1 had in my hand and gave him, the follow¬ 
ing words: — "I humbly commit to the infinite and 
eternal goodness of Almighty God, my soul polluted with 
many rins; but, as 1 hope, purified by repentance, and 
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redeemed, as T trust, by $e death of Jesus Christ (>);" 
and, returning it to me, add, “ This I commit to your 

custody.** jgf 

Upon my calling on him for directions to proceed, 
he told me that his father, in the course of his trade of 
a bookseller, had beconfe bankrupt, and that Mr. 
William Innys had assisted him with money or credit 
to continue his business. “ This,” said he, “ I con¬ 
sider as an obligation on me to be grateful to his de¬ 
scendants, and 1 therefore mean to give 200/. to his 
representative.” He then meditated a devise of his 
house at Lichfield to the corporation of that city for a 
charitable uae ; but, it being freehold, he said, “ I can¬ 
not live a twelvemonth, and the last statute of mortmain 
stands in the way: 1 must, therefore, think of some 
other disposition of it.” His next consideration was, a 
provision for Frank, concerning the amount whereof I 
found he had been consulting Dr. BrockleBby, to whom 
he had put this question, “ What would be a proper an¬ 
nuity to bequeath to a favourite servant ? ” The doctor 
answered, that the circumstances of the master were the 
truest measure ; and that, in the case of a nobleman, 50/. 
a year was deemed an adequate reward for many years’ 
faithful service. “ Then shall I,” said Johnson, “ be 
rwbiXssimus ; for I mean to leave Frank 70/. a year, and 
1 desire yon to tell him so.” And now, at the making 
of the will, a devise, equivalent to such a provision, 
was therein inserted. The residue of his estate and 
effects, which took in, though he intended it not, the 
house at Lichfield, he bequeathed to his executors, in 

(1) The will of the other great luminary of that age, Mr. 
Burke, is throughout strikingly characteristic, and was no doubt 
chiefly drawn up by himself. Those who revere his memory 
will read with sniisfaction the opening detention. “ First, ac¬ 
cording to the ancient, good, and laudable custom, of which my 
heart and understanding recognise the propriety , I bequeath my 
wail to (rod, hoping for his mercy through the only merits dr 
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.”—M auelaxd. 
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tru*t for a religious associatioiy which it is eedleu to 
describe. 

Having executed the wilL with the necessary fonn- 
atttipa, he would have come home; but being pressed by 
Mr. and Mrs. Strahan to stay, he consented, and we all 
dined together. Towards the Evening he grew cheerful; 
and 1 having promised to take him in ray coach, Mr. 
Strahan and Mr. Ryland would accompany him home. 
In the way thither he appeared much at cane, and told 
stories. At eight I set him down, and Mr. Sti ah an 
and Mr. Ryland betook themselves to their reactive 
homes. 

Sunday, Nov. 88th. I saw him about noon : ho was 
dozing; but waking. h» found himseli in a circle of hi* 
friends. Upon owning his eyes, hr said, that the pros¬ 
pect of his dissolution was very terrible to him, and ad¬ 
dressed himself to us ail, in nearly tlicae words: “ You 
see the state in which 1 ain ; conflicting with bodily 
pain and mental distraction: while you arc m health 
and strength, labour to do good, and avoid evil, if ever 
you hope to escape the distress ihat now oppresses me." 

A little while after,—“ 1 had. very early in my life, 
tbc seeds of goodness m roe: 1 had a love of virtue, 
and a reverence for religion; and these, I trust, have 
brought forth iu me fruits meet for repentance ) mrl, 
if J have repented as i ought, 1 am forgiven. 1 have, 
at times, entertained a loathing of sin and of myself, 
particularly at the beginning of tnis year, when I had 
the prospect of death before me; and this has not 
abated when my fears of death have been less; and, 
at these times, I have had such rays of hope shot into 
my «*d, aa have almost persuaded me that I am in a 
state of reconciliation with (rod.’* 

29tb» Mr. Langton, who had spent the evening 
with hip, reported, that his holies were increased, and 
that he was much oheered upon being reminded of the 
general tendency of his writings, and of his example. 
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30th. I saw him inj^he evening, and found him' 
cheerful. Was informed that he had, for his dinner, 
eaten heartily of a French ®ck pie and a pheasant, 

Dec. 1. He was buriwpn destroying papers. G*ve 
to Mr. Langton and another person (*), to fair-copy,, 
some translations of the Greek epigrams, which he had 
made in the preceding nights, and transcribed the next 
morning, and they began to work on them. 

3d. Finding his legs continue to swell, he signified 
to hie physicians a strong desire to have them scarified ; 
hat they, unwilling to put him to pain, and fearing a 
mortification, declined advising it. He afterwards con¬ 
sulted his surgeon, and he performed the operation on 
one leg. * 

4th. I visited him : the scarification made yester¬ 
day in his leg appeared to have had little effect. He 
said to me, that he was easier in his mind, and aa fit to 
die at that instant as he could be a year hence. • He re¬ 
quested me to receive the sacrament with him on 
Sunday, the next day. Complained of great weakness, 
and of phantoms that haunted his imagination. 

5th. Being Sunday, I communicated with him and 
Mr. Langton, and other of his friends, as many as nearly 
filled the room. Mr. Strahan, who was constant in hii 
attendance on him throughput his illness, performed the 
office. Previous to reading the exhortation, Johnson 
knelt, and, with a degree of fervour that I had never 
been witness to befbre, uttered die following most elo¬ 
quent and energetic prayer: — 

“ Almighty and most merciful Father, I am now, as to 
human eyes it seems, about to commemorate, for the last time, 
the death of thy son Jesus Christ, our Saviour and .Redeemer. 
Grant, O Lord, that my whole hope and confidence may be in 
his merits and in thy mercy: forgive end accept my late con- 
Version; enforce and accept my imperfecfVepcnWuce; make 

9 I 

(1) Young Mr. Desmoulins. — C. 
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this commemoration of him arall^le to the confirmation of my 
faith, the establishment of mv hope, and the enlargement of my 
charity ; and make the death <rf thy son Jesus effectual to my 
redemption. Have mercy upo™ me, and pardon the multitude 
of my offences. Bless my friends: have mercy upon all men 
' Support me by the grace of thy Holy Spirit in the days of weak¬ 
ness, and at the hour of death, and receive me, at my death, to 
everlasting happiness, for the sake of Jesus Christ. — Amen.” 

Upon rising from his knees, after die office was con¬ 
cluded, he said, that he dreaded to meet God in a state 
of idiocy, or with opium in his head ; and, that having 
now communicated with the effects of a dose upon him, 
he doubted if his exertions were the genuine operations 
of his mind, and repeal'd from Bishop Taylor this sen¬ 
timent, “ That little that has been omitted in health can 
be done to any purpose in sickness." (') 

While he was dressing and preparing for this so¬ 
lemnity, an accident happened which went very near to 
disarrange his mind. He had mislaid, and was very 
anxious to find a paper that contained private instruc¬ 
tions to his executors; and myself, Mr. Strahan, Mr. 
Langton, Mr. lloole, Frank, and 1 believe some others 
that were about him, went into his bed-chamber to seek 
it In our search, I laid my hands on a parchment- 
covered book, into which I imagined it might have»'bcen 
dipped. Upon opening the book, I fouud it to be 
meditations and reflections, in Johnson's own hand¬ 
writing ; and having been told a day or two before by 


(ll He very much admired, and often in the course of 
his illness recited, from the conclusion of old Isaac Walton's 
Life of Bishop Sanderson, the following pafhei ic request: — 
“ Thttt this pattern of meekness and primitive innocence 
Changed this for a better life: —' tis now too late to wish that 
mine may be like his: for I am in the eighty-fifth year of my 
age, and God knoweiit hath not: but, I most humbly beseech 
Almighty God, that my death may; and 1 do as earnestly beg, 
that, ff any reader shall receive any satisfaction from this very 
plain, and as true, relation, be will” be so charitable as to sav. 
Amen."—H. 
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Frank, that a person ( l formerly intimately connected 
with his master, a joint priBriotor of a newspaper, well 
known among the bookJRlers, and of whom Mrs. ' 1 
Williams once told me she had often cautioned him to 
beware ; I say, having bfren told that this person had ' 
lately been very importunate to get access to him, indeed 
to such a degree as that, when he was told that the doc¬ 
tor was not to be seen, he would push his way up stairs; 
and having stronger reasons titan I need here mention, 
to suspect that this man might find and make an ill use 
of the hook, I put it, and a less of the same kind, into 
my pocket; at the same time telling those around me, 
and particularly Mr, Langton apd Mr. Strahan, that I 
had got both, with my reasons for thus securing them. 
After the ceremony was over, Johnson took me aside, 
and told me that I had a book of his in my pocket; I 
answered that I had two, and that to prevent their falling 
into the hands of a person who had attempted to force 
his way into the house, I had done as 1 conceived a 
friendly act, but not without tclliag his friends of it, 
and also my reasons, lie then asked me what ground 
I had for my suspicion at the man I mentioned : I told 
him his great importunity to get admittance ; and 
farther, that immediately after a visit which he made me, 
iu the year 1 77- r >, 1 missed a paper of a public nature,, 
and of great importance; and that a day or two after, 
and before it could be put to its intended use, I saw ii 
in the newspapers. ( 2 ) 

% 

(1) Mr. George Steevcn*. See Vol. VI11. p. 406. — 0. 

(2) As I take no pleasure in the disgrace of others, I regret 
tlic necessity I am under of mentioning these particu’ars; my 
reason for it is, that the transaction which so disturbed him may 
possibly be better known than the motives that actuated me at 
the time. — Hawkins. — Miss Hawkiif^s Memoirs, to!, i. 
p. 264f tells this story in the same way, supplies Steevens’a name, 
and insists on the same justification, which would be quite incon¬ 
clusive, even if the fact on which the suspicion against Steevens 

VOL. XX. M 
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At the mention iff thif circumstance, Johnson 
paused ; but recovering himself, said, 4< You should not 
hAVe laid hands on the boo#) for hail I mined it, and 
not known you had it, I should have roared for my 
book, as Othello did for his fcandkerchief, and probably 
have run mad." 

1 gave him time, till the next day, to compost; him* 
self, and then wrot«: him a letter, apologising, and 
assigning at large the reasons for my conduct; and to- 
ceived a verbal answer by Mr. Lang ton, which, wen; I 
to repeat it, would render me suspected of inexcusable 
vanity ('); it concluded with these words, “ If 1 was 
not satisfied with this,, I must be a savage.” 

7th. 1 again visited him. Before my departure, 
I)r. Brocklesby came in, and, taking him by die wrist, 
Johnson gave him a look of great contempt, and ridi¬ 
culed the judging of hi6 disorder by die pulse. lie 
complained, that the sarcoccle had again made its ap¬ 
pearance, and asked if a puncture would not relieve him, 
as it had done the-year before? The doctor answered, 
that it might, but that his surgeon was die bifct judge 
of the effect of such an operation. Johnson, upon this, 
Baid, “ How many men in a year die through the timi¬ 
dity of those whom they consult for health ! I„want 
length of life, and you fear giving me pain, which I 
care not for.” 

8th, 1 visited him with Mr. L&ngton, and found 

was grounded were true; For the purloined paper was only a 
copy of an address from the Middlesex magistrates to the lung 
/which was from its very nature, destined for publication). 
And after all, there was no other proof that Steevens had taken 
this paper, than that it appeared in the St. James’s Chronicle the 
day after Steevens 4tad made a visit at Sir John’s. Hawkins’s 
act was unjustifiable, and the defence frivolous. It is observable, 
that there was po allusion to these circumstances in the first 
edition nf Hawkins's work— C. 

- (1) See anti VoL VIII p. 407. —C 
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him dictating to Mr. Stralflfe another will ('), the farmer 
being, a* he had said at tJufitime of making it, a tem¬ 
porary one. On our enteiflg tbe room, lie said, “ God 
ble6s you both.” I arrived just time enough to direct 
the execution, and also tWflhttcstation of it. After he 
had published it, he desired Mr. Strahan to say the 
Lord's 1’rayer, which he did, all of us joining. John¬ 
son, alter it, uttered, extempore, a few piouB ejacu¬ 
lations. 

flth. I saw him in the evening, and found him 
dictating to Mr. Strahan a codicil to tire will he had 
made the evening before. I assisted them in it, and 
received from the testator a direction, to insert a devise 
to his executors of the house at Lichfield, to be sold for 
the benefit of certain of his relations, a bequest of 
sundry pecuniary and specific legacies, a provision for 
the annuity of 70/. for Francis, and, after all, a devise 
of all the rest, residue, and remainder of his estate and 
effects, to his executors, in trust for the said Francis 
Barber, his executors and administrators; and having 
dictated accordingly, Johnson executed and published it 
as a codicil to his will. (-) 

He was now so weak as to he unable to kneel, and 
lameiyed that he must pray sitting; but, with an effort, 
he placed himself on his knees, while Mr. Strahan re¬ 
peated the Lord's Prayer. During the whole of the 


(1) There seems something odd in this affair of the Mill. 
Why did Johnson, after employing dir J. Hawkins a profes¬ 
sional and in every other respect a proper person to draw up his 
will, throw it aside, and dictate another to u young cleigjman? 
Had Sir J. Hawkins attempted to thwart the testator's intention's, 
which he tells us lie disapproved of? or was this change the re¬ 
sult of the scene of the 5th about the sevretmi books? In any 
case, it may ha*e tended to produce that unfavourable temper 
towards Dr. Johnson which tinges the who!*, and certainly oie* 
colours some pa-sages of Sir J .Hawkins’s book. — C. 

(2) How much soever I approve uf the practice of rewarding 
the fidelity of servants, I cannot but think that, in testamentary 
disjiositions in their favour, some discretion ought to be exercised* 

u 2 
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evening he was much ctmp&ed and resigned. Bui'ig 
become very weak and helpless, it was thought necessary 
that a man should watch with him all night; and one 
was found in the neighbourhood, who, for half a crown 
a night, undertook to sit mp with and assist him. 
When the man had left the room, he, in the presence 
and hearing of Mr. Strahan and Mr. Langton, asked me 
where I meant to bury tffm. 1 answered, doubtless, in 
Westminster Abbey: “If,” said he, “my executors 
think it proper to mark the spot of my interment by a 
btonc, let it be so placed as to protect ray body from 
injury.” I assured him it should be done. Before my 
departure, he desired >Ir. Langton to put into my hands 
money to the amount of upwards of 100/. with a direc¬ 
tion to keep it till called for. 


and that, in scarce any instance, they are to be preferred to tliost* 
who are allied to the tcsiator either in blood or by affinity. Of 
the merits of this servant, a judgment may be formed from what 
1 fchal! hereafter havtvnecasion to May of him. It was hinted to 
me ninny years aijn, by his master, that he was a loose fellow; 
and I learned iroin others, that, after an absence iron) hit 
service of some years, he married. In his search of a wife, he 
picked up one of those creatures with whom, in the disposal of 
themselves, no contrariety of colour is an obstacle. It is said, 
that soon after his marriage he became jealous, and, it *uay be 
supposed, that he continued so, till, by presenting him with a 
daughter of her own colour, his wife put an end to ull his doubts 
on that score. Notwithstanding which, Johnson, in the excess 
of indiscrimmating benevolence, about a year before his death, 
took the w ife* ami her two children into his house, and made them 
a pari, of hiMfamily; and, hv the codicil to his will, made a dis- 

C ition in his favour, to the amount in value of near fifteen 
idred pounds. — Hawkins- Several small causes contri¬ 

buted to make Sir J. Hawkins dislike Barber; who, in the kind 
of feud and i.valry between Sir John and Mr. Boswell, sided 
with the iutter, and communicated to him the papers to which 
he, as residuary legatee, became entitled. It is painful to see 
in a man of Sir J. Jiawkins’s station, such rancour as prompted 
the imputation made in the foregoing note against the poor 
woman, BarberV wife, whose moral conduct, whatever it mar 
have been, had surely nothing to do with Sir John Hawkins* 
squabbles with her husband. — C. 
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10th. This day at nod® 1 saw him again. lie said 
to me, that the male nurat to whose care I had com¬ 
mitted him was unfit for tiVtoffice. “ He is,” said he, • 
“ an idiot, as awkward as a turnspit just put into the 
wheel, and as sleepy as a 4<>rmouse.'’ Mr. Cruikshank 
came into the room, and looking on his scarified leg, 
saw no sign of a mortification. 

11 th. At noon, I found hj|n dozing, and would not 
disturb him. 

12th. Saw him again; found him very weak, and, 
as he said, unable to pray. 

13th. At noon I called at the house, but went not 
into his room, being told that he was dozing. 1 was 
further informed by the servanfs that his appetite was 
totally gone, and that he could take no sustenance. At 
eight in the evening of the same day, word was brought 
me by Mr. Sastrcs, to whom, in his last moments, he 
uttered these words, * Jam moriturus,’ that at a quarter 
past seven, he had, without a groan, or the least sign- 
of pain or uneasiness, yielded his last breath. 

At eleven, the same evening, l)r. Langton came to 
me, and, in an agony of mind, gave me to understand, 
tliat our friend had wounded himself in several parts of 
the body. I was shocked at the news; but, upon 
being told that he had not touched any vital part, was 
easily able to account for an action, which would else 
have given us the deepest concern. The fact was, that 
conceiving himself to he full of water, he had done that, 
which he had so often solicited his medical assistants to 
do, — made two or three incisions in his lower limbs, 
vainly hoping for some relief from the flux that might 
follow. 

Early the next morning, Frank came to me; and, 
being desirous of knowing all the {particulars of this 
transaction, 3 interrogated him very strictly concerning 
it, and received from him answers to the following 
effect: — 

x 3 



166 


JOHNSON! A 5 A. 


That, at eight in the meriting of the preceding day^ 
upon going into the bedchamber, hi* master, being in 
bedftordeied him to open% cabinet, and give him a 
drawer in it; that he did so, and that out of it his 
roaster look a ca-e of lancets^nd choosing one of them, 
would have conVeyed it into the bed, which Frank and 
a young wan that sat up with him seeing, they seized 
his hand, and entreatedihim not to do a rash action: 
he said he would not; but drawing bis hand under the 
bed-clothes, they saw his arm move. Upon this they 
turned , down the clothes, and saw a great dftiaion of 
blood, which soon stopped ; that soon after, he got at a 
pair of scissors that lay in a drawer by him, and plunged 
them deep in the calf of each leg; that immediately 
they sent for Mr. Cruikshank and the apothecary, and 
they, or one of them, dressed the wounds; that he then 
fell into that dozing which carried him ofP; that it was 
conjectured he lost eight or ten ounces of blood ; and 
that this effusion brought on the dozing, though his 
pulse continued firn\, till three o'clock. 

That this act was not done to hasten (') bis end, but 
to discharge the water that he conceived to be in him, 
I have not the least doubt. A dropsy was his disease ; 
he looked upon himself as a bloated carcass; ai^d, to 
attain the power of easy respiration, would have under¬ 
gone any degree of temporary pain. He dreaded 
neither punctures nor incisions, and, indeed, defied the 
trochar and the lancet; he had often reproached his 
physicians and surgeon with cowardice ; and when Mr. 
Cruikshank scarified bis leg, he cried out, “ Deeper, 
deeper; I will abide the consequence : you are afraid 

(I) The clumsy solemnity with which Hawkins thinks it 
necessary to defend Ur, Johnson from the suspicion of endea¬ 
vouring to shorten VSt life by an act manifestly, avowedly, and 
even passionately meant to prolong it, is certainly very offensive; 
but it hardly, I think, justifies Mr. Boswell's suspicions (see 
anti, VdL VTll. p. 599.), that there was some malevolence at 
• the bottom of the defence.—* C. 
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,of your reputation, but^hat is nothing to me.” To 
those about him he said, ‘i You all pretend to love me, 
but you do not love roe st^jpeell as I myBelf do.” 

1 have been thus minute in regarding the particulars 
pf his last moments, because I wished to attract atten¬ 
tion to the conduct of tiffs great man, under the most 
tryi tg circumstances human nature is subject to. Many 
persons have appeared possessed of more serenity of 
mind in this awful scene ; some have remained un¬ 
moved at the dissolution of the vital union; and it may 
be deemed a discouragement from the severe practice of 
religion, tli at l)r. Johnson, whose whole life was a prepar¬ 
ation for his death, and a conflict with natural infirmity, 
was disturbed with terror at the prospect of the grave. (') 
Let not this relax the circumspection of any one. It 
is true, that natural firmness of spirit, or the confidence 
of hope, may buoy up the mind to the last; but, how¬ 
ever heroic an undaunted death may appear, it is not 
what we should pray for. As Johnson lived the life 
of the righteous, his end was that of a Christian ; he 
strictly fulfilled the injunction of* the apostle, to work 
out his salvation with fear and trembling ; and though 
his doubts and scruples were certainly very distressing 
to himself, they give his friends & pious hope, that he 
wh<f added to almost all the virtues of Christianity that 
religious humility which its great teacher inculcated, 
will, in the fulness of time, receive the reward promised 
to a patient continuance in well-doing. 

(l) Hawkins seems to confound two different periods. At 
the first appearance of danger. Dr. Johnson exhibited great, and 
perhaps gloomy anxiety, which, however, nnder the gradual 
effect of religious contemplations and devotional exercises, gave 
way to more comfortable hopes suggested by a lively faith iu 
the propitiatory merits of his Redeemer. In this tranquiHising 
disposition the last days of his life seem to have been passed, and 
in this Christian confidence it is believed that he died. — C. 


Jr « 
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Part JI1. 

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON. 

. BY THOMAS TYERR, ESQ, (1) 

[Pub)isli«d in I78. r ».3 


28li. Christopher Smart. 

CuRisTopnEB Smart was at first well rereived by 
Johnson. I owe my acquaintance with him, which 
lasted thirty years, to the introduction of that bard. 
Johnson, whose heariftg was not always good, understood 
Smart to call me by the name of Thyer, that eminent 
scholar, librarian of Manchester, and a nonjuror. This 
mistake was rather beneficial than Otherwise to me. John¬ 
son had been much indisposed all that day, and repAted 
a psalm he had just translated, during his affliction, into 
Latin verse, and did not commit it to paper. For 60 re¬ 
tentive was his memory, that be could always recover 
whatever he lent to that faculty. Smart, in return, re- 

ft 

(l) Mr. Tyers very modestly calls his pamphlets Sketch; 
and he certainly writes, as Mr, Boswell says, in a careless and de¬ 
sultory style; but there seems, on examination, no reason to 
doubt the accuracy of his facts; indeed, all the other biographers 
have either borrowed from Tycrs, or have told the same stories 
in the same way as h^bas done, and thus vouched for hfa gene¬ 
ral accuracy.— C.— (For Boswell 1 * account of w Tom Tydrfc* 
as Johnson always auled him, see ante, VoL VII. p* 156. He 
is the 44 Tom Restless * of the 48th 41 idler." See anti, VoL 
HI, p. 116 .] 
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cited some of his own Iptin compositions. He had 
translated with success, and'to Mr. Pope’s satisfaction, 
his “ St. Cecilian Ode.” 

287. ilf utlc. — Painting. 

Though Johnson composed so harmoniously in Latin 
and English, he hail no ear for music ; and though he 
lived in such habits of intimacy with Sir Joshua 
Reynolds, and once intended to have wijtten the lives 
of the painters, he had no eye, nor perhaps taste,'for a 
picture or a landscape. 

288. Reading. 

Johnson preferred conversation to books ; hut when 
driven to the refuge of reading by being left alone, he 
then attuched himself to that Hmuseinent. By his 
innumerable quotations, one would suppose, that he must 
have read more books than any man in England; but 
he declared that supposition was a mistake in his favour. 
He owned he had hardly read a book through. Church- 
hill used to say, having heard perhaps of his confession, 
as a boast, that “ if Johnson had only read a few books, 
he could not be the author of his own works." His 
opinion, however, was, that he who reads most, has the 
chantfc of -knowing most; but he declared, that the 
perpetual task of reading was a« bad as the slavery in 
the mine, or the labour at the oar. 


28.9. Greek. 

He owned that many knew more Greek than himself; 
but his grammar, be said, would show that he had once 
taken pains. Sir William Jones, one of the most en¬ 
lightened of the sons of men, as Johoson described him, 
has often declared, that he knew, a great deal of 
Greek. (') 


(l) [On the subject of Johnson’s skill in Greek, see anti, 
VoL Vlll. p.388.t 
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weapon. Johnson ne M paiffr Vjr$j£gaunt3et or replied; 
for he thought it ui£j^mkigJ|£i’ga 4(fend himself 
against an author whi^tnigfct' j^jptolvea to have the 
last word. . lie. was content to let his enemies feed upon 
him as long as they could. 1 have heard Churchill 
declare, that he thought Johnson's poems of f London,' 
and the * Vanity of Human Wishes,’ full of admirable 
verses, and that all his compositions were diamonds of 
the first watorf but he wanted a subject for his pen 
and for raillery, and so introduced Pompo6o into his 
descriptions; “ for, with other wise folks, he sat up 
with the Ghost.” * * 

291. Tea. 


Come when you would, early or late (for he desired 
to be called from bed, when a visitor was at the door), 
the tea-table was sure to be spread, “ WE veniente die, 
TE decadent *.** With tea he cheered himself in the 


morning ; with tea,he solaced himself in the evening; 
for in these, or in equivalent words, he expressed 
himself in a printed letter to Jonas Hanway ('), who 
had ju6t told die public, that tea was the ruin of the 
nation, and of the nerves of every one who dra?k it. 
The pun uj>on his favourite liquor he heard with a 
smile. 


292. Streatham. — Mrs. Titrate. 


Johnson formed at Streatham a room for a library, 
and increased by his recommendation the number of 
books. Here he was to be foond (himself a library), 
when a friend called upon him ; and by him the friend 
was sure to be introduced to the dinner-table, which 


(1) (Johnson, iodtis review of HanwaVa ** Essay on Tea, - 
describes himself as “ a hardened and shameless tea-drinker, 
whose kettle has scarcely time to cool; who with tea amuses the 
evening, with tea solaces the midnight, and with tea welcomes 
■“the morning." See anti, VoL 11, p. 67.] * 



1&. Thrale 
and elegance; 
gucBts, that to di 
Of Mrs. T ^ 
than that, in on* 
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l, less cannot belaid, 
opinions of Dr. Johnson, 
“ if she was not the wisest woman in the world, she 
was undoubtedly one of the wittiest.'' Besides a na¬ 
tural vivacity in conversation, she had reading enough, 
and the •* gods had made her poetical." v Her poem of 
“ The Three Warnings ” (the subject she owned not 
to be original) is highly interesting and serious, and 
literally comes home to every body's business and 
bosom. She took, or caused such care to be taken, of 
Johnson, during an illness of ‘continuance, that Gold¬ 
smith told her, “ he owed his recovery to her attention." 
She moreover taught him to lay up something of his 
income every year. 


293. The Dictionary — and Rambler. 

During the printing of his Dictionary, the Ramblers 
came out periodically ; for he could do more than one 
tiling at a time. He declared, that he wrote them by 
way of relief from his application to his Dictionary, and 
for yie reward. He told me, that he had no expect¬ 
ation they would have been 60 much read and admired. 
What was amusement to him was instruction to others. 
Goldsmith declared, that a system of morals might be 
drawn from these essays: this idea has been taken up 
and executed by a publication in an alphabetical series 
of moral maxims. (') 


294. Lcveti'g Epitaph. 

His dependant, Levett, died suddenly under his roof. 
He preserved his name from oblivion, by writing an 
epitaph for him ( 2 ), which shows that his poetical fire 

( 1 ) [** The Beauties of Johnson." Sec anti, Vol. I, p. 250. ] 

(2) [Sec anti, V,\L VlH. p, 122.] 
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was not extinguished, and v ho appropriate, that it 
could belong to no other person in the world. Johnson 
said, that the remark of appropriation was just criti¬ 
cism : his friend was induced to pronounce, that he 
would not have so good au epitaph written for himself. 
Pope has nothing equal to it m his sepulchral poetry. 

295. Johnson « Lilrrnry. 

Johnson had a large but not a splendid library, near 
five thousand volumes. Many authors, not in hostility 
with him, presented him with their works. But his 
study did not Contain half his books. lie possessed the 
chair that belonged to the Ciceronian Dr. King of Ox¬ 
ford, which was given him by his friend Yansittart. It 
answers the purposes of reading and writing, by night 
or by day ; and is as valuable in all resjiectR as the 
chair of Ariosto, as delineated in the preface to Uoole’s 
liberal translation of that poet. Since the rounding of 
this period, intelligence is brought, that this literary 
chair is purchased by Mr. Hoole. llelics are venerable 
things, and arc only not to be worshipped. On the 
reading-chair of Mr. Speaker Onslow, a part of this his¬ 
torical sketch was written. 

29G. Late Hours. t , 

Night was his time for composition. Indeed, he 
literally turned night into day, A 'octet vigUubat ad iymm 
mane; but not like TigeQius in Horace. Perhaps he 
never wss a good sleeper, and, while all the rest of the 
world was in bed, he cbose his lamp, in the words of 
Milton, — 

-“ in midnight hour 

Were seen in some high lonely tower." 

He wrote and Iked perhaps at one time only from 
day to day, and, according to vulgar expression, from 
sheet to sheet. There is cause to believe, he would not 
nave written unless under the pressure of necessity. 
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Magistcr artis ingmigMiargitor venter,” says Porcius. 
He wrote to live, and, lucljHy for mankind, lived a great 
many years to write. * 


297- Stmrtg Liquors. 

It never was said of him, that he was overtaken with 
liquor,— a declaration Bishop Hoadly makes of himself. 
But he owned, that he drank his bottle at a certain time 
of life. Like Solomon, who tried Bp many things for 
curiosity and delight, he renounced strong liquors ; and 
he might have 6aid, as that king is made to do hy 
Prior, — 


“ 1 drank, I liked it not; ’ tifas rage,' twa* noise. 
An airy scene of transitory joy6." 


29S. Rapid Composition. 

lie as wrted, and valued himself upon it, that he 
wrote the “Life of Savage” in six and thirty hours. In 
one night he also composed, after # finishing an evening 
in Holborn, his “ Hermit of Teneriffe." He sat up a 
whole night to compose the preface to the “Preceptor.” 

3 299- Gesticulations. 

Though he seemed to be athletic as Milo himself, 
and in his younger days performed several feats of 
activity, he was to the last a convulsionary. He has 
often stopped aside to let nature do what she would 
with him. His gestures, which were a degree of St 
Vitus’s dance, in the street attracted the notice of 
many — the stare of the vulgar, but the compassion of 
the better sort.. I have oltun looked another way, as 
the companions of Peter the Great were used to do 
while he was under the short paroxysm. (*) 


(1) [See anti, Vai. 1 p. 1G1. and VoL IV. p. a j 
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300. Con Mr. 

ITjough his tbfl£‘ seemed to be bespoke, and qulfSfc 
engrossed, his hou&e was tffcays open to all his ai3 
qusintance, new android. JHjs amanuensis lias given 
up his pen, the printer's devw has waited on the stairs 
for a proof sheet, and the press has often stood still, 
while his visitors were delighted and instructed. No 
subject ever came amiss to him. He could transfer his 
thought* from one thing to another witli the most ac¬ 
commodating facility. He had the art, for which 
Locke was famous, of leading people to talk on tlieir 
favourite subjects, and on what they knew best. By 
thia he acquired a grea^ tleul of information. What he 
once heard he randy forgot They gave him their best 
conversation, and he generally made them pleased with 
themselves, for endeavouring to please him. 

Poet Smart used to relate, “ that his first conversation 
with Johnson was of such variety and length, that it 
began with poetry and ended at fluxions." He always 
talked as if he was,talking upon oath. He was the 
wisest person, and had the most knowledge in ready cash 
that I ever had the honour to be acquainted with. 
Johnson’s advice was consulted on all occasions. He 
was known to be a good casuist, and therefore had rpany 
cases submitted for his judgment. His conversation, in 
the judgment of several, was thought to be equal to his 
Correct writings. Perhaps the tongue will throw out 
more animated expressions than the pen. He said the 
most common things in the newest manner. He always 
commanded attention and regard. His person, though 
unadorned with dress, and even deformed by neglect, 
made you expect something, and you were hardly ever 
4u*ppoinied. His manner was interesting: the tone 
of bis voice, and the sincerity of his expressions, even 
When they did not captivate your affections, or carry 
conviction, prevented contempt. If the line, by Pope, 
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on lH 1 2 father, can beH(b|M! to Johnson, it is character- 
jft e of him, who never swoip, nor' t<Ad a lie. If the 
«TrRt part is not confined toMne oatn of allegiancs it 
will be useful to insert H£r~ • 

oraT n 


Nor dared an 


nor liazarded a lie." 


It must Ijt owned, his countenance, on some occasions, 
resembled too much the roedallic likeness of Maglia- 
bechi (*), as exhibited before the printed account of 
him by Mr. Spence. No man dared to take liberties 
with him, nor flatly contradict him ; for Ire could repel 
any attack, having always about him the weapons of 
ridicule, of wit, and of argument. It must be owned, 

tliat some who had the desire*to Ire admitted to him 

% 

thought him too dogmatical, and as exacting too much 
homage to his opinions, and came no more. For they 
said while he presided in his library, surrounded by his 
admirers, he would, *• like Cato, give his little senate 
laws.” 


SOI. Knowledge o£Life. 

lie had great knowledge in the science of human 
nature, and of the fashions and customs of life, and 
knew the world well. He had often in his mouth this 
line gf Pope: — 

“ The proper study of mankind is •man." 

He was desirous of surveying life iti all its modes and 
forms, and in all climates. He once offered to attend his 
friend Vansittart ( ;< ) to India, who was invited there 


(1) Mr. Tyers seems to mean that the with of allegiance is the 
only justifiable oath; and in allusion, perhaps, to John son's po¬ 
litical principles, he insinuates, that even Inal oath be would not 
have willingly taken. — C. 

(2) Librarian to the G r and I Jukes of Florence, and cele¬ 
brated fur vast erudiUon and extreme sloAnliness. lie died ip 
1714, aged flO. — C. 

(8) Dr. Johnson had some thoughts of suing to India-with 
another friend (Mr. Fowke, see atilt, VoL vL p. 136.); but tifis 
proposition u to Mr. Van si dart, is nowhere else, that .1 haw 


JOIIXSOWIANA. 


w 

make a fortune; bjjt i^teid not take place. He 
taj^ed mpelj of travelling Poland, to observe tire 
life of , tjbe Ratines, the |fecount of which struck his 
cufiosipWery much. 

302. Johnsni^Senevolence. 

His benevolewM to ■(Mind was known to all who 
knew him.. ^Though ■■Eared a friend to the church 
of England,’and even a friend to the convocation, it 
assuredly was not ip his wish to persecute for specu¬ 
lative notions. He used to say, he had no quarrel with 
any order of melj^tinless they disbelieved in revelation 
and a future 6tate.' He would, ihdeed, have sided with 
Sacheverell against JfZnjfl Burgess, if he thought the 
church was in danger. JHIs liand and his heart were 
always open to charity. The objects under hjs own 
roof were only a few of the subjects for relief. He was 
ever at the head of subscription in cases of distress. 
His guinea, as he said of another man of a bountiful 
disposition, was always ready. He wrote on exhort¬ 
ation to public bounty. He drew up a paper to recom¬ 
mend the French prisoners," in the last war but one, to 
the English benevolence; which was of service. He 
implored the hand of benevolence for others, evenjrhen 
he almost seemed a proper object of it himself. 


S03. Johnson 1 a Eyesight, 

His eyesight was not good ; but he never wore 
spectacles; not on account of Buch a ridiculous vow as 
Swift made not to use them, hut. because he was assured 
they would be of no service to him. He once declared 


seen, alluded to. Dr. VansitUrt, of Oxford, mt a great friend 
of Johnson's, and it Is possible that he may hive been invited by 
his younger brother, Mr. Henry Vansittart, when governor <.t 
Bengal, to join him in India; and Dr. VansitUit inigh* per- 
Ju»p« have bad some idea of including Johnson in the arrange 
tnent. — C. * 
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that he “ never saw the hfltean face divine." He saw 
better with one eye than^kojdier.(’) Latterly, per¬ 
haps, he meant to save Jjjjfeyes, and Dot read 
bo much as he otherwiae w«R. ^ 


is i 


.$04. Tour to Italy — Dr.Mrocklesby. — £ord flhtrlow. 

Johnson, in 1783, mediuJjl^tour ifito Italy pr Por¬ 
tugal, for die sake of the cliflpf liutTJiv BrocUeaby, 
his friend and physician, conprM hira^by every argu¬ 
ment in hib power, not to go abroad m the state of 
hia health; but, if he was unsolved on the first, and 
wished for something additional to hjftincome, desired 
he would permit him to aocommodate^im out of hia 
fortune with one hundred pqpnds a year, during hia 
travels. The reply to tbia generosity was to this 
effect: — “ That he would no* be obliged to any por. 
son'* liberality, but to his king’s." The continuance of 
this desire to go abroad occasioned the application for an 
increase of pension, that it to honourable to those*who 
applied for it, and to the lord chancellor, who ga\c him 
leave to draw on his banker for any sum. At last be 
said, ** If I am worse, I cannot go ; if 1 am better, 
I need not go; but if I continue neither better nor 
worse, I am as well where I am.” 


805. Johnson's Death, 

Johnson was all his life preparing himself for death: 
but particulatjy in the last stage of hia asthma and 

(1)^“ Mi. Tyers informs us" (sayt a writer in the Gent. 
Mag. v. liv.p. 998., probably Mr. Steevens), “ that l>r. Johnson 
wrw better with one eye than the other, but forbears to account 
for this unequal ability in his organs of tight. 1 beg therefore 
at once to supply hu. deficiency, and confirm his valuable anec¬ 
dote, by assuring him hut teto friend had, for many years, lost 
one of his eyes, and consequently could oifly see *ith its com¬ 
panion. He himself did not recollect the exact period when he 
became acquainted with this visual defect, which, at H hap¬ 
pened through no external moIciico, might, for some time, have 
escaped even hu own observation."} 

VOX. IX. If 
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drfjwjr. u Take yaw mq! — don’t live each • 

h£a mt have don* — don’t 1ft your bcaroeas of disaip*- 
tkm tank* yoo neglect yww^eabbath” — were now bS» 
constant inculcatioes. Priftte and public prayer, when 
bie visiters were hip audienoe, were hie constant emr- 
daaa. * He died JjML s qoh* and silent expiration," to 
tue bit own wo^Hn Wilton, smTOdt funeral was 
splendidly Jtapd nwBotuTy attended. • The friends of 
the Doctor were Sr on his easy departure, for they 
apprehended he n^gKnave died hard. At the end of 
th»-aketd», it may be hinted, that Johnson told me — 
fax h agafc 1 always had my eye and ray ear upon him— 
that* at oome time Mother, 1 might be called upon t* 
assist a poathnmous account of him. 


Doctor were 


Part IV. 

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 
BY J. HOQLE, ESft. (») 


S06. Johnson’s Last Lines*. * 

$atarday, Nov. 20. 1784. — Th» evening, rtout 
eight o'clock, I paid a visit to my dear friend Dr. John* 
MB, whom I found very ill and in great direction of 
spirit*. We had a. moat affecting cooYtasatioo on the 
subject of religion, in which he exhorted roe, With the 
gropes* warmth o# kindness, to attend closely ta every 
*eHgl«afct 4*ty> and particularly enforced the obligation 

[Baa omti, VoL VllL p. 4C7.} 
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of prtvtte prayer sad igMTrini^tTir aaesament. He 
desired me to stay that Wtt w»4 j«i» In prayer with 
him; ending, that he «UgP wen* to prayer every 
night with bis man FRe eenjured me to read 
end meditate upon the Bihits, sod jht to throw it aside 
for a play or a novel. HiTsald kdHp himself lived in 
great n-'gligenceW religion and '^Htp foxj^rty year*} 
that he had neglected to read hiaHpe, w/ffmA often 
reflected what he could h^r^afte^JKwhen he ahouldbe 
aaltod why he had not read begged me re¬ 

peatedly to let his'present situation have doe effect upon 
nye; and adviaed me, wheu I got htune, to note down in 
writing wbat had passed betwoeti us, adding, that what 
a man writes in that manner dwells upon his mind. 
He said many things that I cannot now recollect, but 
all delivered with die utmost fervour of religious zeal 
ami personal affection. Between nine and ten o'clock 
hia servant Francis came up strain : he then said we 
would all go to pra)*rs, and, desiring me to kneel down 
by hia bed-wde, h< repeated several prayers with great 
devotion. I then took my leave.* He then pressed 
me to think of aB he had aaid, and to commit it to 
writing. I assured him I would. He seized my hand 
With much warmth, and repeated, “ 1’iomue me you 
will d8 it: ” on which wt parted, and I engaged to see 
him the next day. 

Sunday, Nov. 21. — About noon I again visited him; 
found him rather better and easier, his spirits more 
raised, and- Us conversation more disposed to general 
subverts. When l came in, he asked if 1 had done 
what he desired (meaning the noting down what passed 
the night before) j and upon my saying that I had, he 
pressed my band and said eernettlv, “ Thank you." 
Oar discourse then grew move CheerffL He told me, 
With apparent pleasure, that he heard the Empress of 
Rusria had ordered "The K ambler" to he translated into 
the Russian language, and that a copy would be «e«$ 

i 2 
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biro.(>) Before we parted^ be put into my bands a 
little book, by Fleetwood, on the Sacrament, which be 
told me he had beer the mean* of introducing to the 
University of Oxford by recommending it to a young 
student theie. 

Monday, Nov. 22. — Visited die Doctor: found him 
seemingly better of liis complaints, but extremely low 
and dejected. 1 sat by him till lie fell a asleep, and 
soon after left him, as he sunned little disposed to talk; 
and, on my going away, he said, emphatically, “ 1 am 
very poorly indeed ' " 

Tuesday, Not 23. — Called atout eleven ; the 
Doctor not up: Mr. Gardiner (-) m flip dimng-room : 
the Doctor soon came to us, and seemed more cheerful 
than the dav before. Me spoke of his design to invite 
a Mrs. HaD (;’) to be with him, anil to pffer her Mrs, 
Williams's room. Called again about three: fonud him 
quite oppressed with company that morning, therefore 
left him directly. 

Wednesday, Nov. 24. — Called about seven in the 
evening : found bira very ill and very low indeed. Ifc 
uud a thought had struck him that his rapid d< dine of 
health arid strength might lie partly owing to the town 
air, and spoke of getting a lodging at Islington. 1 sat 
with Kim till past nine, aud then took my leave. * 

Thursday, Nov. 25. — About three in the afternoon 
was told that he had desired that day to see no company. 
In the evening, about eight, called with Mr. TVicol ( 4 ), 
and, to onr great surprise, wc found him tl^n setting out 
for Islington, to the Kev. Mr. Strahau’s. He could scarce 
speak. We went with him down the court to the 
coach. lie was accompanied by his servant Frank and 

(1) [Seeowte, p. 123.] 

(4) No doubt an Irror of the press For Mm, Gardfoer.—C. 

(9) Sister of tha UeV. John Wesley. See anti, VoL VI1L 

£4) Mr. George Nicol, of Pali Mali r-]. Hoot*. 
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Mr. Lowe the painter.^* 1 offered myself to go with 
him, but he declined it’ * J 

Friday, Nov. 26. — Cdkd at his house about eleven; 
heard he was much bettm ami had a better night than 
he had known a great jjrfcdc, and was expected home 
that day < ailed again In the afternoon —not so well 
as he w as, nor expected home t&rt night. 

Satmday, Nov. 27. — Called again, about noon 
heard he was much worse weut immediately to Isling¬ 
ton where I found him ixtrettely bad, and Bcaru* able 
to speak, with the asthnn Sir John Hawkins, the 
Rc>. Mr. 8trahan, and Mrs. Sirahan, were With him. 
Olisorvnig tha* wc «anl little, lie dcured tliat we would 
not umtiiun oui stive , though ht was not able to talk 
with t s 8oon afur hi said lit had something to Bay to 
Si John Hawkins, on which we immediately went 
d< mi into the parlour Sir John soon followed us, and 
sud he had befit -.peaking about his will. Sir John 
started the lilia of pioposuur to him to make it on the 
spot, that Sir John should die tat** it, ami that I should 
wiite it. He wmt up to propose it, and soon came 
down With the Dm toi \ am ptam e. Thi will was then 
begun , hut before we pioieulcd far, it being necessary, 
on account of some alteration, to begin again. Sir John 
asked the Doctor whether he would choose to make^airy 
introductory declaration rcpcctuig hia faith. The 
Doctor said he would. Sir John further asked if he 
would make any declaration of his being of die church 
of England. to which the Doi tor said “ No I w but, 
taking a pen, he wrote on paper the tallowing Words, 
which he delivered to Sir J dm, desiring him to keep it: 
-—"I commit to the infiliiiv i uctes of Almighty God tty 
soul, polluted with many uns, but purified, I trust, 
with repentance and the death of Jfesus Christ.” While 
he was at Mr. Strahan’s, Dr. Brocklesby came in, and 
Pr. Johnson put the question to him, whether ha 
thought he could live six weeks ? to which Pr, Brock* 

i» 8 



JOHNSON! AM A. 


1S8 

toby rttertwd a very doubtful answer, »nd soon left tta. 
After dinner the will was finished, and about six we 
came to town in Sir Johj* Hawkins’s carriage; Sir 
John, Dr. Johnson, Mr. Rytafd (who cane in after 
dinner), and myself. The Doctor appeared much better 
in the way home, and talked pretty cheerfully. Sir John 
took leave of ua at the end of Bolt Court, and Mr. Hy¬ 
land and myself went to his house with the Doctor, who 
began to grow very ill again. Mr. Hyland soon left us, 
and I remained with the Doctor till Mr. Sastres came 
in. We stayed with him about an hour, when We feft 
him on his saying he had some business to do. Mr. 
Sastres and myself went together homewards, discours¬ 
ing on the dangerous State of our friend, when it was 
resolved that Mr. Sastres should write to Dr. Hrberden; 
but going to bis house that night, he fortunately found 
him at home, and he premised to be with Dr. Johnson 
next morning. 

Sunday, Nov. 28—Went to Dr. Johnson’s about 
two o'dock: met Mrs. Hoole coming from thence, as 
he was ssleep: took her back with me : found Sir John 
Hawkins with him. The Doctor's conversation tolerably 
cheerful. Sir John reminded him that he had ex¬ 
pressed a desire to leave some small memorials to his 
fiiqpdt, particularly a Polyglot Bible to Mr. Langton; 
and asked if they should add the codieil then. The 
Doctor replied, " he had forty tilings to add, but could 
ytet do it at that time." Sir John then took bis leave. 
m Sartres caftte next into the dining-room, where I 
W 0 t with Mn. Hoole. Di. JohnMA hearing that lira, 
Ifooie urns in the next room, desired to sac her. He 
received b» with great affection, took her by the hand, 
a«d Mid nearly these words: —“ i feel great tenderness 
you: think of the situation in which you see me, 
.profit by it, and God Almighty be$p yon for Jesus 
Christ’s sake, Amen." He then asked if we would 
both stay and dine with him. Mrs. Hoole said she 
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could not; bat 1 agreed4»ftay. Upon ray saying to 
the Doctor that Dr/SHebswen would be with him that 
mnmiog, hit answer wGod has cal led me, anl 
Dr. Heberden comes toojjpe." Soon after this Dr 
Heberden came. While Jpe was there, we heard them, 
from the other room, in -earnest discourse, and found 
that they were talking ore r the afhir (‘) of the K—g 

and l'——-ru( J ) We overheard Dr. Heberden say, 

• ( All you did was extremely proper/* After Dr. He¬ 
bei den was gone, Mr. Sastres and 1 returned into the 
chamber. Dr. Johnson complained that sleep this day 
had powerful dominion over him, that lie waked wi h 
great difficulty, and that probably he should go off in 
one of thee* paroxysms. Aftetwards he said that he 
hoped his kWd was the effect of opium ^aken some 
days before, which might not be worked off. We dined 
together—the Doctor, Mr. Satires, Mrs. Davies, and 
myoclf. He ate a pretty good dinner with seeming ap¬ 
petite, bat appearing rather impatient; and being asked 
unnecessary and frivolous questions, he said he often 
thought of Macbeth, — “ QueeuoVi enrages him." He 
retired immediately after dinner, and we soon werit, at 
his desire (Mr. Swires and myself), and sat with him 
tUl/ea. He said little, bat dozed at times. At six he 
ordered tea for ua, and we went out to drink it with 
Mrs. Davies; hat the Doctoi drank none. The Rev* 
Dr. Taylor, of Ashbourne, came «oon after; and Dr. 
Johnson desired our attendance at prayers, which were 
read by Dr- Taylor. Mr. Hyland oawe and sat some 
time with him: he thought him much better. Mr. 
Sastres and l continued with him the remainder of the 
evening, when he exhorted Mr. Sastres in nearly tbeie 

•a 

ft) Thu allude* to an application matte for an •ncieasc to his 
^pvnrton, to enable him to go to Italy. —J. Ilooi t. 

(8) Sk/ Wit probably an error of the pre s fur C——», mean¬ 
ing the King and Lord Chancellor: see a nit., VoL VJ11» 
p.X5t — C. 
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word*:—" There it no on? wta has shown me mote 
attention than yon have done, t«l it it now right you 
Should claim tome attention from. me. You are a 
young man, and are to struggle through Ufe: you are 
in a profession that I dar^wjg^you will exercise with 
great fidelity and innocence 7jj5ot let me exhort you 
always to think of ^ny situation, which mutt one day 
he yours: always remember that life is short, and that 
eternity never ends I I say nothing of your religion ; 
for if you conscientiously keep to it, I have little doubt 
but you may be 3ared : if you read the controversy, I 
think we have the right on our side ; but if you do not 
read it, be not persuaded, from any worldly consider- 
ation, to alter the religion in which you were educated: 
change not, but from conviction of reason." He then 
most strongly enforced the motives of virtue and piety 
from the consideration of a future state of reward 
and punishment, and concluded with, “ Remember all 
this, and God bless you! Write dowft what I have 
said — 1 think yon are the third person I have bid do 
this/’C) At ten o’clock he dismissed us, thanking ua 
for a visit which be said could not have been very plea¬ 
sant to ua. 

Monday, Nov. 29. — Called with my son about 
eleven: saw the Doctor, who said, “ Yon must not now 
staybut, as we were going away, he said, “ 1 will 
get Mr. Hoole to come next Wednesday and read the 
Litany to me, and do you and Mrs. Hoole come with 
him."' He appeared very ill. Returning from the city 
1 called again to inquire, and heard that Dr. Butter was 
with him. In the evening, about right, ca l le d again, 
a«d just taw him ; but did not stay, as Mr. Langton 
was with him ton business. I met Sir Joshua Reynold* 
going away. * 

Tuesday, Nov. SO. —Called twice this morning, fast 

(I) The other two w«re Dr. Broeklaby and myself.— 
JL Hoou. 
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did not see Kim * much the Game. In the 

evening, between sot and leven, went to hi* hou«e‘: 
found there Mr. LangtOi) W< SHtrea, and Mr. RyJand: 
the Doctor being a^Iee^J^ffie chamber, we went all to 
tea and coffee ; whea|J||* Doctor came in to ua rather 
cheerful, and enteringllid, “ Degr gentlemen, how do 
you do ? ” He drank coffee, and^ in the course of the 
conversation, said that he recollected a poem of his, 
made some years ago on a young gentleman coming of 
age.(') He repeated the whole with great spirit: it con¬ 
sisted of about fifteen or sixteen stanzas of four hneB, 
in alternate rhyme. He said lie had only repeated 
it once since he composed it, gnd that he never gave 
bat one copy. He said several excellent tilings that 
evening, and among the rest, that “ scruples made many 
men miserable, but few men good." He spoke of die 
affectation that men had to accuse themselves of petty 
faults or weaknesses, in order to exalt themselves into 
notice for any extraordinary talents which they might 
possess j and instanced Waller, which he said he would 
record if he lived to revise liis life. Waller was 
accustomed to say that his memory was so bad be would 
sometimes forget to repeat liis grace at table, or the 
LouVs Prayer, perhaps that people might wonder at 
what he did else of great moment; for the Doctor ob¬ 
served, that no man takes upon himself small blemishes 
without supposing that great abilities are attributed to 
him ; and that, in short, this affectation of candour or 
modesty was but another kind of indirect Bclf-praise, 
and had its foundation in vanity. Frank bringing him 
a note, as he opened it be said an odd thought stiuck 
Mm, that "one should receive no letters in the grave.” (0 

( 1 ) [See anti, Vol. VIII. p.414.] * 

(S) This note we* from Mr. Davies the bookseller, snd men¬ 
tioned a present of some pork; upon w bich the Doctor said, in 
a manner that seemed m Jr be thought it ill-timed, “ Too much 
of this,'’ or some such expression.—.). Hoot*. 
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His talk wm s in general wylril sod devout, though 
occasionally chwful: he said, “’You are all serious 
wen, afnl I will tellj ou something. About two years 
wince 1 feared that I had neglected God, ond that then 
I had not a mind to give him ; «e which 1 act about 
<o read Thomas k Ken pis in Low Dutch, which I ac¬ 
complished,-and thence 1 judged that my mind was not 
impaired, Low Dutch having no affinity with any of 
the languages which 1 knew." With respect to his re¬ 
covery, he seemed to think it hopeless. There was to 
be a consultation of physicians next day : be wished to 
hare his legs scarified to let out the water ; but this his 
medical friends opposed, and he submitted to tbeir 
opinion, though he stud he was not satisfied. At half 
past eight he dismissed us all but fifr. Langton. 1 first 
asked him if my son should attend him next day, to 
read die Litany, as be had desired ; but ha declined it 
on account of the expected consultation. We went 
away, leaving Mr. Langton and Mr. Desmoulins, a 
young man who was employed in copying his Latin 
epigrams. 

Wednesday, Dee. 1/—At his house in the evening t 
drank tea and coffee with Mr. Sastres, Mr. Desrooukr s, 
and Mr. Han('): went into the Doctor’s chamber after 
tpa, when he gave me an epitaph to copy, written by 
biai for bis father, mother, and brother. He continued 
much the same. 

Thursday, Dae. 2. — Called in the morning, and 
the epitaph: with him in the evening about seven ; 
ftand Mr. Laagtan and Mr. Desmoulins; did not see 
the Doctor; he was in his chamber, and afterwards 
engaged with Dr. Scott. 

Friday Dec. S. ( — Called; but he wished not to see 
any body. Consultations of physicians to bo held that 
day: called again in the evening; faced Mr. Langton 


( 1 ) PiObaWy a mistake far Un. HslL—'C. 
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with him ; Mr. I went together into his 

chamber; he was extremal# lew. “1 u> very bad 
indeed, dear gentlemen," hamod; "very bad, very low, 
very cold, and J think I my life to fail." In about 
a quarter of an hour be diqndnod Mr. Sastrea and me; 
but called me back again, and saic^that next Sunday, if 
he lived, be designed to uke the sacrament, and wixhed 
me, my wife, and son to be there. We left Mr. Lang- 
On with him. 

Saturday, Dec. 4. —- Called on hue about three: be 
was much the same; did not see him, he bad mush 
company that day. Called in the evening with Mr. 
Sastrea about tdrht; found he was not disposed for 
company; Mr. Laogton with him; did sot nee him. 

Sunday, Dec. 5. — Went to Bolt Court with Mm. 
Hoole after eleven; found there Sir John Hawkins, Rev. 
Mr. Strahan, Mis. Gardiner, and Mr. Desmoulins, in the 
dining-room. After some time the Doctor came to us 
fiom die chamber, and saluted us all, thanking us all 
for this visit to him. He saul he found himself very 
had, but hoped he should go well through the duty 
which he was about to do. The sacrament was then 
administered to all present, Frank being of the number. 
The ^>scter repeatedly desired Mr. Strahan to speak 
louder; seeming very anxious not to lose any part of the 
service, in which he joined in very great fervour of devo¬ 
tion. The service over, he again thanked us all farattend. 
ing him on theoosasion; he said behad taken some opium 
to enable Urn to support the fatigue: be seemed quite 
spent, and lay inbis chair some time in a kind of dose: 
he then got up and Mind into his chamber. Mr. Ry- 
land thou called on bbn. I was with them: he arid to 
Mr. Ryland, “ 1 have)taken my viaticum: I hope I 
shall arrive safe at the end of my journey .and be accepted 
at last." He spoke very despondingly several times: 
Mr. Ryland comforted him, observing that " we had 
greet hopes given us." “ Yet," he replied, u we havs 
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hopes give os ; bat they 4e additional, and t know 
not how far I have fulfilled those conditions." (') He 
afterwards said, “ Howeaar, I. think that I have now 
corrected all had and virion* habits. 0 Sir Joshua 
Reynolds called on him: fere left them together. Sir 
Joshua being gone, he called Mr. Ryland and me again 
to him : he continued talking very seriously, and re¬ 
peated a prayer or collect with great fervour, when Mr. 
Ryland took his leave. He ate a tolerable dinner, but 
retired directly after dinner. My son came to us from 
his church: we were at dinner — Dr. Johnson, Mrs. 
Gardiner, myself, Mrs. Hoole, my son, and Mt. Des¬ 
moulins. He had looked out a sermon of Dr. Clarke *, 
“ On the Shortness of Life," for me me to read to him 
after dinner, but he was too ill to hear it After six 
o'clock he called us all into his room, when he dis¬ 
missed us for that night with a prayer, delivered as he 
sat in his great chair in the most fervent abd affecting 
manner, his mind appearing wholly employed with the 
thoughts of another life. He told Mr. Ryland that he 
wished not to come to God with opium, but that he 
hoped die had been properly attentive. He said before 
us all, that when hfe recovered the last spring, he had 
only called it a reprieve, but that he did think.it was 
for a longer rime; however he hoped the time that had 
been prolonged to him might be the means of bringing 
forth fruit meet for repentance. 

Monday, Dec. 6. — Sent in the morning to make 
inquiry after him: he was much the same: called in 
the evening; found Mr. Cruilah&nks the Surgeon with 
him: he said he had been that day quarrelling with aS 
Jus physicians; he appeared in tolerable spirits. 

Tuesday, Dec. 7. — Called at dinner rime : saw him 
.feat a very good dinner: he seemed rather better, and in 

•(I) Sb* his Utter to Mrs. Thrale, Von II. p.S50.—J. Hoot*. 
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Wednesday, Dec. .^r—fluent with Mrs. Hoole and 
my sou, by appojutiWnt: Tcund him very poorly and 
low, after a very bad nighW Mr. Nichols the printer 
was there. My son req} taFLitany, the Doctor several 
times urging him to apeak louder. After prayers Mr. 
Langton came in : much &rious discourse: he warned 
us aH to profit by his situation ; aid, applying to me, 
who stood next him, exhorted me to lead a better life 
than he had done. “ A better life than you, my dear 
8ir {** I repeated. Be replied warmly, “ Don't compli¬ 
ment now." He told Mr. Langton that he had the 
night before enforced on- ( J ) a powerful argu¬ 

ment to a powerful objection against Christianity. 

He had often thought it mighfseem strange that the 
Jews, who refused belief to the doctrine supported by 
the miracles of our Saviour, should after his death raise 
a numerous church ; but he said that they expected 
ftdiy a temporal prince, and with thu idea the multitude 
was actuated when they strewed his way with palm- 
branches on his entry into Jerusalem ; but finding their 
expectations afterwards disappointed, rejected him, till 
in process of time, comparing all the circumstances and 
prophecies of the Old Testament, confirmed in the New, 
many were converted; that the Apostles themselves 
once Relieved him to be a temporal prince, lie said 
that he had always been struck with die resemblance of 
the Jewish pasaover and the Christian doctriue of redemp¬ 
tion. He thanked us all for our attendance, and we 
left him with Mr, Langton, 

Thursday, Dec. 9* — Called in the evening; did not 
see him, as he was engaged. 

Friday, Dec. 10.—-Called about eleven in the morn¬ 
ing; saw Mr. La Trobe there: neither of ns saw 

sp (1) Probably Mr. Windham; see his Journal, post, p. 308. 
The «i ”d Iff, in the next sentence, means not Mr, Wlnrihaniy 
but Dr. J dhnson, — C. 
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the Doctor, is we understood^ e wished not to be visited 
that day. In the evening I sentTrim i letter, recom¬ 
mending Dr. Dalloway (jp irregular physician) as an 
extraordinary person for curing the dropsy. He re¬ 
turned me a verbal answer jhat he waa obliged to me, 
but that it was too late. My son read prayers with him 
this day. 

Saturday, Dec. 11. — Went to Bolt Court about 
twelve; met there Dr. Burney, Dr. Taylor, Sir John 
Hawkins, Mr. Sastres, Mr. frrsdise, Count Zenobia, 
and Mr. Langton. Mrs. Iloole culled for me there: 
we both wont to him: he received us very kindly ; 
told me he had my letter, but “ it was too late for 
doctors, regular or irrtyular’' His physicians liod been 
with him that day, but prescribed notliing. Mr. C'ruik- 
shanka came: the Doctor was rather cheerful with him; 
he said, “ Come, give me your liand," and shook him by 
the hand, adding, " You shall make no other use of it 
.now ; meaning he should not examine hia legs. Mr. 
Cruikahanka wished to do it, but the Doctor would not 
let him. Mr. Crdikshaaks said he would call in the 


evening, 

Sunday, Dec. 12_Waa not at Bolt Court in the 

forenoon ; at St. Sepulchre’s school in the evening with 
Mrs. Hoole, where we saw Mrs. Gardiner and Lady 
Rothes ; heard that Dr. Johnson was very bad, and had 
been something delirious. Went to Bolt Court about 
nine, and found there Mr. Windham and the Rev. Mr. 
Strahan. The Doctor was then very had in bed, which 
1 dunk he had only taken to that day: be had now re¬ 
fused to take any more medieinc or food. Mr. Cruik- 
ahankt came about eleven: be endeavoured to persuade 
Win to tale some nourishment, bat in vain. Mr. 
Wihdham then wfent again to liim, and, by the advice 
of Mr* Cruikahanka, put it upon this footing—that by 
p er sis ting to refuse all sustenance he might probably 
defeat hia awn purpose to preserve hit mind clear, as hia 
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weakness might bring m paralytic complaints that 
might afffcct his nAnta^tpowets. The Doctor, Mr. 
Windham said, heard him ntiently ; bat when he had 
heard all, he desired to bdjpsubled no more. He then 
took a most affectionate Rve of Mr. Windham, who 
reported to us the issue the conversation, for only 
Mr. Desmoulins was with them ip the chamber. I did 
not tr& the Doctor that day, being fearful of disturbing 
him, and never oonversed with him again, i came 
•way about half-past eleven with Mr. Windham. 

Monday, Dec. 15. — Went to Bolt Court at eleven 
<l'clock in the morning; met a young lady coming down 
Blairs from the Doctor, whom, upon inquiry, I found to 
be Miss Moms (a sister to Miss Moms, formerly on 
the 6tage). Mrs. Desmoulins told me that she had aeon 
the Doctor; that by her desire he had been told she came 
to ask his blessing, and that he said, “ God bless you !” 
I then went up into his chamber, and found him lying very 
composed to a land of doze: he spoke to nobody. Sir 
John Hawkins, Mr. Langton, Mrs. Gardiner, Rev. Mr. 
Strahao and Mis. Strahan, Doctors Brocklesby and 
Butter, Mi. Steeveus, and Mr. Nicholg the printer, 
came; but no oue chose to disturb him by spddting to 
him, and he seemed to take no notice of any person. 
While Mrs. Gardiner and 1 were there, before the rest 
came, he took a little warm milk in a cup, when he said 
something upon it* not being properly given into his 
hand: he breathed very regular, though short, and ap- 
jieared to be mostly in a calm sleep or dozing. 1 left 
him in this state, and never more saw him alive. In the 
evening I supped with Mrs. Horde and ray son at Mr. 
Braithwaite’s, and at night my servant brought me 
word that' my dearest friend died that evening about 
seven o’clock: and neat morning I went to the house, 
where I met Mr. Seward; we went together into the 
chamber, ami there saw die most awful sight of Dr. 
Johnson laid out in his bed, without life 1 
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307. Johnson and Richardson, 

Da. Johnson confessed himself to hare been some¬ 
times in the power of bailiffs. Richardson, the author 
of ** Clarissa," was his constant friend on such occa¬ 
sions. “ I remember writing to him," said Johnson, 
“ from a sponging house ; and was so mire of my de¬ 
liverance through his kindness and liberality, that, 
before his reply was brought, I knew J oould afford to 
joke with the rascal who had me in custody, and did so. 
over a pint of adulterated wine, for which, at that in¬ 
stant, 1 ltad no money to pay," 

308. Eyesight. — Spectacles. 

¥ 

It has been observed, that Johnson had lost the sight 
of one of his eyes. Mr. Ellis, an ancient gentleman 
(author of a very happy burlesque translation of the 
thirteenth book, added to the JEndd by MafiVi Vegio), 
was to the same condition; but, some yean after, while 
he was at Margate, the sight of his eye unexpectedly 

. (i) (•««"i.VoLvin.p.tts. , i 
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returned, and becateess suddenly ex¬ 

tinguished. Concwwng th^jjarticohrft of this sfogulat 
but authenticated event, Wm Johnson via studiously 
inquisitive, and not viAweRnce to his own case. 
Though he never made q*aof glasses to assist hk sight, 
he said be could recollect wo production of art to which 
man has superior obligations. He mentioned the name 
of the original inventor (*) of spectacle* with reverence, 
and expressed his wonder that not atrfpdiridual, out of 
the multitudes who had profited by them, had, through 
gratitude, written the so great a benefactor to 

society. 

309 . Pipe's “ mstiah." 

“ I have been told, Dr. Johnson/' says a friend, 
“ that your translation of Pope’s * Messiah’ was made 
either as a common exercise or as an imposition for 
some negligence you had been guilty of at college.” 
"No, Sir,” replied the Doctor: "at Pembroke the 
former were always in prose, and to the latter I would 
not have submitted. 1 wrote it rather to show the 
tutors what 1 could do, than what I was willing should 
be done. It answered my purpose; for it convinced 
those who were well enough inclined to punish me, that 
1 could wield a scholar's weapon, as often as I was 
menaced with arbitrary inflictions. Before the fre¬ 
quency of personal satire had weakened it* effect, the 
petty tyrants of colleges stood in awe of a pointed re¬ 
mark, or a vindictive epigram. But since every man in 

his turn has been wounded, no man is ashamed of a 
•> 

310. BaRad Metre. 

When Dr. Percy first published hy» collection of an¬ 
cient English ballads, perhaps he was too lavish in 

% 

(1) The Inventor of spectacles is said to have been a monks* 
Fisa, who lived at the and of the thirteenth century, and whose 
name wa * Spina. 
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commendation' of .the beautidSBJpScity and poetic 
merit he supposed himself to di^wr in them. This 
circumstance provoked Jotascn to-observe one evening 
at Miss Reynolds's tea-taKe, ibai he could rhyme as 
well, and as elegantly, in c^ppa narrative and con. 
venation. “ For instance, 

44 As with my hat tJp oti ray Mad 
1 walk'd along the Strong 
! the$e ftofl meet amKHer man 
With his hot in htt hund. (I) 

e ^ 

Or, to render Oni*'^uiiHy*ilW i ient to my own im¬ 
mediate use, — * • •' 

44 1 therefore pray thee, Renny dear, 

That thou wilt give to me, 

With cream and sugar *>ftcti’d well, 

Another dish of tea. 


“ Sor fear that I, my genile maid, 
Shall long detain the cup. 

When once unto the bottom I 
Have drunk the liquor up. 

* 4 Yet hear, alas! this mournful truth, 
Nor hear it with a frown ; — 
Thou canst not moke the tea so fast 
A* I can gulp it down.” 


And thus he proceeded through several more stanzas, 
till the reverend critic cried out for quarter. Such ri¬ 
dicule, however, was unmerited. 


311 . Right Composition* * 

“Night," Mr. Tver* has told tsa^“wAt Johnson s 
time for com position." But this assertion, if meant for 

a general one, can be refuted by living evidence. Al- 

# 

(I) See post> where this anecdote is told in the vague manner 
and on the imperfect authority of Mr. Cradock. To have de¬ 
liberately composed and circulated a parody on his friend'* poem 
would have been o very diAcrent tiling from a *portif* 
muuvm over the tea-table. — C. 



most the whole 
rierable part of the * lArea 
by daylight, and in i 
ployed by him in 

were only continued 
had been preoccnpie 



ikspeare, and so mconsi- 
the Poets," were composed 
a friend (') was em- 
igations. His studies 
the night, when the day 
ved ‘too short for his un¬ 


dertakings. Respiting the fertility of his genii 
resources of his learning, and the accuracy of his 
ment, tlie darkness and the light wer# both alike. 
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When in his latter years bo was reminded of his 
forcible sarcasm against Boling broke and Mallet (*), the 
Doctor exclaimed, ‘ f I)id X really say so?” “ "Ves, Sir. 
He replied, *• I am heartily glad of it." 


SIS. Cape/. 

“You knew Mr. Capel ( 1 2 3 ), Dr. Johnson?” “Yes, 
Sir; I have seeT: him at Garrick */' “ And what 

think you of his abilities ? ” “ TheV are just sufficient, 

Sir, to enable him to select the black hairs from thr 
white ones, for the use of the periwig makers. Were 
he and I to count the grains in a bushel of wheat for a 
wagel^ he would certainly prove the winner.” 


314. Collins and Steeven*. — Mrs. Johnsons Death. 

When one Collins, a sleep-compelling divine of 
Hertfordshire, with the assistance of counsellor Hard- 
nige, published a heavy half-crown pamphlet against 
Mr. Steeveus, Garyck asked the Doctor, what he thought 
of this attack on his coadjutor. “I regard Cohiiis’s 
performance,” replied Johnson, “a*a great gun with¬ 
out powder or shot.” When the sine Collins after- 


(1) Mr. Steavena himseif. — C. 

(2) See arUi, Vol. 11. p. 15.— C. 

(3) The annotator of Shakspeore. 

o 2 
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wards appeared as editor of*CagglV posthumous notea 
on Shatopeare, with a preface of his own, containiug 
the following words. — "A sodden and most severe 
stroke of affliction has left my mind too much dis¬ 
tracted to be capable of engaging $ such a task (that of 
a further attack on Mr. Steevens), though I am prompted 
to it by inclination as well as duty," <— the Doctor asked 
to what misfortune the foregoing word* referred. Being 
told that the critic had lost his wife, Johnson added, 
u I believe that the loss of teeth may deprave die voice 
of a singer, and that lameness will impede the' motions 
of a dancing master, but I have not yet been taught to 
“•qard die death of a wife as the grave of literary 
•ertions. When my dear Mrs. Johnson expired, I 
sought relief in my studies, and strove to lose the recol¬ 
lection of her in the toils of literature. Perhaps, how¬ 
ever, 1 wrong the feelings of this poor fellow. His 
wife might have held the pen in his name. Hint ilftx 
lachrynue. Nay, I think 1 observe, throughout his two 
pieces, a woman’s irritability, with a woman’s impotence 
of revenge.” Yet such were Johnson’* tender remem¬ 
brances of his own wife, that after her death, though he 
had a whole house at command, he would study nowhere 
but in a garret. Being asked the reason why he, chose 
a situation so incommodious, he answered, n Because in 
that room only 1 never saw Mrs. Johnson." 

1 

9 W 

SI5. Frequenting the Theatre. 

; ■*Though you brought a tragedy. Sir, toDrturLane, 
and at one tame were so intimate with Garrick, you 
never appeared to have much theatrfW acquaintance/’ 
" Sir, while I had, in common with other dramatic 
authors, die lifeepty of die scenes, without considering 
my admission behind them as a favour, I was frequently 
at the theatre. At that period all the wenches knew 
me, and dropped me a curtsy, as they passed on to the 
«tage. But since poor Goldsmith* last comedy, I 
scarce recollect baring seen the inside of a playhouse 

l 
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To speak the truth, •mail encouragement there 

for a man whose fight and hearing are become so in*, 
perfect as mine. 1 may that, Garrick and Hen¬ 
derson excepted, I never met with a performer who had 
studied lus art, or cSuld five an intelligible'reason for 
what he did.” (») * 

Slfi. Thrain't Table. 

“ Mrs. Thrale,** Mr. Tyera reports, ** knew how to 
spread a table witli the utmost plenty and elegance ; ” 
but all who are acquainted with this lady's domestic 
history must know, that, in the present instance, Mr. 
Tyersa praise of her is unluckily bestowed. Her hus¬ 
band superintended every dinner set before his guests. 
After his death, she confessed her total ignorance in 
culinary arrangements. Poor Thrale studied an art of 
which he loved the produce, and to which he expired a 
martyr. Johnson repeatedly, and with all the warmth 
of earnest friendship, assured him he waa nimlt edax 
rerum, and that such unlimited indulgence of hia 4 pa¬ 
late would precipitate his end. 

317. Late Hourt. 

OR the night before the publication of the first edition 
of hia Sh«kspeare, he supped with some friends in the 
Temple, who kept him up, "nothing loth,” till past five 
the next morning. Much pleasantry was passing on the 
subject of com meets to rship, when, all on a sudden, the, 
Doctor, looting at hia watch, cried out, "This ia sport 
to you, gentleman; hut you do not consider there are 
at moat only four hours between me and criticism ’* 

The Doctor is known to have been, like Savage, a 
▼ery late visitor ; yet, at whatever hour he returned, be 

* , » 

JOTbf was probably before bis acquaintance with Mr. 
Kemble and Mm Siddons, which took place only the year 
before 1* death. Sseom^VoLVlU. p.ajS.-C.' 

o 3 
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never went to bed without a frsvfffca eaB on Mrs.Wil¬ 
liams, the blind lady who for ao many yfart had found 
protection under his roof, doming home one morning 
between four and five, he Raid to her, “Take notice, 
Madam, that for once I am hire before others are asleep. 
As I turned Into the court, 1 ran against a knot of 
bricklayers.” “ You forgd, my dear Sir,” replied she, 
"that these people hare all been e-bed, and are now 
preparing for their day's worit.* “ la it ao, then, 
Madam ? 1 confess that circumstance had escaped me.” 

818. “Timetopoto B«t. n 

Once, and hat once, lie is known to have had too 
much wine; a circumstance which lie himself dis¬ 
covered, on finding one of his sesquipedalian words 
hang Are. He then started up, and gravely observed, 
" I think it time we should go to bed." 

• 819-, Doctoring one's-xdf. 

If “ a little learning is a dangerous tiling" on any 
speculative subject, it is eminently more so in the jirac 
tical science of physic. Johnson was too frequently his 
own doctor. In October, 1784, ju6t before he cuAie to 
London, he had taken an unusual dose of squills, but 
without effect. He swallowed the same quantity on 
his arrival here, and it produced a roost violent oper¬ 
ation. He did not, as he afterwards confessed, reflect 
on the difference between the perished and inefficacious 
vegetable he found in the country, and the fresh and 
potent one of the same kind he was sure to meet with 
in town. “ You find me at present,” gays he, “suffer¬ 
ing from a prescription of my own. When I am re¬ 
covered from its consequences, and not till then, I shall 
know the trne state of my natural malady.” From this 
period, lie took no medicine without the approbation of 
Heoerden. What fellows is known by all, and by aB 
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amen ted— ere'noafll^erftps, even by the prebends of 
Westminster. ( l ) 

320. Joknion’t Funeral 

Johnson asked one of m executors, a few day* before 
bis death, “When do you interfd to bnry me?” He 
answered, “ In Waatawter Abbey.” • “ Then,” con¬ 
tinued he, '‘if my friends think it worth while to give 
me a stone, let it be 'placed over me so as to protect my 
bpdy” 

On the Monday after his decease he was interred in 
Westminster Abbey. The .corpse was brought from 
his house, in Bolt Court, to the hearse, preceded by the 
Rev. Mr. Butt and the Rev. Mr. Strahan, about twelve 
o’clock. The following was the order of the pro¬ 
cession : — 

llcarse and six. 

The executors, viz. Sir Joshua Reynolds, Sir John 
Hawkins, and William Scott, LL. D. [Lord Stowell] in 
a coach and four. • 

Eight coaches and four, containing the Literary 
Club, and others of the I >octor’s friends, invited by the 
executors; viz. Dr, Burney, Mr. Malone, Mr. Steevens, 
the 5lev. Mr. Strahan, Mr. Ryland, Mr. Boole, Dr. 
Brocklesby, Mr. Cniikshanks, Mr. Nichols, Mr. Low, 
Mr. Paradise, General Paoli, Count Zenobia, Dr. Butter, 
Mr. Holder, Mr. Seward, Mr. Metcalf, Mr. Sastres, 
Mr. Des Moulins, the Rev. Mr. Butt, Dr. Horsley, Dr. 
Farmer, Dr. Wright; to whom may be added, Mr. 
Cooke (who was introduced by Dr. Brocklesby), and 
the Doctor’* faithful servant, Francis Barber. 

Two coaches and four, containing the pall-bearers, 
via. Mr. Burke, Mr. Windham, Six.Charles Bunbury, 
Sir Joseph Banks, Mr. Colin an, and Mr. Langton. 

( 1 ) This sarcasm against the prebendariet of Westminster, 
and particularly against Johnson'* friend Dr. Taylor, who was 
eat of than, will oa explained presently. — C. 

o 4 
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coaches and four, 
nteers, honoured 
These were the 
Mr. Henderson, 
, and Mr. G. 


After these followed two 
filled with gentlemen who, af « 
themselves by attending 
Rev. Mr. Hoole, the Rev. Mr. 

Mr. Mickle, Mr. Sharp, UtifiC. 

Nicol. r *i^» 

Thirteen gentlemen’s carnagjBosed the procession, 
which reached the Abbey a litw Before one. 

The corpse Was met at the west door by the pre¬ 
bendaries in residence, -to the number of six, in their 
surplices and doctor's hoods ; and the officers of the 
church, and attendants on the funeral, were then mar. 
shall-d in the following order: — 

Two vergers. 

The Rev. Mr. Strahan. 

The Rev. Mr. Butt. 

Tjie Body. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds, as chief mourner and an executor. 

Sir John Hawkins and Dr. Scott, as executors. 

Tbd rest two and two , 

The body then proceeded to the south cross, and, m 
view of the three executors, was deposited by the side 
of Mr. Garrick, with the feet opposite to the monument 
of Shakspeare. 

The Rev. Dr. Taylor performed the burial service, 
attended by some gentlemen of the Abbey; but it must 
be regretted by all who continue to reverence the hier¬ 
archy, that the cathedral service was withheld from 
its invariable friend; and the omission was truly offen¬ 
sive to the audience at large. 

How this omission happened, we are unable to ac¬ 
count. Perhaps the executors should have asked for 
it; but at sD events it should have been performed. 
That the fees for opening the ground were paid, was a 
matter of indispensable necessity ; and there can be no 
doubt, from the liberality of the present dean and 
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chapter, but. returned, as was offered in 

the case of DryddgSmt w$**done in that of St. Evre- 
rnond, who “ jouncing the 

Christian rcligkfllf ywike church of Westminster 
thought fit, in maanr memory, to give his body 

room in the Abbeylilow him to be buried there 
gratis , so far as thdflpbpter were concerned, though he 
left 800/. sterling Whirin him, which is thought every 
way an unaccountable piece of management. How 
Striking the contrast betweenj&t Evremond and John* 

• M 1 ) 


(1) “ It must be told, that a dissatisfaction was expressed in 
the public papers that he was not buwed with all possible funeral 
rites and honours. In all processions and solemnities something 
will be forgotten or omitted. Here no disrespect was intended. 
The executors did not think themselves justified in doing more 
than they did; for only a little cathedral service, accompanied 
with lights and music, would have raised the price of interaent. 
In this matter fees ran high $ they could not lie excused; and 
the expenses were to be paid from the property of the deceased. 
His funeral expenses amounted to more than two hundred 
pounds. Future monumental charges.may be defrayed by the 
generosity of subscription.” — Gentleman's Magazine, 3785. 
f>. 911., pwbably by Mr . Tycn. 

It is supposed that the ’fees were not returned, and it is to be 
added, that all Dr. Johnson’s friends, but especially Mr. Malone 
juid Mr. Stcevens, were indignant at the mean and selfish spirt! 
which the dean and chapter exhibited on this occasion $ but they 
were especially so against Dr. Taylor, not only for not having 
prevailed on his colleagues to show more respect to his old 
friend, but for the unfeeling manner in which he himself per* 
formed the burial service. — C. 
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. Part *VI 

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 

BY MI§S REYNOLDS. (») 

# 4 

• » _ 

* 

[From i MS. entitled * BteoUectiona of Dr. Johnson/* eommunlcxUd* 
in 182y, to Mr. Croker, by Mr. Palmer* grandnephew of 8ir Joshua 
lleynokU See anti, Vol L p. x.] 


321. “ Clarissa Harlowe” 

The first time I was in company with Dr. Johnson, 
which was at Miss Cotterel's ( 1 ), I well remember the 
flattering notice he took of a lady present, on her say¬ 
ing that she was inclined to estimate the morality of 
every person according as they liked or disliked “ Clarissa 
Hariowe." He was a great admirer of Richardson’s 
works in general, but of “ Clarissa” he always spoke with 
the highest enthusiastic praise. He used to say, that it 
was the first book in the world for the knowledge it dis¬ 
plays of the human heart. 

322. Richardson. 

Yet of the author I never heard him speak with 
any degree of cordiality, but rather as if impressed with 
some cause of resentment against him ,* and fins has 
been imputed to something of jealousy, not to say envy, 

I * • • \ , 

'(l).fSe« anti, Vol I. p.291.; and Vol. II. p.l$8.} 
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on account of Richajfrorft having engrossed the atten¬ 
tions and affectionate assiduitfe* of several very ingenious 
literary ladies, whom be lutffto call his adopted daugh¬ 
ters, and for whom Dr. Johnson had conceived a 
paternal affection (parti<jtl*rly for two of them. Miss 
Carter and Miss Mulso, now Mrs' Chapone), previous 
to their acquaintance with Richardson; and it was said, 
that he thought himself neglected by them on his 
account. 

323. Female 'Friendship. 

Dr. Johnson set a higher value upon female friend- 
nliip than, perhaps, most men; which may reasonably he 
supposed was not a little enhanced by bis acquaintance 
with those ladies, if it w«b not originally derived from 
them. To their society, doubtless, Richardson owed 
that delicacy of sentiment, that feminine excellence, as 
I may say, that so peculiarly distinguishes his writings 
from those of his own sex in general, how high soever 
they inay soar above the other in the more dignified 
paths of literature, in scientific* investigations, and 
abstruse inquiries. 

324. What is Low. ? 

Dr. Johnson used to repeat, with very apparent 
delight, some lines of a poem written by Miss Mulso:— 

“ Say, Stella, what is love, whose cruel power 
Robs virtue of content, and youth of joy l 
What nympli or goddess, in what fatal hour, 

Produced to light the mischief-making boy 

“ Some say, by Idleness and Pleasure bred. 

The smiling babe on beds of roses lay j 
There with soft honey’d dews by Fancy fed. 

His infant beauties open’d on*the day." (*) , 


(1) Johnson paid the first of those stanaas the great and un¬ 
deserved compliment of quoting it in his Dictionary, under the 
wt»rd “ Quatbain.”—C. - 
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*825. J&It dk 

if 

Dr. Johnson had an uncommonly retentive memory for 
every thing th»\ appeared t#him worthy of observation. 
Whatever he met with in reading, parwtolarly poetry, I 
believe he seldom required a tevisal to be able to repeat 
verbatim. If not literally so, hiB deviations were 
generally improvements. This was the case, in some 
respects, in Shenstone’s poem of “The Inn," which I 
learned from hearing Dr. Johnson repeat it; and 1 was 
surprised, on seeing it lately among the author’s works 
for the first time, to find it so different. One stanza he 
aeems to have extemporised himself: — 

“ And once again 1 shape my way 

Through rain, through shine, through thick mud thin, 
Secure to meet, at clone of day, 

A kind reception at an inn.” ( 1 ) 


82G. Quick Reading. 

He always read amazingly quick, glancing his eye 
from the top to the .bottom of the page in an instant. 
If he made any pause, it was a compliment to the 
work; and, after seesawing over it a few minutes, 
generally repeated the passage, especially if it was 
poetry. . 

327. Pop«’* " Essay on Man." 

One day, on taking up Pope’s “ Essay on Man,” 
a particular passage seemed more than ordinarily to en¬ 
gage his attention; so much so, indeed, that, contrary to 
his usual custom, after he had left the book and the 
seat in which be was sitting, he returned to revise it, 
turning over the pages with anxiety to find it, and tl 
repeated — 

“ Passions, though selfish, if their means be fair 
List under Reason, and deserve her care; 


41.41 




(I) (Sse ante, VoL VI. p. 82.] 
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Thpse that imto^Bourt a nobler aim, 

Ettlt tbdr kJKi ancl take tome virtue's name." 

His Usk, projjabfy, was thjjjfe’hole paragraph, but these 
lines only werffcudibl*. » . 

328. .FaMttrfte Vertes. 

He seemed much to delight in reciting verses, par¬ 
ticularly from Pope. Among the many 1 have had the 
pleasure of hearing him recite, the conclusion of the 
“ Dunciad,” and hb “ Epistle to Jervas," seemed to 
claim lus highest admiration: — 

“ Led by some rule that guides, but not constrains, 

And finish'd more through happiness than pains,” ( ) 

he used to remark, was a union that constituted the ul¬ 
timate degree of excellence in the fine arts. 

Two lines from Pope’s “ Universal Prayer” I have 
heard him quote, in very serious conversation, as his 
theologicul creed: — 

“ Anil binding Nature fast in fate. 

Left free the humaif will.” 

Some lines also he used to repeat in his best manner, 
written in memory of Bishop Boulter (*), which 1 be¬ 
lief are not much known : — 

Some write their wrongs in marble: lie, more just, 
Stoop'd down serene and wrote them in the dust; 

Trod under foot, the sport of every wind, 

Swept from the earth, and blotted from his mind. 

There, secret in the grave, he bade them lie, 

An“d grieved they could not ’scape the Almighty’s eye.” 

329. Goldtmith. 

Of Goldsmith’s “ Traveller ” he used to speak in 
terms of the highest commendafion. A lady ( J ) I 

( 1 ) Epidtle to Jervaa. — Rttkolds. 

(fl) By Dt. Madden. Sec on/e, Vol. II. p. 74. — C. 

(S) Miss Reynolds herself.—C. 
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remember, who had <he pleAire of hearing Dr. John- 
son read it from the beginning to the end on its first 
coming (Ait, to testify her admiration of it, exclaimed, 
“ I never more shall think Dr. Goldsmith ugly.” 

Jn having thought so, however, she was by no means 
singular; an instance ef which 1 am rather inclined to 
mention, because it involves a remarkable one of Dr. 
Johnson’s ready Wit: for tliis lady, one evening lteing in 
a large party, was called upon after supper for her toast, 
and seeming embarrassed, she was desired to give the 
ugliest man she knew; and she immediately named Dr. 
Goldsmith, on which a lady (■) on the other side of the 
tabic rose up and reached across to shake hands with 
her, expressing some desire of being better acquainted 
with her, it being the first time they had met; on which 
Dr. Johnson said, “ Thus the ancients, on the com- 
menoement of their friendships, used to sacrifice a Least 
betwixt them." 

Sir Joshua, I have often thought, never gave a more 
Striking proof of his excellence in portrait-painting, than 
in giving dignity to 'Dr Goldsmith’s countenance, and 
yet preserving a strong likeness. But hp drew after his 
mind, or rather his genius, if I may be allowed to make 
that distinction; assimilating the one with his convers¬ 
ation, the other with his works. 

Dr. Goldsmith’s cast of countenance, and indeed his 
whole figure from head to foot, impressed every one at 
first sight with an idea of his being a low mechanic ; 
particularly, I believe, a journeyman tailor. A little 
concurring instance of this I well remember. t)ne day 
at Sir Joshua Reynolds’s, in company with some gentle¬ 
men and ladies, he was relating with great indignation 
an insult be bad just received from some gentleman he 
had accidentally met (I think at a coffee-house). “ The 
fellow,” he said, "took me for a tailor l" on which all 


* 


(1) Mrs. Cholmondcley. — RxrjraLps. 
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the party either lattgtitf 4j|NMl or Aowed they suppressed 
a laugh. ’ . -. i 

Dr. Johnson seemed tojMfpe much wore kindness for 
Goldsmith, than GokUmUSrhftd for him. He always 
appeared to be overawed Johnson, particularly when 
in company with people of any coosequenoe, always as 
if impressed with some fear of disgrace; and, indeed, 
well he might. 1 have been witness Wwany mortifica¬ 
tions he has suffered in Dr. Johnson's company: one 
day in particular, at Sir Joshua’s table, a gcutleman to 
whom he was talking his best stopped him, in the midst 
of his discourse, with “ Hush ! hush! Dr. Johnson is 
going to say something." 

At another time, a gentleman Who was sitting between 
Dr. Johnson and Dr. Goldsmith, and with whom he had 
been disputing, remarked to another, loud enough for 
Goldsmith to hear him, “ That he had a fine time or 
it, between Ursa major and Ursa minor l "(*) 


tad to JMre much wore kindness for 
ldsmilohad for him. He always 


SJO. Talking one's best. 

Mr. Ilaretti used to remark, with a smile, that Dr. 
Johnson always talked his best to the ladies. But, in¬ 
deed, that was his general practice to all who would 
furnish him with a subject worthy of his discussion ; 
for, what was very singular in him, he would rarely, if 
ever, begin any subject himself, but. would sit Bilent ( J ) 
till something was particularly addressed to him, and if 
that happened to lead to any scientific or moral Inquiry, 
his benevolence, I believe, more immediately incited 


(1) This is a striking instance of the easy fabrication of what 
are called anecdotes, and of bow little even the best authorities 
can be relied on in such matter*. The real anecdote was of 
Doctor Major and Doctor Minor (set anti, VoL IV. p. 98.), 
by no means bo hnppy as the fabrication: and the title of ?Jr*a 
Mcnor was applied to Johnson by old Lord Auchinlecb (anti, 
Vol. V. p. 132.). From theee two facts the pleasant fallacy 
quotod by Miss Reynolds was no doubt compounded. — C. 

(2) See ante, VoL IY* p. 7l. — C* 
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bin to expatiate on it for ftiqgN&fication of the ignorant 
than fdr any other motive whatellr. 

SSI* Punishment qf cAminalf. — Original Sin. 

One. day, on a lady’s telling him that she had read 
Parnell's “ Hermit" with dissatisfaction, for she could 
not help thinking that thieves and murderers, who were 
such immediate ministers from Heaven of good to man, 
did not deserve such punishments ss our laws inflict. 
Hr. Johnson spoke such an eloquent oration, so deeply 
philosophical, as indeed afforded a most striking instance 
of the truth of Baretti’s observation, but of which, to 
my great regret, I can give no corroborating proof, my 
memory furnishing m# with nothing more than barely 
the general tendency of his arguments, which was to 
prove, that though it might be said that wicked men, as 
well ss the good, were ministers of God, because in the 
moral sphere the good we enjoy and the evil we suffer 
are administered to us by man, yet, as Infinite Goodness 
could not inspire or influence man to act wickedly, but. 
On the contrary, it it an his divine property to produce 
good out of evd, and as man was endowed with free-will 
lo act, or to refrain from acting wickedly, with know¬ 
ledge of good and evil, with conscience to admonidh^ and 
to direct him to choose the one and to reject the other, 
he w»s, therefore, as criminal in the sight of God and of 
mas, and as deserving punishment for his evil deeds, as 
if no good had resulted from them. 

And yet, though, to the best of my remembrance, 
this was the substance of Dr. Johnson’s discourse in 
answer to the lady’s observation, I am rather apprehen¬ 
sive that, in some respects, it may be thought inconsistent 
with his general asserUtions, that man was by nature 
much mere inclined V* evil than to good. But it would ill 
become me to expatiate on such a subject. 

Yet, What can be said to reconcile his opinion cf the 
natural tendency of die human heart to evil with his 
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own zealous virtuous PWjtetujons ? Nothing, perhaps, 
at least by me, faiP^hat this opinion, I believe, was 
founded upon religious manciples relating to original 
»in ; and 1 well remembePfchat,- when disputing with a 
person on tliis subject, w^o thought that nature, reason, 
and virtue were die constituent principles of humanity, 
he would say, “ Nay, nay, if man is by nature prompted 
to act virtuously, all the divine precepts of the Gospel, 
all its denunciations, all the laws enaated by man to 
restrain man from evil, bad been needless." 

332. Sytn/mihfj. 

It is reitain that he would scarcely allow any one to 
feel much for the distresses of totheru; or whatever he 
thought they might feel, he was very apt to impute 
to causes that did no honour to human nature. In¬ 
deed, 1 thought him rather too fond of Rochefoucault 
maxims. 

333. Evil Propemiont. 

The very strict watch he apparently kept over his 
mind seems to correspond with his thorough conviction 
of nature's evil propcnsions; but it might be as likely in 
consequence of his dread of those peculiar ones, what- 
ever*thcy were, which attended, or rather constituted, 
his mental malady, which, I have observed, might 
probably have incited him so often to pray; and I im¬ 
pute it to the same cause, that he so frequently, with 
great earnestness, desired his intimate acquaintance to 
pray for him, apparently on very slight occasions of 
corporeal disorder. 

S34. Morbid Melancholy* 

An axiom of his was, that the paihs and miseries in¬ 
cident to human life far outweighed its happiness and 
good. But much may be said in Dr. Johnson’s justi¬ 
fication, supposing this notion should not meet with 

VOL. ix. p 
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universal approbation, he having, it is probable, imbibed 
ii in the early part of hi* life whft under the pressure 
of adverse fortune, and m every pound of it under 
the still heavier pressure and more advert- lnlliunee of 
Nature herself; lor 1 h-tveofUjp hiaid linn lament that 
he inherited from In* lather a nu-rb.d dmjxuitiun bt ih 
of body and of mind —an oppicssivc melancholy, which 
rnhhed lum of the common m|ovmi nts ot lifc.O 

Indeed, beseemed to sti luigle aliuost iinx*S'*antl) with 
some menUl dll, and often, by Itic t. xprt-»*ion o* Ins 
count* nance and the motion of hi* Up* appeal* d to be 
offering up some ejaculation to Ikaun to rnn.u it 
But hi Lint or near tin- appioach ol auy git il f«*t.val, 
he would geneiaby letiA fioin the company to a corne 
of the room, but most commonly khud a wmdiw- 
curtani, to pray, and with *mh enetirv, and m • l» d 
a wJtn*]>cr, that tveiy woid wa* In «ud distiictly, pat 
tiev}atiy the Lords Piayti and tht Apo-tlc* ( i»*d, 
widi which he constantly concluded his devotion*, 
bometimes some words would onphat edly escape Inm 
in hii usual to'ie ol v’oice 

l'tobably bis studious .vli<nUo» to the ferret workings 
of his jkcuIui mental intun.ity, tnpethtr with his 
exj«pence ol divnn a“*islane« co-opuating with Ins 
reasoning faculties, to u-|» 1 its force, may have pr&vcd 
in the higuest degree conducive to the cxaltat.on of his 
piety, ami the pre-eimm nre of his wisdom. And X 
think it equally probable, that all lus natural defecte 
were conducive to that -ud; for U mg so j>ei uliarly de¬ 
barred from the enjoyment of those amusements which 
the eye and the car afford, doubtless ho sought more 
assiduously for tliose gratifications which scientific pur¬ 
suits or philosophic meditation bestow. 

4 

(1) This last paragraph wan originally written, “tvmiying 
melancholy! which ha was sometime*, aiipn-bensiv* bordend on 
Insanity.* Thu Mus Reynolds softi-ned into the remark at it 
Stood* above. — C. 
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335. ^jtUmng and Music. 

These defects sufficiently Account for his insensibility 
of the charms' of music aflFof painting, being utterly 
incapable of receiving any delight from the one or the 
other, particularly from p An ting, his sight being more 
deficient than his hearing. ‘ 

OF the superficies of the fine arts, or visible objects 
of taste, he conld have had but an imperfect idea ; but 
as to the invisible principles of a natural good taste, 
doubtless he was possessed of these in the most eminent 
degree, and I should have thought it a strange incon¬ 
sistency indeed in his character, hail he really wanted a 
taste for music ; hut as a pmof t^iat he did n-'t, 1 think 
I hftil neerl only mention, that he was remarkably font* 
of Dr. Burney'.. *• History of Music (*)," and that he 
8a! I it showed that the author understood the philosophy 
of music Ixitter than any man that ever wrote ou that 
subject. 

It is certain that, when in the company of ton 
noisseurs, whose conversation has turned chiefly upa 
the merits of the attractive charms of painting, perhaps 
of pictures that were immediately under their inspec¬ 
tion, Dr. Johnson, I have thought, used to appear as if 
consi^ous of his unbecoming situation, or rather, I might 
say, suspicious that it was an unbecoming situation. 

But it was observable, that he rather avoided the dis¬ 
covery of it ; for when asked his opinion of the like¬ 
ness of any portrait of a Friend, he has generally evaded 
the question, and if obliged to examine it, he has held 
the picture most ridiculously, quite close to his eye, jnst- 
as hip held his book. But he was so unwilling to ex¬ 
pose tlptt defect, that he was much displeased with Sir 

• O) Mis* Reynolds will hardly convince any one that Dr 
Johnson wan fond of mmic by proving that he was fond of hie 
friend Dr. Burney's “ History of Music.” The truth is, he held 
both painting and music in great contempt, because his organ* 
afforded him no adequate perception of either. — C. 

v 2 
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Joshua, I remember, for drgpviBg Mm with his bool- 
held in that manner, which, I b«eve, was the cause of 
that picture being left unfijjjphed." (*) 

336. Religion and Morality. — Good-breeding. 

On every occasion that had the least tendency to de¬ 
preciate religion or morality, he totally disregarded all 
forms or rules of good-breeding, as utterly unworthy of 
the slightest consideration. But it must be confessed, 
that he sometimes suffered thiB noble principle to trans¬ 
gress its due bounds, and to extend even to those who 
were anywise connected with the person who bad 
offended him. 

• • 

337. Republican*. 

llis treatment of Mr. Israel Wilkes (”) was mild in 
comparison of what a gentleman (■') met with from him 
one day at Sir Joshua Reynolds’s, a barrister at law and 
a man of fashion, who, on discoursing with Dr. (then 
Mr.) Johnson on the laws and government of different 
nations (I remember particularly those of Venice), and 
happening to speak of them in terms of high approbation: 
“ Yes, Sir,” says Johnson, “ all republican rascals think 
as you do.” How die conversation ended I have forgot, 
it was so many years ago ; but that he made no apology 
to the gentleman I am very sure, nor to any person 
present, for such an outrage against society. 

,338. Influence of Age. 

Of latter years he grew much more companionable, 
add I have heard him say, that he knew himself to be 
*0. “ In my younger days,” he would say^‘ it is 

(l) This, howeved or a similar picture, was finished and.en¬ 
graved as the frontispiece of Murphy’s edition of Dr. Johnson’s 
works.-—C. 

{*) See anti. VoL VI. p. 185. 

(a) Mr. Elliot. — Rctnolm. 


« 
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true 7 was much indijttiw treat mankind with asperity 
■nd contempt; but I mand at answered no good end. 
I thought it wiser and bdjHr to take the world as it 
goes. Besides, as I have advanced in life I have had 
more reason to be satisfied with it. Mankind have 
treated me with more kindness, and of course 1 have 
more kindness for them. 

<C 

339. Influence of Fortune. 

In the latter part of his life, indeed, his circum¬ 
stances were very different from what they were in the 
beginning. Before he had the pension, he literally 
dressed like a beggar ( J ) ; and from what I have been 
told, he as literally lived as such ; at least as to com- 
mon conveniences in his apartments, wanting even a 
chair to sit on, particularly in his study, where agentleman 
who frequently visited him whilst writing his Idlers 
constantly found him at his desk, sitting on one with 
three legs; and on rising from it, he remarked that Dr. 
Johnson never forgot its defect, byt would either hold 
it in his hand or place it with great composure against 
some support, taking no notice of its imperfection to his 
visitor. Whether the visitor sat on a chair, or on a 
pile af folios ( 2 ), or how he sat, I never remember to 
have been told. 

340. Ceremony to Ladies. 

He particularly piqued himself upon his nice ob¬ 
servance of ceremonious punctilios towards ladies. A 
remarkable instance of this was his never suffering any 
lady to walk from his house to her carriage, through 
Bolt Court, unattended by himself to hand her into it 
(at least I have reason to suppose \t to be his general 

custom, from his constant performance of it to those 

. * *, 

(1) 8ee post, m Miss Hawkins’s Anecdote^ how different 
Ids appearance was after the pension. — G. 1 
(t) See anti, p. 172. — C. 

* P * 
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with whom he was the mafl^ intimately acquainted) * 
and if any obstacle prevented iWrom driving off, there 
he would stand by the of it, and gather a mob 
around him ; indeed, they would begin to gather the 
moment he appeared handing the lady down the steps 
into Fleet Street. But to describe his appearance — 
his important air — that indeed cannot be described ; 
and his morning habiliments would excite the utmost 
astonishment in my reader, that a man in his senses 
could think of stepping outside his door in them, or 
even to be seen at home. Sometimes he exhibited 
himself at the distance of ei£ht or ten doors from Bolt 
Court, to get at the carnage, to the no small diversion 
of the populace. (') 

341. Johnson t Dress. — Miss Cotterel. 

His best dress was, in lus early times «> very mean, 
that one afternoon as he was following some ladies 
up stairs, on a visit to a lady of lashion (Mibh Cotterel ( (I) 2 * ), 
the servant, not knowing him, suddenly seized him by 
the shoulder, and ekclaimed, u Where are you going ?” 
striving at the same time to drag him back ; but a 
gentleman (*) wbo was a few steps behind prevented 
her from doing or saying more, and Mr. Johnson 
growled all the way up stairs, as well he might! He 
seemed much chagrined and discomposed. Unluckily, 
whilst in this humour, a lady of high rank ( 4 ) happen- 

(I) [See anti, VoL VI. p. 25.— C.] 

(J) ills acquaintance with this lady and her sister, who mar¬ 
ried Dean Lewis, continued to the last days of his life. He 
aayt In one of hu. letters to Mrs. Thrale, “ 1 know not whether 
I told you that my old friend Mrs. Cotterel, now no longer 

has called to t-cc me. Mrs. Lewis is not woll .—April 06. 
1784.“ If n gratifying to observe bow many of Johnson's ear¬ 
liest friends continued m> to the last. — C. 

(8) Sir Joshua (then Mr.) Reynolds. — C. 

( 4 ) Lady Fxtiroy. — Miss KryNoLDs.-— See ant?, Vol. I. 
p. 893., where this story is told of the Duchess of Argyll and 
another lady of high rank ■ that other lady was no doubt Ihfj 
parson erroneously designated bv Miss Reynolds as Lady Lit*- 
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Ing to call upon Mu»|p<rttrrel, be was most violently 
©fit mlcd with her for not introducing him to her lady- 
*h)|>, and still more so iat her seemmg to show more 
attention to her than to wrai. After sitting some time 
silent, meditating how^to down Mibb Cotterel, he ad¬ 
dressed himself to Mr. Reynolds, who sat next him, 
and, after a few introductory words, with a loud voice 
said, “ 1 wonder which of us two could get most money 
at Ins trade in one week, wete we to work hard at it 
fro.n morning till night.” 1 don’t remember the 
answer; but I know that the lady, rising soon after, 
v ent away without knequng what trade they were of. 
Kin* might probably suspect Mr. Johnson to he a poor 
author by his dress ; and becahsc the trade of neither a 
blacksmith, a porter, or a chairman, which she probably 
would have taken him for in the street, was not quite 
w> suitable to the place she saw him in. This incident 
lie used to mention with great glee — how he had 
downed Miss (’otterel, though at the same tune he pro¬ 
fessed a great ii icndship and esteem for that lady. 

S4£. Dr. Barnard. — “ Forty-five." 

It is certain, lor such Lind of mortifications, he never 
esjiressed any concern; but on other occasions he has 
shown an amiable soirow (') for the offence he has 
given, particularly if it seemed to involve the slightest 
disrespect to the church or to its ministers. 

I shall never forget with what regret he spoke of 
the rude reply he made to Dr. Barnard, on his saying 
that men never improved after the age of forty-five. 

roy. She probably was Elizabeth Cosby, wife of Lord Augus¬ 
tus Fitzroj, and grandmother of the present Duke of Grafton. 
— C. • 

( 1 ) “ He repented just as certainly, however, if he had been 
led to praise any peraon or thing by accident, more than he 
thought it deserved; and was on such occasions comically ear¬ 
nest to destroy the prune or pleasure he bad unintentionally 
given."— Pioku. — C. 

e 4- 
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“ That is not true. Sit,'’ saicfcjehnson. " You, who 
perhaps are Forty-eight, may stm^improve, if you will 
try: I wish you would Bet j^out it; and I am afraid,” 
he added, “ there is great room for it; ” and this was 
said in rather a large party o£ladies and gentlemen at 
dinner. Soon after the ladies withdrew from the table. 
Dr. Johnson followed them, and, sitting down by the 
lady of the house, he said, <r I am very Borry for haring 
spoken so rudely to the dean." ' “ You very well may. 
Sir." “ Yes," he said, “ it was highly improper to 
speak in that style to a minister of the Gospel, and I 
am the more hurt on reflecting with what mild dignity 
he received it." When the dean came up into the 
drawing-room. Dr. Johnson immediately rose from his 
seat, and made him sit on the sofa by him, and with 
such a beseeching look for pardon, and with such fond 
gestures — literally smoothing down his arms and his 
knees—tokens of penitence, which were so graciously re¬ 
ceived by the dean as to make Dr. Johnson very happy, 
and not a little added to the esteem and respect he had 
previously entertained* for his character. 

The next morning the dean called cm Sir Joshua 
Reynolds with the following verses: — 

“ I lately thought no man alive 
Could e'er improve past forty-five. 

And ventured to assert it* 

The observation was not new, 

But seem'd to tee so just and true 
That none could controvert it, 

44 ‘ No, Sir,’ says Johnson, ‘ ’t» not soj 
’Tis your mistake, and I can show 
An instance, if you doubt it.. 

You, who perhaps are forty-eight. 

May still impfove, 't is not too late: 

I wish you'd set about it/ 

44 Encouraged thus to mend my faults, 

I turn’d his coutschn my thought# 

'Which way 1 could apply it; - 
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Genius I knoutfgpMt my reach, 

For who cohfVnwhat pone can teach ? 
And wit — 1 not buy it, 

“ Then come, my ftimA s and try your skill; 
You may lroprovq^ne if you will, 

(Mv books arc at a distance). 

With you I 'll live and learn, and then 
Instead id books I shall read men. 

So lend me your assistance. 


* Dear knight of Plympton (1 \ teach me how 
To suffer with unclouded brow 

And smile serene as thmo, 

The jest uncouth and truth severe; 

Like thee to tui n my dealest car, 

And calmly drink ray wine. 

* Thou say’st not only skill is gam'd. 

But genius, too, may be attain’d. 

By studious invitation; 

Thy temper mild, thy genius fine, 

1*11 study till I make them mine 
By constant meditation., 

M Thy art of pleasing teach me, Oamck, 

Thou who reverest odes Pradanc (2) 

A second time read o'ei ; 

Oh 1 could we read thee backwards too. 

Last thirty years thou shouldst review, 

And charm us thirty more. 


u 


If I have thoughts and can't express ’em. 
Gibbon shall teach me how to dress 'em 
In terms select and terse; 

Jones teach me modesty and Greek; 
Smith, how to think; Burke, how to speak 
And Beautlerk to converse. 


« 

f 


-s- 

( 1 ) Sir Joshua Reynolds was bom at Plyxnpton in Devon. 

■» C. 

(2) A humorous attempt of Garrick's to read one of Cum* 
berUnd’s odes backwards. Sec mat, VoL VI. p. 16 S. — C. 
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“ Let Johnson teach me tawto place 
lu fairest light each lx>n^tt grace ; 

From him I ’U lcain to write; 

Copy his fiec and oa&i style. 

And from the roughness of his 8le 
Grow, bke himself? |»ohu*.” 

343. Scepticism. 

Talking on the subject of scepticism, lie said, ‘ f The 
eyes of the mind are like the eyes of the body ; they can 
see only at such a distance : but because wo cannot see 
beyond this point, is there nothing beyond it ? ” 

344. Want of Memory. 

Talking of the want* of memory, he said, u No, Sir, 
it is not true ; in general every person has an equal 
capacity for reminiscence, and for one thing as -well as 
another, otherwise it would be like a person complaining 
that be could hold silver in his hand, but could not hold 
copper." 

343. Genius. 

• 

“ No, Sir," be once said, “ people are not bom with 
a particular genius for particular employments or studies, 
for it would be like saying that a man could see a great 
way east, but could not west. It is good sense applied 
with diligence to what was at first a mere accident, and 
which, by great application, grew to be called, by the 
generality of mankind, a particular genius." 

346. Imagination. 

Some person advanced, that a lively imagination dis¬ 
qualified the mind from fixing steadily upon objects 
which required serious and minute investigation. John¬ 
son. ** It is true, fir, a vivacious quick imagination 
does sometimes give a confused idea of things, and 
which do not fix deep, though, at the same time, be 
has a capacity to fix them in his memory, if he would 
endeavour at it. It being like a man that, when be is 
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running;, does ru>t ti&jailbbservaticme on what he meets 
with, and consequem^it iiot impressed by them ; but • 
he has, nevertheless, thejpwer of stuping and inform¬ 
ing himself.” * 

347* Coryciencc and Shame. 

A gentleman was mentioning it as a remark of 
an acquaintance of his, “ that he never knew but 
one person that was completely wicked;” Johnson. 

‘ Sir, I don’t know what you mean by a person com¬ 
pletely wicked.” Gentleman. «* Why, any one that 
lias entirely got rid of all shame.” Johnson. " How 
is he, then, completely wicked ?. He must get rid, too, 
of all conscience.” Gentleman. u I think conscience 
and shame the same thing.”* Johnson. “I am sur¬ 
prised to hear you say so; they spring from two dif¬ 
ferent sources, and are distinct perceptions: one respects 
this world, the other the next.” A Lady. ** I think, 
however, that a person who has got rid of shame is in 
a fair way to get rid of conscience.” Johnson. *' Yes, ’tit 
a part of the way, 1 grant; but there are degrees at 
which men stop, some for the fear of men, some for the 
fear of God : shame arises from the fear of men, con¬ 
science from the fear of God.” % 

+ 

348. Rennet Langton. * 

Dr. Johnson seemed to delight in drawing charac¬ 
ters ; and when he did so con a more, delighted every 
one that heard him. Indeed, I cannot say I ever heard 
him draw any eon odio, though he professed himself to 
be, or at least to love, a good hater. But I have re¬ 
marked that his dislike of any one seldom prompted Ithu 
to say much more than: that the fellow is a blockhead, a 
poor creature, or some such epithet; I shall never 
forget the exalted character he drew of his friend Mr. 
Langton, nor with what energy, what fond delight, he 
expatiated in his praise, giving him every excellence 
that nature could beatow, and every perfection that 
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humanity could acquire. ( l )' 1 ^^terary lady was pre¬ 
sent, Miss Hannah More, who perhaps inspired him 
with an unusual ardour to dfciae, which indeed he did 
with redoubled lustre, deserving himself the praises he 
besttiwed: not but I have «ften heard him speak in 
terms equally high of Mr. Langton, though more con¬ 


cisely expressed. 


i 349. Mrs. Thrale. 


On the praises of Mrs. Thrale he used to dwell with 
a peculiar delight, a paternal fondness, expressive of 
conscious exultation in being so intimately acquainted 
with her. One dKJ$ia speaking of her to Mr. Harris, 
author of “ Hermes,” and expatiating on her various 
perfections, — the solidity of her virtues, the brilliancy 
of her wit, and the strength of her understanding, &c. 
— he quoted some lines (a stanza, I believe, but from 
what author 1 know not), with which he concluded his 
most eloquent eulogium, and of these I retained but 
the two last lines ( 2 ): — 


u Virtues — ofr such a generous kind, 
Good in the last recesses of the mind.” 



850. Johnsons Benevolence. 


. It will doubtless appear highly paradoxical to the 
generality of the world to say, that few men, in his 
ordinary disposition, dr common frame of mind, could 
be more inoffensive than Dr. Johnson; yet surely those 
who knew his uniform benevolence, and its actuating 
principles — steady virtue, and true holiness — will 
readily agree with me, that peace and good-will towards 
man were the natural emanations of his heart. 


I shall never forget the impression I felt in I)r. 
Johnson's favour, the l first time I was in his company. 


( 1 ) See an/*, Vol.VJH. p.279—C. 

(2) Being no particularly engaged as not to be able to attend 
to sufficiently. — Mm Rjctmolds. 
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on liis saying, th at Hi .h e returned to h’i6 lodgings, at 
one or two o’clock morning, he often saw poor 

children asleep on ttajpholds and stalls, and that he 
used to put pennies nttff their bands to buy them a 
breakfast. (') 

Sunday. “* 

He alwaya carried a religious treatise in his pocket 
on a Sunday, and he used to encourage me to relate to 
him the particular parts of Scripture 1 did not under¬ 
stand, and to write them down as they occurred to me 
in reading the Bible. 

• « 

352. Johnson's RvMtirm. 

When repeating to me one day Grainger’s tf Ode on 
Solitude,” 1 shall never forget the concordance of the 
sound of his voice with the grandeur of those images; 
nor, indeed, the gothic dignity of his aspect, his 
look and manner, when repeating sublime passages. 
But what was very remarkable, though his cadence in 
reading poetry' was bo judiciously emphatical as to give 
additional force to the words uttered, yet in reading 
prose, particularly on common or familiar subjects, 
narrations, essays, letters, &c., nothing could be more 
injudicious than his manner, beginning every period 
with a pompous accent, and reading it with a whine, 
or with a kind of spasmodic struggle for utterance; and 
this, not from any natural infirmity, hut from a strange 
singularity, in reading on, in one breath, as if he had 
made a resolution not to respire till he had closed the 
sentence. 

853. Johnson's Gesticulations. 

I believe ho one has described his extraordinary ges¬ 
tures or antics ( 2 ) with his hands and feet, particularly 


( f) And this at a time when he himself was living on pennieu 

( 2 ) Mr. Boswell frequently (Vol. I. p. 161 ,: Vol. IV. p.9.) 
nd Mr. Whyte (ante, Vol. II. p. 280.; Vol. V. p. 268 .), havi 
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when passing over the threshol^T a door, or rather be¬ 
fore he would venture to passommgh any doorway. 
On entering Sir Joshua's house with poor Mrs. Wil¬ 
liams, s bKnil lady who liverf with him, he would quit 
her hand, or else whirl her ajgmt on the steps as he 
whirled and twisted about to perfotni his gesticulation*; 
and as soon as he had finished, he would give a sudden 
spring, and, make such an extensnp stride otcr tin* 
threshold, as if he was trying for a wager how far he 
could stride, Mrs. William* standing groping about out¬ 
side the door, unless the son ant took hold of her hand 
to conduct her in, leaving I>r. Johnson to perform .it 
the parlour door much the same exercise over again. 

But it waa not only at the entrance of a door that he 
exhibited such strange manoeuvres, but across a room or 
in the street with company, he has stopped on n sudden, 
as if he had recollected his task, and began to perform 
it there, gathering a mob round him ; and when he 
had finished would hasten to his companion (who pro¬ 
bably hail walked on before) with ail air of great satis¬ 
faction that he had dohe his duty. 

One Sunday morning, as I was walking with him 
in Twickenham meadows, he began his antics both with 
his feet and hands, with the latter as if he was holding 
the reins of a horse like a jockey on foil speed. J&ut 
to describe the strange positions of his feet is a difficult 
task; sometimes he would make the back part of his 
heels to touch, sometimes his toes, as if be was aiming 
at making the form of a triangle, at least the two sides 
of one. Though indeed, whether these were his ges¬ 
tures OB this particular occasion in Twickenham mea¬ 
dow* l do not recollect, it is so long since; but I well 
masDa f ber that they were so extraordinary that men, 

described bis gestures very strikingly, though not quite in so 
much detail as Miss Reynolds. Mr, Boswell’s descriptions the 
must have seen. — C. 
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women, and children - gathere d round him, laughing. A* , 
last we sat down on sdBl^gs of wood by the river side, - 
and they nearly dispersecbjSwhen he pulled out of hia 
pocket Grotius “ De Veritate^leligionis" over which he 
seesawed at such a violent^ate as to excite the curiosity 
of some people at a distance to coine and see what was 
the matter with him. t 

We drank tea that afternoon at Sir John Hawkins's, 
and on our return J was surprised to hear Dr. Johnsons 
minute criticism on Lady Hawkins's dress, with every 
part of which almost he found fault. Jt was a'rtfszing, 
so short-sighted as he was, how very observant he was 
of appearances in dress and behaviour, nay, even of the 
deportment of servants wliilc waiting at table. One day, 
as his man Frank was attending at Sir Joshua Reynolds’* 
table, he observed, with some emotion, that he had 
placed the salver under his arjn. Nor would the con¬ 
duct of the company, blind as he was to bis own many 
and strange peculiarities, escape his animadversion on 
some occasions. He thought the use of water-glasses 
a strange perversion of the idea of “refinement, and had 
a great dislike to the use of a pocket-handkerchief at 
meals, when, if he happened to have occasion for one, 
he would rise from his chair and go to some distance, 
with his back to the company, and perform the oper¬ 
ation as silently as possible. 

354, Carving . — Johnton at Table. 

Few people, I have heard him say, understood the 
art of carving better than himself ; but that it would be 
highly indecorous in him to attempt it in company, 
being so near-sighted, that it required a suspension of his 
breath daring the operation. 

It must be owned, indeed, that it was to be regretted 
that he did not practise a lit tie of that delicacy in eating, 
for he appeared to want breath more at that time than 
usual. It i* certain that he did not appear to the best ad- 
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Taatagfi^e hour ^fcjepa^jfout of this fc$ was per¬ 
fectly upSmscious, ©wing pr^|jj)y to his being totally 
ignoitafw*the chaftcteri*ic expressions ofjfce human 
coUHtename, and tberefdre^ie could have ntftapnception 
that Ida own expt^ed when most pkas^|ny thing 
displeasing to others j for mougb^ wfeen jSarticularly 
directing his attention towards any to spy out 

defects or perfectfqljs, he generally suffeeded better than 
roost men; partly, perhaps, from a .desire to excite ad¬ 
miration of hti perspicacity, of which he was not a little 
ambitious I h$te heard him say, and I have often 
perceived, thStpl'couldnot distinguish any man’s face 
half a yard m«^ant froip.7hira, not even his most inti¬ 
mate acquaintance. .• * 

That Dr. Johnson possessed the essential principle* 
of politeness and of good taste (which I suppose are die 
same, at leaBt concomitant^ none who knew his virtues 
and his genius will, I imfigine, be disposed to dispute. 
But why they remained with him, like gold in tire ore, 
unfa&hioned and unseen, except in his literary capacity, 
no person that I know of has piade any inquiry, though 
in general it has been spoken of as an unaccountable 
inconsistency in his character. Much, too, may be said 
in excuse for an apparent asperity of manners which 
was, at times at least, the natural effect of those inhe¬ 
rent mental infirmities to which he was subject His 
corporeal defects also contributed largely to the singu¬ 
larity of his manners; and a little reflection on the 
disqualifying: influence of blindness and deafness would 


suggest many apologies for Dr. Johnson’s want of po¬ 
liteness. 

The particular instance I have just mentioned, of his 
inability to discriminate the features of any one’s face, 
deserves perhaps mors than any other to be taken into 
eonsideration, wanting, as he did, the aid of those intel¬ 
ligent signs, or insinuations, which the countenance 
displays in social converse; and which, in their slightest 
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degree, influence"«ggHpBate*'W .man ners <$thfe poli te, 
or even -the comtMjHpaerver. ,#»d to m defects 
hearing, Aerliaps, b&^Mapmrao’iittieg, mj|mer«. may 
be equal^tscribed, tfhich not pn tfy rec]i^fe<{ ipm from 
the perc&ton \j£ 'ftljpre^ive'Q&es q£ the voice of 
others, hift hroil.Rearing the boisterous sojmd, of his 
own: and I believe,.mora'condpc&l to fix 

upon his ch«rac*|jF'lfifc getyict al sterna qf ijl-breeding, 
than his loud imfwrfou* tom? of ^oice, wlufch apparently 
heightened the slightest iUs*ent jjw.a t<fta«f liarsh re¬ 
proof ; and, with his corrcspomf^g <aaB4£& had an in- 
timid ting influence on’ those^who ^were not much 
acqua nted with him, and excited a degree of resentment 
which his words in ordiuury c&cumstances would not 
have provoked. 1 have often heard him on such occa¬ 
sions express great surprise, that what he had sold could 
have given any offence. X, 

Under such disadvantages, it was not much to be 
wondered at that I)r. Johnson should have committed 


many blunders and absurdities, and excited surprise and 
resentment in company ; one in particular I remember. 
Being in oompany with Mr. Garrick and some others, 
who were unknown to Dr. Johnson, he was saying 
something tending to the disparagement of the character 
or of the works of a gentleman present — 1 have forgot 
which ; on which Mr. Garrick touched his foot under 
the table; but he still went on, and Garrick, much 
alarmed, touched him a second time, and, I believe, the 
third ; ^at last Johnson exclaimed, “ David, David, is it 
you ? What makes you tread on my toes so ? " This 
little anecdote, perhaps, indicates as much the want of 
prudence in Dr. Johnson as the want of sight. But 
had he at first seen Garrick’s expressive countenance., 
•nd (probably) the embarrassment m the rest of the com¬ 
pany on the occasion, it doubtless would not have hap¬ 
pened. 

It were also much to be wished, in justice to Dr. 
vox. ix. * a 



JOUKSONIANA. 


Jolmson's character for goodw&wners, that many jocn* 
tar and ironical speeches which nave been reported had 
been noted as ouch, for the information of those who 
were unacquainted with him. 

Dr. Johnson was very ambitious of excelling in 
common acquirements, as well as the uncommon, and 
particularly in feats of activity. One day, as he was 
walking in ^»unisb*ry Park (or Paddock) with some 
gentlemen and ladies, who were admiring the extra¬ 
ordinary size of some of the trees, one of the gentlemen 
remarked that, when he was a boy, he made nothing 
of climbing (swarming, 1 think, was the phrase) the 
largest there. “ W^qr, f can swarm it now,” replied 
Dr. Johnson, which excited a hearty laugh — (he was 
then between fifty qnd sixty) ; on which he ran to the 
tree, clung round the trunk, and ascended to the 
branches, and, I believe, would have gone in amongst 
them, had he not been very earnestly entreated to de¬ 
scend ; and down he came with a triumphant air, seem¬ 
ing to malee nothing Qf it. 

At another time, at a gentleman’s seat in Devonshire, 
as he and some company were sitting in a saloon, before 
which was a spacious lawn, it was remarked as a very 
proper place for running a race. A young lady present 
boasted that she could outrun any person; on which 
Dr. Johnson rose up and said, “ Madam, you cannot 
outrun me and, going out on the lawu, they started. 
The lady at first had the advantage ; but Dr. Johnson 
happening to have slippers on much too “small for his 
feet, kicked them off up into die air, and ran *a great 
length without them, leaving the lady far behind him, 
and, having won the victory, he returned, leading her 
by the. hand, with looks of high exultation and de- 

light-O 

Though it cannot be said that he was “ in manners 
* , 

^l) This exhibition occurred during his visit to Devonshire 
in 1762, at the liouse of the lady to whom he made the avowal 
mentioned ant <?, VoL II. p. Ha. G. 
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gentle,” yet it justly WiFthat he was " in affection! 
mild,’' benevolent, and<fgpnpassiunate ; and to this com¬ 
bination of character may, d. believe, be ascribed, in a 
great measure, his extraordinary celebrity; lus being 
beheld as a phenomenon dt wonder of the age. 

And yet Dr. Johnson's character, singular as it cer¬ 
tainly was from the contrast of his mental endowments 
with the roughness of his manners, »as, 1 fcelfcve, per¬ 
fectly natural and consistent throughout; and to those 
who were intimately acquainted with him must, I 
imagine, have appeared so. For being totally devoid of 
all deceit, free from every tinge of ttffoctation or osten¬ 
tation, and unwarped by any \dca> his singularities, 
those strong lights and shades mat so peculiarly dis¬ 
tinguish his character, may the more easily be traced t- 
their primary and natural causes. 

The luminous parts of his character, bis soft affec¬ 
tions, and I should suppose liis strong intellectual 
I lowers, at least the dignified charm or radiancy of 
them, must be allowed to owe their,origin to his strict, 
his rigid principles of religion and virtue; and the 
shadowy parts of his character, his rough, unaccom¬ 
modating manners, were in general to be ascribed to 
those* corporeal defects that 1 have already observed 
naturally tended to darken his perceptions of what may 
be called propriety and impropriety in general con¬ 
versation ; and of course in the ceremonious or artificial 
sphere of society gave hia deportment so contrasting an 
aspect to the apparent softness and general uniformity 
of cultivated manners. 

And perhaps the joint influence of these two primeval 
causes, his intellectual excellence and his corporeal 
defects, mutually contributed to give hia maimers a 
greater degree of harshness than they would have had 
if only under the influence of one of them; the im¬ 
perfect perceptions of the one not unfrequently pro¬ 
ducing misconceptions in the other. 

« 2 
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Besides these, many otf@&-equally natural causes 
concurred to constitute *he singularity of Dr. Johnson s 
enaracter. Doubtless, the“progresB of his education hail 
a double tendency to brighten and to obscure it. But I 
must observe, that this obscurity (implying only his 
awkward uncouth appearance, his ignorance of the rules 
rf politeness, &c.) would have gradually disappeared at 
a more advanced period, at least could have had no 
manner of influence to the prejudice of Dx. Johnson's 
character, had it not been associated with those corporeal 
defects above mentioned. _ But, unhappOy, his untaught, 
uncivilised manner seemed to render every little in¬ 
decorum or impropriety that he committed doubly in¬ 
decorous and improper. 

Part VII. 

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 

BY MR. CUMBERLAND, (i) 

$55. Johnson at the Tea-table. 

At the tea-table he had considerable demands upon 
his favourite beverage, and I remember when Sir Joshua 
Reynolds at my house reminded him that he bad drunk 
eleven cups, he replied, “ Sir, I did not count your 
glasses of wine, why should you number up my cups of 
tea ? ” And then laughing, in perfect good-humour he 
added, “ Sir, I should have released the lady from any 
further trouble, if it had not been for your remark; but 
you have reminded me that I want one of the do sen, 
'and I must request Mrg. Cumberland to round up my 

(1) From Mr. Cumberland’s Memoirs. 
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number.” When he the readiness and compla¬ 
cency with which my wife obeyed his call, he turned a 
kind and cheerful look uponaher, and said, “ Madam, I 
must tell you for your oomfort, you have escaped much 
hettcr than a certain ladf did - awhile ago, upon whoso 
patience I intruded greatly more than 1 have done on 
youra ; but the lady asked me for no other purpose than 
to make a zany of me, and set mo gabbling to a parcel 
of people I knew nothing of; so. Madam, I had my 
revenge of her; for I swallowed five-and-twenty cups 
of her tea, and did not treat hor with aa many words.” 
I can only say my wife would have made tea for him 
os long as the New {liver could have supplied her with 
water. 

It was on such occasions he was to be seen in his 
happiest moments, when, animated by the cheering at¬ 
tention of friends whom he liked, he would give full 
scope to those talents for narration in which I verily 
think he was unrivalled, both in the brilliancy of his 
wit, the flow of his humour, and tjte energy of his lan¬ 
guage. Anecdotes of times past, scenes of his own life, 
and characters of humorists, enthusiasts, crack-brained 
projectors, and a variety of Btrange beingB that he bad 
chained upon, when detailed by him at length, and 
garnished with those episodical remarks, sometimes 
comic, sometimes grave, which he would throw in with 
infinite fertility of fancy, were a treat, which, though 
not always to be purchased by five-and-twenty cups of 
tea, I have often had the happiness to enjoy for less 
than half the number. 

He was easily led into topics: it was not easy to turn 
him from them ; but who would wish it ? If a man 
wanted to show himself off by gifting up and riding 
upon him, he was sure to run restive and kick him off; 
you might as safely have backed Bucephalus, before 
Alexander had lunged him. Neither did he alwaya 
tike to be over-fondled: when a certain gentleman out* 

Q 3 
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acted his part in this way, helfciaid to have demanded 
of him, u What provoker your risibility. Sir? Have I 
said any thing that you understand ? Then I ask par¬ 
don of the rest of the comply." But this is Hen¬ 
derson's anecdote of him, and I won’t swear he did not 
Snake it himself. The following apology, however, I 
myself drew' from him : when, speaking of his Tour, I 
observed to him upon some passages, as rather too sharp 
upon a country and people who had entertained him so 
handsomely: tf Do you think so, Cumbey ? ” he replied ; 
“ then I give you leave to say, and you may quote me 
for it, that there are more gentlemen in Scotland than 
there are shoes.” « 

356. “ She Stoop* to Conquer." 

When Mr. Colman, then manager of Covent Garden 
theatre, protested against Goldsmith's last comedy, when 
as yet he had not struck upon a name for it, Johnson 
stood forth in all his terrors as champion for the piece 
and baeked by us, hi 1 ) clients and retainers, demanded 
a fair trial. Colman again protested ; but, with that 
salvo for his own reputation, liberally lent his stage to 
one of the most eccentric productions that ever found 
its way to it, and “ She Stoops to Conquer” was ’put 
into rehearsal. 

We were not over-sanguine of success, but perfectly 
determined to struggle hard for our author. We ac¬ 
cordingly assembled our strength at the Shakspeare 
Tavern in a considerable body for an early dinner, 
where Samuel Johnson took the chair at the head of a 
long table, and was the life and soul of the corps: the 
poet took post silently by his side, with the Burkes, Sir 
Joshua lfceynolds, Rtzlierbert (*), Caleb Whitefoord, 
and a phalanx of North-British predetermined ap- 

'( 1 ) A mistake. u She Stoops to Conquer” was played on 
Monday, tho 15th March, 1773. Mr. FiUherbert died early in 

* g\ / . 

J — C. 
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plaudcrs under the hjgffir of Msyor Mills, all good men 
and true. Our illuaSlous friend was in inimitable glee, 
and poor Goldsmith thaJBday took all his raillery as 
patiently and complacently as my friend Boswell would 
have done any day, or* every day of his life. In the 
mean time, we did not forget our duty ; and though we 
had a better comedy going on, in which Johnson was 
chief actor, we betook ourselvea in good time to our 
separate and allotted posts, and waited the awful draw¬ 
ing up of the curtain.. As our stations were precon¬ 
certed, so were our signals for plaudits arranged and 
determined upon, in a manner tha,t gave every one bis 
cue where to look for them, an<J how to follow them up. 

We had amongst us a very worthy and efficient 
member, long 6ince lost to his friends and the world at 
large, Adam Drummond, of amiable memory, who was 
gifted by nature with the most sonorous, and at the same 
time the most contagious laugh, that ever echoed from 
tile human lungs. The neighing of the horse of the 
son of H ystaspes was a whisper U> it; the whole thun¬ 
der of the theatre could not drown it. This kind and 
ingenuous friend fairly forewarned us, that lie knew no 
more when to give his fire than the cannon did that 
w« planted on a battery. He desired therefore to have 
a flapper at hi» elbow, and 1 had the honour to be de¬ 
puted to that office. I planted him in an upper box, 
pretty nearly over the stage, in full view of thtf pit and 
galleries, and perfectly well situated to give the echo 
all its play through the hollows and recesses of the 
theatre. The success of our manoeuvres was complete. 
All eyes were upon Johnson, who sat in the front row 
of a side box, and when he laughed, every body thought 
themselves warranted to roar, bn the mean time, my 
friend Drummond followed signals with a rattle so irre¬ 
sistibly comic, that, when he had repeated it several 
times, the attention of the spectators was so engrossed 
by bis person and performances, that the progress qf 

Q 4 
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the play seemed likely to be^SW a secondary object, 
and I found it prudent fb insinuate to him that lie might 
halt his music without an^prejudice to the author : 
but, alas ! it was now too late to rein him in; he had 
laughed upon my signal where he found no joke, and 
now unluckily he fancied that he found a joke in almost 
every thing that was said; so that nothing in nature 
could be more mal-Apropos than some of his bursts 
every now and then were. These were dangerous mo¬ 
ments, for the pit began, to take umbrage ; but we car¬ 
ried our play through, «nd triumphed not only over 
Colman’s judgment, but our own. 

f 

357. Garrick and Johnton 

Garrick was followed to the Abbey by a long-ex¬ 
tended train of friends, illustrious for their rank and 
genius. I saw old Samuel Johnson standing beside his 
grave, at the foot of Shakspeare’s monument, and bathed 
in tears. A few succeeding years laid him in earth ; 
and though the m&rblo shall preserve for ages the exact' 
resemblance of his form and features, his own strong 
pen has pictured out a transcript of his mind, that shall 
outlive that and the very language which he laboured 
to perpetuate. Johnson's best days were dark; ah<] 
only when his life was far in the decline, he enjoyed a 
gleam of fortune long withheld. Compare him with 
his countryman and contemporary last mentioned, and 
it wiU be one instance among many, that the roan who 
only brings the rouse’s bantlings into the world has a 
better lot in it than he who has the credit of begetting 
them. 

Shortly after Garrick's death, Dr. Johnson was told 
itt a large company, “<You are recent from your ‘ Lives 
of the Poets: * why not add your friend Garrick to the 
number?" Johnson's answer was, “ I do not like to 
be officious ; but if Mm. Garrick will desire me to do 
it, I dull be tery willing to pay that laat tribute to the 
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memory of the man^j^ved.” This sentiment was 
conveyed to Mrs. Gsr&k, but no answer was ever re¬ 
ceived. * 

358. Character of Johnton. 

Alas! I am not fit to paint his character; nor ia 
there need of it; etiam mortv.ua loquitur; every man, 
who can buy a book, has bought a Boswell. Johnson 
is known to all the reading world. I also knew him 
well, respected him highly, loved him sincerely: it was 
never my chance to see him in those moments of mo¬ 
roseness and ill-humour which ake imputed to him, 
perhaps with truth ; for who would slander him ? But 
I am not warranted by any expedience of those humours 
to speak of him otherwise than of a friend, who always 
met me with kindness, and from whom I never separated 
without regret. When I sought his company he had 
no capricious excuses for withholding it, but lent him¬ 
self to every invitation with cordiality, and brought 
good-humour with him, that gave life to the circle ha 
was in. - , 

He presented himself always in his fashion of ap 
parel: a brown coat with metal buttons, black waistcoat 
and worsted stockings, with a flowing bob wig, was the 
stytfe of his wardrobe ; but they were in perfectly good 
trim, and with the ladies, whom he generally met, he 
had nothing of the slovenly philosopher about him. He 
fed heartily, but not voraciously, and was extremely 
courteous in his commendations of any dish that pleased 
his palate: he suffered his next neighbour to squeeze 
the China oranges into his wine glass after dinner; which 
else perchance bad gone aside and trickled into lys 
shoes, for the good man had neither straight sight nor 
steady nerved. m 

Who will say that Johnson would have been such a 
Champion in literature —— such a front-rank soldier it) 
the fields of fame — if he had not been pressed into the 
service, and driven on to glory with the bayonet of 
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sharp necessity pmajndrat hfc^%ack ?' Jf fortune had 
. turned him into 8 fieWof clover, he would have lain 
down and rolled in it. The mere manual labour of 
writing would not have allowed his lassitude and love 
of ease to have taken the pen out of the iokhora, unless 
the cravings of hunga- had reminded him, that he niusL 
fill the sheet before he saw the table-cloth. He might, 
indeed, have knocked down Osborne--for a blockhead, 
but he would not have knocked him down with a folio 
of his own writing. He would, perhaps, have been the 
dictator of a club* *n#wfceiw*er he sat down to con¬ 
versation, there most hare betn that splash of strong 
bold thought about hitp, that we might still hare had a 
collectanea after his death ; but of prose I guess not 
much, of works of labour none, of fancy perhaps some¬ 
thing more, especially of poetry, which, under favour, 
I conceive was not bis tower of strength. I think we 
should have had his “ Rasselas” at all events ; for he was 
likely enough to have written at Voltaire, and brought 
the question to the test, if infidelity is any aid to wit 
An orator he must have been ; not improbably a par¬ 
liamentarian, and, if such, certainly an oppositionist, 
for he preferred to talk against the tide. He would 
indubitably have been no member of the Whig Club, 
no partisan of Wilkes, no friend of Hume, no believer 
in Macpherson: he would have put up prayers for 
early rising, and lain in bed all day, and with the most 
active resolutions possible been the most indolent mortal 
living. He was a good man by nature, a great man 
by genius; we are now to inquire what he was by 
compulsion. 

Johnson’s first style waa naturally, energetic, his 
middle style was turgid to a fault, his latter style was 
softened down, and harmonised into periods, more tune¬ 
ful and more intelligible. His execution was rapid, 
yet bis mind was not easily provoked into exertion: the 
variety we find in his writings waa not the varWy of 
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choice arising from impels* of his proper genius, 
but tasks imposed upon him by Ae dealers in ink, and 
contracts on his part sabirifeted-to.m satisfaction of the 
pressing calls of hungry want j for, painful as it is to 
relate, I have heard that illustrious scholar assert (and 
he never varied from the truth of fact), that he sub¬ 
sisted himself for a considerable space of time upon the 
Bcanty pittance of four-pence halfpenny per day. 

The expanse, of matter which Johnson had found 
room for in his intellectual storehouse, the correctness 
with which he had assartMl n, and the readiness with 
which he could tutn *o any article that be wanted to 
make present use of, were the properties in him which 
I contemplated with the most Admiration. Some have 
called him a savage; they were only so far right in the 
resemblance, as that, like the savage, he never came 
into suspicious company without his spear in his hand 
and his bo •v and quiver at his back. In conclusion, 
Johnson’s era was not wanting in men to be distin¬ 
guished for their talents ; yet if .one ^aa to be selected 
out as the first great literary character of the time, I 
believe all voices would concur in naming him. Let 
me here insert the following lines, descriptive of his 
character: —• 

ON SAMUEL JOHNSON. 

Herculean strength and a Stentorian voice, 

Of wit a fund, of words a countless choice: 

J n learning rather various than profound. 

In truth intrepid, in religion sound: 

A trembling form and a distorted sight, 

13ut firm in judgment and in genius bright; 

In controversy seldom known to spare, 

13ut humble as the publican in prayer; 

To more than merited his kfltdnees, kind. 

And, though in manners harsh, of friendly trend j 
Deep tinged with melancholy’s blackest shade, 

And, though prepared to die, of death afraid — 

Such Johnson Was; of him with justice vain, 

When will this nation see his like again? 
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ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 

BY ME. CRADOCK. (') 

' 359 . *'CEdipu»‘ U 

The first time I dined in company with Dr. Johnson 
was at T. Davies’s, Russell Street, Covent Garden, as 
mentioned by Mr. Boswell, in his “ Life of John- 
6011 ." ( 2 ) On mentioning my engagement previously to 
a friend, he said, “ Do you wish to be well with John, 
son } " “ To be sure. Sir,” I replied, “ or I should not 
have taken any pains to have been introduced into his 
company.” “ Why then. Sir,” says he, “ let me offer 
you 6ome advice: you must not leave him soon after 
dinner to go to,the play ; during dinner he will be 
rather silent—it is a*very serious business with him; 
between six and seven he will look about him, and see 
who remains, and, if he then at all likes the party, he 
will be very civil and communicative.” He.exactly 
fulfilled wbat my friend had prophesied. Mrs. Davies 
did the honours of the table: she was a favourite with 
Johnson, who sat betwixt her and Dr.Harwood;" 1 
Bat next, below, to Mr- Boswell opposite. Nobody 
could bring Johnson forward more civilly or properly 
than Davies. The subject of conversation turned upon 

( 1 ) From Mr. Cradock’s Memoirs. These anecdotes an 
certainly very loose and inaccurate; but, as they have been re¬ 
published in the Gentian an’a Magazine for January, 1828, 
“ with some corrections and additions from the author’s MS.,” 
I think it right to notice them; and, as they profess to be there 
enlarged from the MS., I copy this latter rcraioO, which differs, 
ji'sorae point* from the Memoirs..— C, 

.(2) [See anti, Voh VI. p. 157-J 
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the tragedy of " fEdipulf ( 1 ) This was particularly in* 
teres ting to me, as I'^fras. then employed in endeavour¬ 
ing to make such alterations in* Pryden’s play, as to 
make it suitable to a revival at Drury Lane theatre. 
Johnson did not seem ft> think favourably of if ; but I 
ventured to plead, that Sophocles wrote.it expressly for 
the theatre, at the public cost, and that it was one of 
the most celebrated dramas 9t all antiquity. Johnson 
said, “ (Edipus was a poor jnjserable man, subjected to 
the greatest distress, without any degree of culpability 
of his own." I urged, that Aristotle, as well as most of 
the Greek poets, were partial to this character'; that 
Addison considered that, as terror and pity were parti¬ 
cularly excited, he was the properest - - — here Johnson 
suddenly becoming loud, I paused, and rather apologised 
that it might not become me, perhaps, too strongly to 
contradict l>r. Johnson. “ Nay, Sir," replied he, has¬ 
tily, “if I had not wished to have heard your argu¬ 
ments, I should not have disputed with you at all.” 
All went on quite pleasantly afjerwards. We sat late, 
and something being mentioned about my going to 
Bath, when taking leave, Johnson very graciously said, 
“ 1 should have a pleasure in meetibg you there." 
Either Boswell or Davies immediately whispered to me, 
“ You ’re landed." 


.960. Garrick. — Burke. — Goldsmith. 

The next time I had the pleasure of meeting him was 
at the Literary Chib ( J ) dinner at the coffee-house in 



( 2 ) Here seeing to pe a mistake. No stranger is ever invited 
to the Club. It is probable that Mr* Cradock mistook an occa¬ 
sional meeting at the St. James’s coffee-house (such a one did 
really produce " Retaliation") for a meeting 01 the Club. Mr. 
Colman, in his “ Random Records,” makes the same mistake, and 
wonders at finding noticed in “ Retaliation" persons who did not 
belong to the Club.—C. 
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St. James’s Street, to which frwas introduced by ioj 
partial friend, Dr. Percy. Johnson that day was not 14 
very good humour. We father waited for dinner. 
Garrick came late, and apologised that he had been 1 c 
the House of Lords, and Lord ftamden insisted on con¬ 
veying him in his carriage: Johnson said nothing, but 
he looked a volume. The party was numerous. 1 sat 
next Mr. Burke at dinner. There was a beef-steak pie 
placed just before' us; and I remarked to Mr. Burke 
that something smelt very disagreeable, and looked to 
see if there was not a dog under the tabic. Burke, with 
great good humour, said, “ 1 believe, Sir, I can tell you 
what is the cause ; it is some of my country butter in 
the cru 6 t that smells bo disagreeably." Dr. Johnson 
just at that time. Bitting opposite, desired one of us to 
send him some of the beef-steak pie. We sent but 
littlo, which he soon despatched, and then returned his 
plate for more. Johnson particularly disliked that any 
notice should he taken of what he eat, but Burke ven¬ 
tured to say he was glad to find that Dr. Johnson was 
anywise able to relic.ii the beef-steak pie. Johnson, 
not perceiving what he alluded to, hastily exclaimed, 
“ Sir, there is a time of life when a man requires the 
repairs of the table ! ” The company rather talked fcr 
victory titan social intercourse. I think it was in con¬ 
sequence of what passed that evening, that Dr. Gold¬ 
smith wrote his “ Retaliation.” Mr. Richard Burke ( l ) 
was present, talked most, and seemed to be the most free 
and easy of any of the company. I had never met 
him before. Burke seemed desirous of bringing his re¬ 
lative. forward. In Mr. Chalmers’s account of Gold¬ 
smith, different sorts of liquor are offered as appropriate 
to each guest. To the two Burkes ale from Wicklow, 
and wine from Ferney to me: my name is in italics, 

as supposing 1 am a wine-bibber; but the author’s allu- 

11 * 

(1) Mr. Richard Burke, collector, of Grenada, the brother, 
not the son, of Mr. Burke. —€. t 
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lion to the wines of fernjy was meant for me, I rather 
think, from my havin^taken a plan of a tragedy from 
Voltaire. 

3C)\. Mr8. Perky *.— Barton Mauduit. 

Mrs. Percy, afterwards nurse to the Duke of Kent, 
at Buckingham House, told me that Johnson once 
stayed near a month with them at their dull Parsonage 
at Easton Mauduit ( J ); that Dr. Perry looked out all 
sorts of books to be ready for ^iis amusement after 
breakfast, and that Johnson was so attentive and polite 
to her, that, when Dr. Percy mentioned the literature 
proposed in the study, he said, " No, Sir, I shall first 
wait upou Mrs. Percy to feed 'fee ducks.” But those 
halcyon days were about to change, — not as to Mrs. 
Percy, for to the last she remained a favourite with him. 

362. Dr. Percy’s Charity Sermon . — “ The Idler." 

I happened to be in London once when Dr. Percy 
returned from Northumberland, and found that he was 
expected to preach a charity sermon almost immediately. 
This had escaped his memory, arid he said, that 
“ though much fatigued, he had been obliged to ait up 
vetj late to furnish out something from former dis¬ 
courses ; but, suddenly recollecting that Johnson’s fourth 
fl Idler" (-) was exactly to his purpose, he had freely en¬ 
grafted the greatest pan of it.” He preached, and his 
discourse was much admired; but being requested to 
print it, he most strenuously opposed the honour in¬ 
tended him, till he was assured by the governors, that 
it was absolutely necessary, as the annual contributions 
greatly (lepended on the account that was given in the 
appendix. In thie dilemma, he earnestly requested that 

(I) r rn the summer of 1764, Johnson paid a visit to Dr. Percy 
at fus vicarage in Easton Mauduit, and spent parts of the raontta 
of June, July aud August with him.] 

(9) [On Charities aud Hosprtals. ] 
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I would call upon Dr. Jbhqpon, and Btate particulars. 
1 assented, and endeavoured td ; iptroduce the subject 
with all due solemnity; tjpt Johbson was highly di¬ 
verted with his recital, and, laughing, said, f ‘ Pray, Sir, 
give my kind respects to Da Percy, and tell him, 1 
desire he will do whatever he pleases in regard to my 
* Idler; * it is entirely at his service." 

‘ ' S63. Gibbon. 

But these days of friendly communication were, from 
various causes, speedily to pass away, and worse than 
indifference to succeed ; for, one morning Dr. Percy said 
to Mr. Cradock, “ 1 have not seen Dr. Jolmson for a 
long time. 1 believe*I must just call upon him, and 
greatly wish that you would accompany me. I in¬ 
tend,” said he, “ to tease him a little about Gibbon's 
pamphlet.” “ I hope not. Dr. Percy," was my reply. 
“ Indeed 1 shall; for I have a great pleasure in 
combating his narrow prejudices.” Wc went toge¬ 
ther ; and Dr. Percy opened with some anecdotes from 
Northumberland HoUse; mentioned some rare books 
that were in the library; and then threw out that the 
town rang with 8pplausc of Gibbon's "Reply to 
Davi9 that the latter “ had written before he „bad 
read,” and that the two " confederate doctors,” as Mr. 

_ Gibbon termed them, “ had fallen into some strange 
errors.’* Johnson said, be knew nothing of Davis's 
pamphlet, nor would he give*him any answer to 
Gibbon ; but, if the “ confederate doctors,” as they 
were termed, had really made such mistakes as he 
alluded to, they were blockheads. Dr. Percy talked on 
in the most careless style possible, but in a very lofty 
tone; and Johnson appeared to be excessively angry. 
I only wished to gdc released: for, if Dr, Percy had 
proceeded to inform him, that he had lately' introduced 

•Mr. Hume to dine 8t the King’s chaplain’s table, there 
must have been an explosion. 
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364. “ Thfjftlmit qf Warkvorth." 

With all my p&rtapty for Johnson, I freely declare, 
that I think Dr. Percy tlfeeived very great cause to 
take real offence at on^.who, by a ludicrous parody 
oil a stanza in the “ Hermit of Wark worth,*' had ren¬ 
dered him contemptible. It was urged, that Johnson 
only meant to attack die metre ; but he certainly turned 
the whole poem into ridicule: ——- 

“ I put iny hat upon nty bead. 

And walk'd into the Strand, 

And there I met another man 
With his hat in his hand.” 

•*> 

Mr Garrick, in a letter to me. Boon afterwards atiked 
roe, “ Whether I had seen Johnson's criticism on the 
‘Hermit?’ it is already,” said he, "over half the 
town." Almc6t the last time that I ever saw Johnson, 
he*iid to me, “ Notwithstanding all the pains that Dr. 
Farmer and I took to serve Dr. Percy, in regard to his 
‘ Ancient Ballads,’ he has left town for Ireland (*), 
without taking leave of either of us,” 

S65. Roxana and Statira, 

$fr. Nichols, in hU entertaining “ Literary Anec¬ 
dotes," has justly remarked, that Johnson was not always 
that surly companion he was supposed to.be, and gives 
as an instance rather an impertinent joke of mine about 
Alexander and his two queens, and Johnson’s good- 
humoured reply, that “in HU family it had never been 
ascertained which w«| Roxana and which was Bta- 
tira ( ); ” but I then lad got experience, and pretty weU 

knew when I might safely venture into the lion’a month. 

% 

(1) See aniif p. 19f4* Dr, Perry was made Bishop of Dio* 
wore in 1782, — C, ' *‘ ll * J ' w 

m § W 

, (^) M illiitns Khd Mn» Desmoulins* — (X 
''0 L. IX. 


B 
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366 . “.Baitingtthe Bear” 

Admiral Walsingfi&ro, who sometimes resided • 
Windsor,, aud sometimes i nr Portugal Street, frequently 
boasted that he was the only man to bring together 
miscellaneous parties, and roUce them all agreeable ; 
and, indeed, there never before was so strange an assort¬ 
ment as 1 have occasionally met there. At one of his 
dinners, were the Duke of Cumberland (*), Dr. Johnson, 
Mr. Nairn, the optician, and Mr. Lc»ni, the singer: at 
another. Dr. Johnson, &c., and a young dashing officer, 
who determined, he whispered, to attack the old bear 
that we seemed all to stand in awe of. There was a 
good dinner, and during that important time Johnson 
waSdeaf to all impertinence. However, after the wine 
had fvassed rather freely, the young gentleman was re¬ 
solved to bait him, and venture out a little further. 
tc Noer*-'. Dr. Johnson, do not look so glum, but be a 
little gay and lively, like others: what would you jjjve, 
old gentleman, to be as young and sprightly as 1 am ? ” 
“ Why, Sir,” said he^ u I think I would almost be con¬ 
tent to be as foolish." 

867. Society. — Late Hours. — Clubs. 

Johnson, it is well known, professed to recruit-his 
acquaintance with younger persons, and, in his latter 
days, I, with a few others, were more frequently ho¬ 
noured by his notice. At times he was very gloomy, 
and would exclaim, u Stay with me, for it is a comfort 
to me”—a comfort that any feeling mind would wish 
to administer to a man so kind, though at times so 
boisterous, when he seized yoqr hand; and repeated, 
"Ay, 8ir, but to die and go we know riot where," &c. 

(I) .It is. possible Dr, Johnson may have been acquainted 
with the Hon. -Robert Boyle, Who took tbe name of WaWng- 
lutfn; but It is hardly possible that Dr. Jobneofi should hajo 
met the Duke of Cumberland at dinner without Mr. Boswell % 
having mentioned it —- C. 
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— here his morbid ipefoncholy prevailed, and Garrjok 

never spoke bo impreidvely to the heart. Yet, to see 
him in the evening he took nothing stronger 

than lemonade), a stranger would have concluded that 
our morning account wfe a fabrication. No hour was 
too late to keep him from th«f tyranny of hie own gloomy 
thoughts. A gentleman 'venturing to say to Johnaon, 
** Sir, I wonder sometime* that you condescend eo far 
a* to attend a city club." “ Sir, the great chair of a 
full and pleasant club i*, perhaps, the throne of human 
felicity.” 

868 . Live* of the Poet*. 

I had not the honour to be at all intimate with 
Johnson till about the time he began to publish bis 
Lives of thfe Poets; and how he got through that 
arduous labour is, in tome measure, still a mystery to 
me: he moat have been greatly assisted by booksel¬ 
ler*. (•) I bad 6ome time before lent him ** Euripides “ 
with Milton’s manuscript notes: this, though he did 
not minutely examine (see JoddreJ’s “ Euripides”), yet 
he very handsomely returned it, and mentioned it in bis 
Life of Milton. (*) In the conrse of conversation one 
day I dropped out to him, that Lord Harborough ( 8 ) 
(then the Rev.) was in possession of a very vaduahk 
collection of manuscript poems, and that amongst them 
there were two or three in the handwriting of King 
■lames I.; that they were bound up handsomely in 
folio, and were entitled u Sackvi lie's Poems.” These 
be solicited me to borrow for him, and Lord Harbo- 
rough very kindly intrusted then to me for bis perusal. . 

(1) The origins! MS. is still extant, »nd it appears Unit 4e 
bad very Uttle assistance, anil none at all from the bookseller*. 

— c* 


“ Euripides’ is, by Mr. Clock’s kindness, now in 
my hands:*tbe«arghi is sometimes noted, but 1 have Found 
nothing mn 

( s ) -p 1 ® Robert Sherrod* who became on the death 
»FMs elder brother, to 1770, fourth Earl of Harborough.— C. 

R 2 
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3G9. Harris's Hermes. ^-Trisir am Shandy. 

Hams's Hermes was mentioned. I said, “ I think the 
book is too abstruse; it is h»vy. M “ It is ; bat a work 
of that kind must be heavy.' “A rather dull man of 
my acquaintance asked roe/’ said I, ,e to lend him some 
book to entertain him, and 1 offered him Harris’s 
Hermes, and as I expected, from the title, he took 
it for a novel; when he returned it, I asked him how 
he liked it, and, what he thought of it? * Why, to 
speak the truth/.says he, ‘I was not much diverted; 
I think all these imitations of Tristram Shandy fall 
Jar short of the original ! ’ ” This had itB effect, and 
almost produced from Johnson a rhinocerous laugh. 

w 

S70. A rude Speech. 

One of Dr. Johnson’s rudest speeches was to a pomp, 
ous gentleman coming out of Lichfield cathedral, who 
said, t{ Dr. Johnson, we have had a most excellent dis¬ 
course to-day!” *' That may be,” said Johnson ; “ but, 

it is impossible that you should know it." 

Of his kindness to me during the last years of hia 
most valuable life, 1 could enumerate many instances. 
One slight circumstance, if any were wanting, would 
give an excellent proof of the goodness of his heart, -and 
that to a person whom he found in distress. In such a 
case be was the very last man that would have given 
even the leaBt momentary > uneasiness to any one, had 
he been aware of it. The last time I aaw him was juaf 
before I went to France. He stud, with a deep sigh , ,r 
wish I was going with you.” He hed just then bed 
disappointed of going to Italy. Of all men I ever knew 
Dr. Johnson was the most instructive. 
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Fart IX. 

t 

ANECPOTEStOF DR. JOHNSON, 

BY ME WJCK1NS (') 

571. Deception. 

Walking one day with him in my garden at Lich¬ 
field, we entered a small meandering shrubbery, whose 
*' vista not lengthened to the sight,” gave promise of a 
larger extent. 1 observed, that he might perhaps con¬ 
ceive that he was entering an extensive labyrinth, but 
that it woi^ld prove a deception, though I hoped not an 
unpardonable one. “ Sir," said he, “ don’t tell me of 
deception ; a lie, Sir, is a lie, whether it be a lie to the 
eye or a lie to the ear.” 

372. Urns. • 

Passing on we came to an urn which 1 had erected 
to the memory of a deceased friend. 1 ashed him how 
he liked that urn —it was of the true Tuscan order. 
'•Hiir," said he, ** I hate urns ( s ); they are nothing, 
they mean nothing, convey no ideas but ideas of horror 
—would they were beaten to pieces to pave our Btreets! ” 

373. Cold Bath*. 

We then came to a cold bath. I expatiated upon 
its salubrity. “ Sir," said he, “ how do you do ?" 

(1) Dr. Harwood informs me that Mr. Wickins whs a re¬ 
spectable draper in Lichfield. It is very true that Dr. Johnson 
was accustomed to call on him during bis visits to hn native 
to kb. The garden attached to his house was ornamented in 
the manner he describes, and no doubt was e\er entertained of 
the exactness of his anecdotes.— C. 

( 2 ) Sec a similar sentiment on tho occasion of Mr.M)Udls- 
wn's urn to himself, anti?, VoL IV. p. a. — C, 

a S 
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“ Vefy well, I thank you, Doctor.” “ Then, Sir, let 
well enough alone, afklltt content. I hate immersion." 
Truly, as F&lstaff says, the Jloctor “ would have a aort 
of alacrity at sinking.'* ( ; ) 

374. The Venus de' Medici*. 

4 

Upon the margin stood the Venus de* Medici* — 

“ So stands the statue that enchants the world." 

" Throw her,” said he, ,f into the pond to hide her 
nakedness, apd to cool her lasciviousness." 

S7p. Arcadia. 

He then, with some difficulty, squeezed himself into 
a root-house, when his eye caaght the following lines 
from Parnell: — 

“ Go March among your idle dream*. 

Your busy, or your vala extremes, 

And find a life of equal bli», 

Or own the next began in this.” 

The Doctor, however, not possessing any stiurn ideas, 
seemed not to admit that heaven could be an Arcadia. 

37 6 . Doing Good .. 

I then observed him with Herculean strength tug¬ 
ging at a nail which he was endeavouring to extract 
from the bark of a plum tree ; and having accomplished 
it, he exclaimed, “ There, Sir, I have done some good 
to-day; the tree might have festered. I make a yule, 
Sir, to do some good every day of my life.’’ 

377* Sterne's 1 Sermons. 

Returning through* the bouse, he stepped into a small 
study or book-room. The first hook lie laid his hands 

(1) A mistake!-—ho wm a good swimmer. See arUi, Voi. VI 

p.fllft. —C. • 
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upon was HarwoodWJjp'* Liberal Translation «f the 
New Testament.’* passage which first caught his 

■eye was from that aablnoe apostrophe in St. John, upon 
the raising of Lazarus, *' Jesus weptwhich Har¬ 
wood had conceitedly rendered “ and Jesus, the Saviour 
of the world, burst into a flood of tears.” He con¬ 
temptuously threw the book aside, exclaiming, ** Puppy 1" 
I then showed hiiri Stferne’s Sermons. “ Sir/’ said he, 
*' do you ever read' My others ? ” “ Yes, Doctor; 
1 read Sherlock, Tillotson, Beveridge aqd others." 
re Ay, Sir, there you drink the cup of salvation to the 
Lottom; here you have merely the froth from the 
surface.” 

578. Shakupeare’t MnCberrg Fam. Garrick. 

Within this room stood the Shakspearean mulberry 
vase, a pedestal given by me to Mr. Garrick, and which 
was recently sold, with Mr. Garrick's gems, at Mrs. 
Garrick’s sale at Hampton. The Doctor read the in¬ 
scription : — , 

i 

44 Sac*S 4> to SHAjrsrzAU, 

And m honour of 
David Ga&juck, Esq. 

The Ornament—the Reformer 
Of the British Su«e. u («) 

"Ay, Sir ; Davy, Davy loves flattery; but here, 
indeed, you have flattered him as ha deserves, paying a 
just tribute to his merit.” 

9 0 

(l) The reader must hear In tnind that this Doctor Edward 
Harwood, the same mentioned by Mr. Crsdock, and who has 
been dead many years, is not to be confounded with Dr. Thomas 
Harwood, oi Lichfield, who is now Alive, and whose in&rroa- 
feon w quoted at tha beginning of this article. — C. 

'W fThis vase is now in the rich collection of Thomas Hill, 
Kaq., of the Adelphi. See Fraser's Mag. v. *. p. 172., and New 
Monthly Mag., v. alir. p. 154., art. 44 Life of Gilbert GurneyT"! 

n 4 
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* Part X. 


ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 
BY MB* GREEN, OF LICHFIELD. («) 



5r. Kippii. Royal Society. 

Dr. BnocrfVFfir, « few days before the death of Dr. 
Johnson, found «n the table Dr. Kippis’s account of 
the Disputes of the Royal Society. Dr. Johnson in¬ 
quired of his phfddan if he had read it, who answered 
in the negative. ** YotThave sustained no loss. Sir. It 
is poor stuff, indeed, a sad unscholar-like performance. 
I could not have believed that that man would have 
written so iH” 


880. Dr. Warren. 

Being desired to call in Dr. Warren, he said, they 
might call in any body they pleased; and Warren was 
called. At his going away , u You have come in," said 
Dr. Johnson, u at the eleventh hour; but you shall be 
paid the Bame with your fellow-labourers, France, 
put into Dr. Warren a coach a oopy of the * English 
Porta/" 

881. Fear of Death. 

Some years before, some person in a company at 
Salisbury, of which Dr. Johnson was one, vouched for 
rile company, that there was nobody in it afraid of 
death.—“ Speak for yourself, Sir/' said Johnson, “ for 
I am.” f< I did not say of dying," replied the 
, * r but of death, Meaning its consequences.” “ And 
•I J mean,” rejoined the Doctor; “ I am very seriously 
afraid of th* consequence*/' 


indeed I 

€( 


( 1 ) See anu % VoL VI. p* 98. 
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\ 

ANECDOTES.OF DR. JOHNSON, 

BY THE REV. MR. PAltKBR. (») 

382. Stov-HUL 

Da. Johnson's friendship for Mm-qfHptbeth Aston 
commenced at the palace in LicbfieWt the; residence of 
Mr. Walinesley: with Mrs. Gastrtl he became ac¬ 
quainted in London, at the houseof«har brother-in-law, 
Mr. Hervey. During the Doc Car's annual visit* to his 
daughter-in-law, Lucy Porter, he spent much of hit 
time at Stow Hill, where Mr*. Gastrel and Mrs, Elisa¬ 
beth Aston resided. They were the daughters of Sir 
Thomas Aston, of Aston Hall in Cheshire, of whom 
it is said, that being applied to for some account of bis 
family, to illustrate the history of Cheshire, he replied, 
that “ the title and estate had descended from father to 
son for thirty generations, and that he believed they 
were neither much richer nor much poorer than they 
w«re at first,” 

383. Dr. Hunter. — Mi«a Seward. ■ 

He used to say of Dr. Hunter ( 3 ), master of the fiee 
grammar school, Lichfield, that he never taught a boy 
in hia life — he whipped and they learned. Hunter 
was a pompous man, and never entered the school with¬ 
out his gown and cassock, and his wig full dressed. 
He had a remarkably stern look, and Dr. J ohnson said, 
he could tremble at the sight of Min Seward, she was 
so like her grandfather. • 

(1) The following anecdotes are told by Mr. Parker, from 
•he relation of Mrs. Alton and her sister.— C. 

(8) See anti, VoL I. p, so. . 
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■ • 384. Live* id the Poet*. 

Mrs. Gastrel ,at Mr. Ilcrvey's, in 

London, at the timfc that Johnson was writing the 
Rambler; the printer’! h&j*, w«uid often come after 
him to their house, an^Wait white he wrote off a paper 
for the press jn.aToom full of company. A great por¬ 
tion of the Lives of the Poets was written at Stow- 
Hill: he had a table by one of the windows, which 
was frequently surrounded by five or six ladies engaged 
in work or conversation. Mrs. Gastrel had a very' 
valuable edition of Bailey’s Dictionary, to which be 
often referred.. She mid him that Miss Seward said 
that be had mode poetry of no value by his criticism. 
“ Why, my dear lady,* 1 ' replied he, “ if silver is dirty, 
it is not the less valuable for a good scouring.” 

{ .‘ 885. Climbing. 

A large party had one day been invited to meet the 
Doctor at Stow-HiU: the dinner waited far beyond 
the usual hour, and the company were about to sit 
down, when Johnsoif appeared at the great gate; he 
stood for some time in deep contemplation, and at length 
began to clitnb it, and, having succeeded in clearing it, 
advanced with hasty strides towards the Image. On j|is 
arrival Mrs. Gastrel wked him, u if he had forgotten 
that there was a small gate for foot passengers by the 
side »f the carriage entrance.” " No, my dear lady, 
by no means,” replied the Doctor j ‘ r but I bad a mind 
to try whether i could climb a gate bow as 1 used to 
do when 1 was a lad." 

* 4 

W • • 

. Sfifi. Cato’* Soliloquy* 

.Oaeday Mat Gastrel set a .little pri to repeal to him 
Gate’s soHloquy, which she weot through very' cor¬ 
rectly. The Doctor, after a pause, asked the child. 

What was to bring Cato to an end She mud, it 

was a knife.. “ No, my dear, it was pot so.” “ Mj 

* 
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sunt Polly said it wasapfcnife.” “ Why, aunt Polly’* 
knife may do, but it wya^frfcyrr, my dear." He then 
asked her the meaning antidote,” which 

she was unable to aaid, “ You can¬ 

not expect so young nldrila T*«know the meaning of 
such words.” He thien'iaid, " My dear, how many 
pence are there in sixpence f ” “ I cannot tell, Sir,” 

A was the half-terrified reply. On this, addressing him¬ 
self to Mrs. (lastrel, he aaid, “ Now, my dear lady, can 
any thing be more ridiculous than to teach a child 
Cato'8 soliloquy, who does not know how many pence 
there are in rixpcnce ? “ 

587- Charily. 

The ladies at Stow-Hill would occasionally rebuke 
Dr. Johnson for the indiscriminate exercise of his 
charity to all who applied for it. “ There was that 
woman," said one of them, “ to whom you yesterday 
gave half-a-crown, why she was at church to-day in 
long sleeves and ribands.” “ Well, my dear,” replied 
Johnson, “ and if it gave the woman pleasure, why 
should die not wear them ? ” 

S88. Gilbert Walmetlcy. 

He bad long promised to write Mr. Walmedey’s 
epitaph, and Mrs. W. waited for h, in order to erect a 
monument to her husband’s memory: procrastination, 
however, one of the Doctor’s few fadings, prevented its 
being finished; he was engaged upon, it, ki his last ill¬ 
ness, and when the physicians, at his own request, in¬ 
formed him of his danger, he pushed the papers from 
before him, saying, r ‘. It war too late to write the 
epitaph of another, when he should so soon want on* 
himself." 
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Part XII. 

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 

BY MRS. ROSE. (*) 


'S89* The Dockers, 

Dr. Muimj* used to relate, as a proof of Dr. Johnson's 
quick discernment into character: — When he wu 
on a visit to Dr. Madge at Plymouth, the inhabitant* 
of the Dock (now Devonport) were very desirous of 
their town being supplied with water, to effect which it 
was necessary to obtain the consent of the corporation 
of Plymouth ; tliii was obstinately refused, the Dock 
being considered as an upstart. And a rival, Alder¬ 
man Tolcher, who took a very strong part, called one 
morning, and immediately opened on the subject to Dr. 
Johnson, who appeared to give great attention, and, 
when the alderman had ceased speaking, replied, “ You 
are perfectly right. Sir; I would let the rogues die.of 
thirst, for I hate a Docker from my heart” The old 
man went away quite delighted, and told all his ac> 
quaintances haw completely “ die great Dr. Johnson 
was on hie side of the question.” (*) 


( 1 ) Mr*. Rote, who hat obligingly communicated these anec¬ 
dotes, is the daughter of Dr. Fur, of Plymouth, and the 
daughter-in-law of Dr. Johnson's old friend, Dr. Rose, of 
Chiswick. —C. 


(S) This story U told by Mr. Boswell, and commei 
by Mr. BUkeway (antf, r Vol. II. p. 148.), as if Dr. 
had seriously entered into the spint of the contest; wh 
Mudge. more naturally, represent* him aa flattering 
tfotiieal vehemence, the prejudice* of the worthy 1 




V , 4 a.A< 
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390. Catoa/ty. — Ridicule. 

It wa6 after the jwblication of the Lives of the 
ToetB that Dr. Fany being engaged to dine with Sir 
Joshua Reynolds, mentioned, on coming in, that, in his 
way, he had seen a caricature, which he thought dever, 
of the nine muses flogging Dr. Johnson round Parnassus. 
The admirers of Gray and otherB, who thought their 
-favourites hardly treated in the Lives, were laughing at 
■yjOr, Farr’s account of the print, when Dr. Johnson was 
himself announced. Dr. Farr being the only stranger, 
Sfe Joshua introduced him, and, to Dr. Farr's infinite 
embarrassment, repeated what he bad 'just been telling 
them. Johnson was not at all surly on the occasion, 
but said, turning to Dr. Farr, ‘*8ir, I am very glad to 
hear this. I hope the day will never arrive when I shall 
neither be the object of calumny or ridicule, for then I 
shall be neglected and forgotten.” (*) 


391. “Fiddle-de-dee." 

It was near the close of his life that two young ladies, 
who were warm' admirers of his "works, but had never 
seen himself, went to Bolt Court, and, asking if he waa 
at borne, were shown up stairs, where he was writing. 
Ffc laid down his pen on their entrance, and, as they 
stood before him, one of die females repeated a speech 
of some length, previously prepared for the occasion. 
It was an enthusiastic effiision, which, when the speaker 
had finished, she panted for her idol’s reply. What 
was her mortification when aR be said was ," Fiddle-de- 
dee, ray dear.” ' 


w 

(1) This was his usual declaration os all such occasions. If 
Johnson had been an amateur author, abuse and even criticism 
would no doubt have given him paint but, to an author by pro* 
Assion, and one who, for so many years, had lived by his pen, 
the greatest misfortune would be neglect; for bis daily broad 
depended on the sensation hie works might create (see anti* 
Vol. VII. p. 246. > This observation will be found app lic ab l e 
•0 many other cases. — C. «. 
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S$2. Hqgky. 

Mach pains were talren by Mr. Havley’s frfendB to 
prevail on Dr.Johnson to.read "The Triumphs of 
Temper,” when it was in its zenith ; at last lie con¬ 
sented, but never got beyond* die two first pages, of 
which he uttered a few words of contempt that I have 
now forgotten. They were, however, carried to the 
author, who revenged himself by portraying Johnson 
as Rumble in his comedy of " The Mausoleum and 
subsequently he published, without his name, a 
“ Dialogue in the Shades between Lord Chesterfield 
and Dr. Johnson,** more distinguished for malignity 
than wit. Being anonymous, and possessing very little 
merit, it fell still-born from the press. 

39$. Mrs. Montagu. — Lord Lyttelton. 

Dr. Johnson sent his ** Life of Lord Lyttelton ” in 
MS. to Mrs. Montagu, who was much dissatisfied 
with it, and thought her friend every way underrated ; 
bni the Doctor made t no alteration. When he subse¬ 
quently made one of a party at Mrs. Montagu's, he ad¬ 
dressed his hostess two or three rimes after dinner, with 
a view to engage her in conversation: receiving only 
cold and hrief answers, be said, in a low voice, e io 
General Paoli, who sat next him, and who told roe the 
story, r ‘ You see. Sir, I am no longer the man for 
Mrs. Montagu.” 

S94-- Favourite Couplet. 

Mrs. Piozai related to me, that when Dr. Johnson 
<8>e day observed, that poets in general preferred some 
one couplet they had written to any other, she replied, 
that die did not suppqpe be had afavonrite; he told her 
•he was mistaken — he thought his best lines were: — 

“ The e n c u m ber'd oar scarce leaves the hostile coast, 
Through purple billows and a floating hast.’’ 
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Part XIII. 

*9 

ANECDOTES bF DR. JOHNSON, 

BY WILLIAM SEWARD, ESQ. (1) 

« 

3.95. Sir Robert Walpole. 

Dr. Johnson said one day of Sir Robert Walpole, that 
he was the best minister this country ever had; “ for," 
said lie, “ he would have kept ft in perpetual peace, ii 
we,” — meaning the Tories and those in opposition to 
him, —- “ would have let him.” 

3y(j. Romantic Virtue. . 

Dr. Johnson used to advise his friends to be upon their 
guard against romantic virtue, as being founded upon 
no settled principle; “ a plank*” said he, *• that is 
tilted up at one end, must of course fall down on the 
other.” 

397- Little Book*. 

Another admonition of his was, never to go out with¬ 
out some little book or other in their pocket. <s Much 
time,” added he, “ is lost by waiting, by travelling, &c., 
and this may be prevented, T>y making use of every pos¬ 
sible opportunity for improvement.” 

39S. Language*. 

“ The knowledge of various languages,” said he, 
“ he kept up by occasionally using bibles ‘ and 
prayer-books in them at-church.” . ■ 

( 1 ) [Author of ’ “ Anecdote* of Distinguished Penons,” &e. 
Sec anti, VoL HI. p. 76. n. | 6 



J0MK8Q«VIANA. 


15 $ 

+ 

399- Christian Religion. 

Tn a conversation with the Due de Chaulaes, the 
duke said,. to Jahn^qp, “ that the morality of the dif¬ 
ferent religions«es«|ting in the world was nearly the 
same.” * r But you must acknowledge, tny lord," said 
the Doctor, “ that the Christion religion pats it upon 
its proper basis — the f •• ;d love of trod.” 

'■** 4/ri. xjr. Jlurucy. 

Of the musical twcls lb. Bornev >N*« great c>if' 
in style thought so higlil; hat he >. id j .li**nd of b 
after he had published ' ■ni'tch Too., '■ .*;r. . 
Burney in my eye all tue while 1 was «• riling my 
Journal.” * 


401. Mrs. Montagu .— t-orc, — Voltui, *. 

Of Mrs. Montagu’s eh ♦ • E »y upon Shak- 
speare,” he always said “ ’ it was ad ho mi arm , 
that it "as conclusive agaii Voltaire; and .hat she 
had done what she intended n to. ( J ) 


402. Prqfac . jhnkspeare. 

Johnson’s Prefac. to his edition of Shakspeare was 
styled by Dr. Adam Smith, the most manly piece of 
criticism that was ever published in any country. *■ 


403. Infant Hercules. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds, in his picture of the Infant 
Hercules, painted for the Empress of Russia, in the 
person of Tiresias the soothsayer, gave an adumbration 
of John son V manner. 


404 . Due de Montmorencu 

J 

In a conversation vith Dr. Johnson on the 
of this nobleman, he said, “ Had l been 
Jtrald not have found in my heart to havlt 

(1) [See anti. Vol. UL p. da, and Vul. 




^’atwi’HRy. 


first Christian hftMflfjjiftfie by the hands of the exe¬ 
cutioner." , ‘ *V* 

4 05. dtfuriclfcy^ 

Dr. Johnson was obse^ed^y'a ^hjfdd fqpnd of his 
to be < xtrcmely inattentive at A concert, whilst a cele¬ 
brated «oio rlayer was running up '%e divisions and 
t-uh'J-.vi-aons of note; upi 1 his vimici' lit '&it’nd, to 
'j.du*** Inm 10 tafco pusUr notico-^jWHa^^as going on, 
d hi how ex'rcmciv ‘ *t'cuit SOWas. “ Difficult 
do -u • K ir. <''* iijib -x) ihoTtoctor; " I wish it 
wore .* *»,' 

* • 

Y“, V'JtdKC. .... 

i>> .rot-tt-in. wild Vo Cairo's lint agonist Fy£ron, that 
u-ti '•mi IdjjtMi, a*' paui'arum litor&rujnj and 
*' -'tort-,; si>* »t him, that f * he wrote iad&Ffgfently 
well upon every thing ’* , . 


W 




4f)5. 

■. Johnson was obsup'ed’^y' a ^Mfcal frjpnd of his 
extremely inattentive at A concert. Whilst a cele- 
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Part XIV. 

# 

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 
! BY OZIAS HCMPHR1, R.A.(») 


407. Johnson in 3764. .• 

* . # -j f * 7 + • 

The day after I wrote ®y last letter to you I was in¬ 
troduced to Mr. Johnson by a friend: we passed through 
dir^r tn * Utfie w that lotited 



,fO*'t&fcfshrfeUie*, iheHer. WiBbm 'Humphry, 
Snd ^*li3& Kent, and Vicar of Hiding; 
-* ^ dated Sw- 

. Humphry Hi 
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am old ooonting-heuj^jrbhraUhlB great man was sat at 
his breUcfaat TbsMniitnre of this room was a very 
large dea^ writing ? yr, tm. old walnut-tree table, and 
five ragged chain m font' different seta. I was very 
much struck with ^ Johnspffs appearance, and could 
hardly help thinking him a madman for some time, as 
he sat waving over his breakfast like a lunatic. 

He is a very large man, and was dressed in a dirty 
brown coat anti waistcoat, with breeches that were 
brown oho (though they had been crimson), and an old 
Hack wig: his shirt collar and sleeves were unbuttoned; 
his stockings were downaabout his feot, which lud on 
them, by way of Rippers, an old pair of shoes. He 
had not been up long when we called on him, which 
was near one o'clock : he seldom goes to bed till near 
two in the morning; and Mr. Reynolds tells me he 
generally drinks tea about an hour after he has supped. 
We bad bean some time with him before he began to 
tdk,but at length he began, and, faith, to some purpose! 
every thing he says is as correct as a second edition: 
'tis almost impossible to argue with him, he is so sen¬ 
tentious aud bo knowing. 

408- Sir Joshua Reynolds. , 

1 asked him, if he had seen Mr. BeysoldsVpictures 
lately. ** No, Sir.” u He has painted many fine ones." 
“ I know he has,” he said, “ as I bear be has been 
fully employed." I told him, I imagined Mr. Hey- 
Raids was not much pleased to be overlooked by the 
court, as he must be conscious of his superior merit 
“ Nut at all displeased,” be said, K Mr. Reynolds has too 
much good abuse to he affected by it: when he was 
f hunger he believed would have been agreeable } but 
thaw ha does, not want their favour. It has ever beau 
mow profltaWe to be popular among the people than 
favoured by the King 1 it is no reflection on Mr. Rey¬ 
nolds wrtto ha employed by them; but it Will be a 
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reflection for evar'An fhf'.cWuaftMe to have employed 
him. The King, pedwpa, kno4M»tfcung but that he 
employs the best paMpj *”d as flv the queen, I don’t 
imagine she fats' any other Met •« picture, but that 
it is a thing composed oAaany colors.” 

. 409. *Bath. 

When Mr, Johnson understood that I had lived some 
time in Bath, he asked me many questions that led, 
indeed, to a general description of it. He seemed very 
well pleased; bat remarked, that men and women 
bathing together, as they do Bath, is an instance of 
barbarity, that be believed could not be paralleled in 
any part of the world. He entertained us about an 
hour and a half in Hub roannei, tlien we took our 
leave. I must not omit to add, that I am informed 
lie denies himself many conveniences, though he cannot 
well afford any, that he may have more in his power to 
give in charities. 


Part XV. 

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 

BY SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS. (1) 

410. Johnson’s Conversation ,— Sir Joshua Reynold/t 
u JMsoMtMM."*- Art of Thinking. 

I 8EJHUT8KB Mr. Burke, (peaking of the Essays of 
Sir Francis Bacon, said, be thought them the best of 
his works. Dr. Johnson was cf opinion, that “ their 
excellence and' their value consisted in being the ob- 

(1) [From an nntinMted Disdottne, ibanfl by Mr. Malone 
■moag ng Joshua's hum papyri See Works, voL 1. p. 9.J 

s 2 
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samdon* of * strong na^kd operating upon life; and 
in consequence you find there what you seldom find m 
other book*.” It ia tfris kljtd of excellence which gives 
• value to the performances of artists also. It is the 
thoughts expressed in the works of Michael Angelo, 
Coreggio, Raffaelk, Parmegiauo, and perhaps some of 
the old Gothic masters, and not the inventions of Pietro 
da Cprfoua, Carlo Marati, Luca Giordano, and others, 
that I might mention, which we seek after with avidity: 
from the former we learn to think originally. 

May I presume to introduce myself on this occasion, 
and even to mention, as an instance of the truth of what 
I have remarked, the very Discourses which I hav» had 
the honour of delivering from this place ? Whatever 
merit they have, must be imputed, in a great measure, 
to the education which 1 may be said to have bad under 
Dr. Johnson. I do not mean to say, though it certainly 
would be to the credit of these Discourses, if 1 could 
say it with truth, that he contributed even a single 
setthnent to tiiem; hut he qualified my mind to think 
Justly. No man had, like him, the faculty of teaching 
inferior minds the art of thinking. Perhaps other men 
might have equal knowledge ; hut few were no com¬ 
municative. HI-- great pleasure waa to talk to those 
who looked up to him. It waa hem he exhibited his 
wonderful powers, in mixed company, and frequently 
j\n company that ovght to have looked up to him, many, 
-thinking they had a character for loaning to support, 
considered it as beneath them to enlist in the train of 


his auditors ; and to such persons he certainly did not 
appear to advantage, being often impetuous and over. 

Jwrfa* 

The desire of shilling in conversation was in turn, in. 
deed, a pgriicdmant paariou; and if it must he attributed 
to v*nky, let It at the same time be recollected, that it 
produced that loquaciousness from which His more fn- 
Otifete friends derived considerable advantage. The 
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observations which he xw&e on poetry, or life, and on 
every thing about ue> Jhtppiied to our art; with what 
success, others must Jmge. Perhaps an artist in his 
studies should pursue ft* same conduct; and, instead of 
patching up a particular work on die narrow plan of 
irritation, rather endeavour to acquire the art and power 
of thinking. ** 


411. Johnson* Style of Conversation. 

[ TheJoflowmg pudeipnt was written by Sir Joshua Reynold* I® 
lUvstraU a remark ultuk At had made, that “ Dr Johnson con- 
ndered llarnck as hu property, and toould neper suffer any ope 
la praue or abate him but himtetf" In the first of these tup- 
pored duUogiu t, Sir Joshua htmsetf, by high encomium* upon 
Gamtk, u repretented at drawing down upon hun Johnton t 
censure, in the teioud, Mr. (j\ bbrm, by taking the opposite ndt, 
calls Jorth hu prime 1 

TWO DIALOGUES IN IMWATION OF JOHNSON^ 

% * 

S1YLE OF CONVERSATION. (') 

Johnson again*? Gajuucr. 


Dr. Johnton and Sir Joshua Reynolds. 
Rswouu. Let me alone. I'll bring him out. (Jstdt. 

I have been thinking, Dr. Johnson, tins morning, on a 


These dialogues were printed in 1 
hhiu, by Jus niece, Lady Thoroood 


bshed, but distributed by her ladyship to some friends Of D>, 
Johnson and Sir Joshua. The copy which I have was spon¬ 


taneously transmitted to me by Mrs. Gwyno, the fcend of 
Goldsmith and of Johnson, whose early beauty » celebrated ui» 
the first pert of tbie work (Vol, II. m I»1A and who k flflfc 

d l?2£ UM ® ed £”■ cbaracteRand bfah mental aocOmSw 

pLmtaaonts. Lady Thomond, in the pretittarwtt&e, calk this A« 
••um tCespnt," but 1 was infomedbv the kte Sir Seam 


‘‘yen tTespnt," but I was informed by the 
Beaumont, who knew sU the parties, sncMCfr 
himself gs« s copy of it, that if the «***• 
be undemood to imply that It waa etatettbe 
Sir Joshua’s, the tens would be errooeam., 

a 3 


tedte, calls this te 
kte Sir George 

&S25L 

w mmp*v were to* 

tm «”? **» "i 
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nuttier that bat puzzled me rSry much j it is a subject 
that 1 due aay has often phased In your thoughts, and 
though /^cannot, I dire «2y 'you have made up your 
mindtipofiH, * 

J<M9raoH> Tilly faBy! what is all this preparation, 
what is all this mighty matter ? 

Rjrr. Why, it is a very ■weighty master. The' sub¬ 
ject I hare been thinking upon is, predestination and 
freewill, two things I cannot reconcile together for the 
life of me; in my opinion. Dr. Johnson, freewill and 
foreknowledge Cannot he reconciled. 

Jo hot. Sir, it is not of very great importance what 
your opinion is upon such a question. 

Hey. But I meant only. Dr. Johnson, to know your 
opinion. 

Johns. No, 8ir, you meant no such thing; you 
meant only to show these gentlemen that you are not 
the man they took you to be, bat that you think of 
high matters sometimes, and that you may have the 
credit of having it said that yon held an argument with 
Sam Johnson on predestination and freewill; a subject 
of that magnitude as to have engaged the attention of 
the world, to have perplexed the wisdom of man for 
these two thousand years; a subject on which the 
fallen angels, who had yet not loot their original bright - 
ness, find themselves in wandering moan loot. That 
such a subject could be discussed in the levity of convi¬ 
vial conversation, is a degree of absurdity beyond what 
a easily conceivable. 

Rrr. It is so, as you say, to be sore; 1 talked once 
to eur friend Garrick upoi&his subject* but 1 remember 
could make nothing of it* 
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Johns. O noble paid* 

Rtv. Gamck waiyhfdever feljew, Pi. /.; Garrick, 
take him altogethar/iww certainly a wry gnat man. 

Johns. Garrick, fik^may be a great buUb in your 
opinion, as far as I know, ipit he waa net so in mine; 
httle things are great to little men, 

Rt\. I hate heard you say. Dr. Johnson - .... 
JtyiiMi. Sir, you never heard roe aay that David Gar¬ 
rick was a gieat man ; yon may have heard me aay 
that Garrick was a good repeater — of other men’s 
words — words put into his mouth by other men ; this 
makes but a faint approach towards being a great man. 
Kly. But take Garrick upyn the whole, now, m 

regard to conversation- 

Johns Well, Sir, in regard to conversation, I never 
discovered in the conversation of David Gamck any 
intellectual energy, any wide grasp of thought, any ex¬ 
tensive comprehension of miud, or that he possessed 
any of th«w powers to which great could, with any 
ihgree of propriety, be applied. • 

Rby. But still — — 

Johns. Hold, Sir, I have not done—there are, to be 
■ore, in the laxity of colloquial speech, various kinds of 
greatness; a man may be a great tobacconist, a man 
may be a great painter, he may be likewise a great 
mimic: now you may be the one, and Garrick the 
other, sad ye* neither of you be great men. 

Rs.tr. Butj Dr. Johnson —— 

Johns. Held, Sir, 1 have often lamented how dan¬ 
gerous it if to investigate and to discriminate character, 
to men who have no discriminative powers. 

Rev. But Garrick, as a companion, X heard |pu 
»«y — no longer age than last Wednesday, at Ms. 
Thrale’s table —— 

Yen tease me, Sir. Whatever you may have 
heard roe say, no longer agn than last Wednesday, at 
Mr, Thtale’s table, 1 tell you I do net My so nows 

a 4 
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* Derides, M I «&id before, you feay not hare understood 
we, y»a misapprehended me, you may not hare heard 
me. * * 

R*r. I am rery sure I heard you. 

Johns. Besides, besides. Sir, besides, — do you not 
know, — am you so ignorant as not to know, that it is 
the highest degree of rudeness to quote a man against 
himself? « 

Rey. But if you differ from yourself, and give one 
pinion to-day — 

Johns. Hare done, Sir ; the company,. ou see, an 
tired, as well aa myself.” 

4 

t’other sms. 

Dr. Johnson and Mr. Gibbon. 

Johnson. No, Sir; Garrick's fame was prodigious, 
not only in England, but orer all fiumpe. Even in 
Russia I hare been told he was a proverb; when any 
one had repeated well/he was called a second Garrick. 

Gibbon. 1 think he had full as much reputation as 
he deserved. 

John. I do not pretend to know, Sir, what your 
meaning may be, by saying’he had as much reputation 
as he deserved; he deserved much, and he had ranch. 

Gib. Why, surety, Dr. Johnson, his merit was in 
anxall tilings only, he had none of those qualities that 
make a real great man. 

Johns. Sr, 1 as little understand what your meaning 
may he when you speak of the qualities that make a 
gt«4t man; it is a vague term. Garrick was no common 
man; a man above the common aim of men Way 
surely, without any grfat impropriety, be called a great 
artth. In my opinion he has very reasonably fulfilled 
the pfsphecy’which he once reminded me of haring 
made do hto' mother, when she asked me bow littfe 
David wrist on at school, that I should say to her, that 
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he would come to be flanged, or eOme to be a greet 
man. No, Sir, it ituardoubtedly true that the Mine 
qualities, united with virtue or with vice, make a hero 
or a rogue, a great general or a highwayman. Now 
Garrick, we are sure, was never hanged, and in regard 
to his being a great roan, you must take the whole man 
‘ together. J t mu*t be considered in how many things 
Garpck excelled in which every man desirea to exoel: 
setting aside his excellence as «n actor, in which he is ac¬ 
knowledged to be unrivalled; as a man, as a poet, as a 
convivial companion, you will find but few his equals, 
and none his superior. As a man, he was kind, friendly, 
benevolent, and generous. . 

Gib. Of Garrick’s generosity I never heard ; I un¬ 
derstood his character to be totally the reverse, and that 
he was reckoned to have loved money. 

Johns. That he loved money, nobody will dispute ; 
who does not? but if you mean, by loving money, 
that he was partiinoniout to a fault, Sir, you have been 
misinformed. To Fodte, and *uch scoundrels, who 
circulated those reports, to such profligate spendthrifts 
prudence is meanness, and economy is avarice. That 
Garrick, in early youth, was brought up in strict hahift 
<ft' economy, J believe, and that they were necessary, 
I have beard from himself; to suppose that Garrick 
might inadvertently act from this habit, and be saving 
in small things, can be no wonder: but let it be re¬ 
membered at the same time, that it he was frugal by 
habit, he was liberal from principle; that when he 
acted from reflection, he did what his fortune enabled 
him to do, and what was expected from such a fortune. 
I remember no instance of David’s parsimony but (mat, 
when be stopped Mrs. Woffington from replenishing 
the tea-pot; it was already, he said, as red as blood; 
and this instance is doubtful, and happened many years 
ago. In the Utter part of hU life I observed no bUme- 
aUe parsimony in David"; his table was elegant sod 
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arm splendid; fata borne both in- town and country, 
&* eqmpaga, and X think aB ha habita of life, were such 
M might be expected Wo* a man who had acquired 
great lichee. In regard to hie generosity, which you 
eeem to question, I abaft only aay, there in no man ^ to 
Whom f would apply with more confidence of success, 
fear the loan of two hundred pounds to assist a common 
friend, than to David, and this too with very littfe, if 
any, probability of ita being repaid. 

Gn». You were going to say something of him as a* 
writer you don’t rate him very high as a poet. 

Johns. Sir, a man may be a respectable poet without 
being a Homer, as a mat may be* good player without 
being a Garrick. In die lighter kinds of poetry, in the 
appendages of the drama, he waa,«/ not the firtf, in the 
eery' fir tt dan. He had a readiness and facility, a 
dexterity of mind that appeared extraordinary even to 
men of experience, and who are not apt to wonder from 
ignorance. Writing prologue*, epilogues, and epigrams, 
be said he considered as his trade, and he waa, what a 
mao should be, always) and at all times, ready at bis 
trade. He required two hours for a prologue or epi¬ 
logue, and five minutes for an epigram. Once at 
Burke’s table the company proposed a subject, and Oaf- 
risk finished his epigram within the time; the same 
experiment waa repeated in the garden, and with the 
Xante success. 1 

Otb. Garrick had some flippancy of partay to he sure, 
and was bride and lively in company, and by the help 
of mimicry and story-telling, made himself a pleasant 
•OWparfon; but here the whole world gave the su¬ 
periority to Foote, and Garrick himself appears tt hate 
flflt as if* Ms genius was rebuked by rim superior powers 
of Foote. It has Wen often oh ees ra d, that Garrick 
never,dM'tt enter into competition with hint, but 

under ps» to bring Foote ow. 

•/OSMte. that this conduct of Garrick • might W in- 
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.'erpreted by (be gross Aind* «f Foote and Wi friend* 
is if he was afraid tfMneonnter him, I can easily ima¬ 
gine. Of the natural superiority of Garrick over Foote* 
this conduct is an mateoce: he <H#dtined entering «ito 
competition with such a fcUew, and made him the buf- 
ioon of the rompeay; or* as yoa my* farwaght lua^oat. 
And what was at hist brought out but eoane jeats anti 
vulgar memmenty indeoeney and impiety* a relation of 
events which* upon the face of them* couM never have 
happened* characters grossly conceived and as coarsely 
represented ? Feote “was even no mimtc; he went oat 
of himself, it is true, but without going into another 
man; he was excelled by Gamek even in this, which 
is considered as Foote's greatest excellence. Garrick, 
besides his exact imitation of the voioe and gesture of 
his original, to a degree 6f refinement of which Foote 
had no conception, exhibited the mind and mode of 
thinking of the person imitated. Besides* Garrick con¬ 
fined his powers within the limits of deoeney ; be had 
a character to preserve, Foote tad none. By Foote’# 
buffoonery and broad-fated merriment, private friend¬ 
ship, public decency, and every filing estimable amongst 
men* were trod tinder foot. We all know the differ¬ 
ence of ther reception in the world. No man, however 
high in «nk or literature, bat was proud to know 
Gamek, and was glad to have him at his table; so 
man ever considered or treated Garrick a# a player; he 
may be said to have stepped oat of his own rank into a 
higher* and by raising hfcpsdf* he raised the rank of 
Ids -profesiaoB. At a convivial table his exhilarating 
powers were Unrivalled; be was lively, entertaming, 
quick in discerning file ridicule of kfe* mid as neady in 
representing it; and on graver'tebjecta there were few 
topics in Which he could not bear his part It is in¬ 
jurious to the character of Garrick to be named in tie 
same breath with Foote. That Foote was admitted 
wmedmes into good company (to do the men wjatt 
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credit T can) I will dldw; tat’then it mi merely to 
pity trick*: Foote's merriment was that of a buffoon, 
and Garrick's that of a gtntkhaan. 

Qn. 1 have been tdd, on the*contrary, that Garrick 
in company had not the easy manners of a gentleman. 

JftfUT*. Sir, I don’t know what you may have been 
fold* or What your idea may be, of the manners of a 
gentleman: Garrick had no vulgarity in bis manners; 
it ia true Garrick had net the airiness of a fop, nor did 
he assume on affected indifference to what was passing ; 
he did not lounge from the table to the window, and 
from thence to the fire, or, whilst you were addressing 
your discourse to him, turn from you and talk to his 
next neighbour, or give any indication that be was tired 
of your company : if such manners form your ideas of 
a fine gentleman, Garrick certainly had them not. 

Gra. I mean that Garrick was more overawed by the 
presence! of the great, and more obsequious to rank, than 
Foote, who considered himself aa their equal, and 
treated them with the came familiarity as they treated 
each other. 

Johns. He did bo, and what did the fellow get by 
it? The grossness of his mind prevented him from 
seeing that this familiarity was merely suffered as they* 
would play with a dog; he got no ground by affecting 
» pafl peers fay their surnames; the foolish fellow 
fancied that lowering them was raising himself to their 
leva!; dais affectation of familiarity with the great, this 
childish ambition of momentary exaltation obtained by 
the neglect of those ceremonies which custom has esta¬ 
blished. as the barriers between one order of society 
tad smother, only showed his folly end meanness j be 
did not see taet by eneroachiog on others’ dignity, be 
hmuell’io tfcrir power either to be repelled with 
thriphwr « endured by etemency and eon. 

dfiscensfon. Garrick, by paying due respect to rank, 
respected hteatfj what be gave wo returned* end 
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what was returned' h« §«pi for ever; hit advanoenwg* 
was oq firm groum^be vu recognised in pu’blic*ft» 
well at. respected iiripri'Wte, and as no man was ever 
more courted and better received by die public,.so no 
man was ever leu spoiled by. its flattery : Garrick can- 
• turned advancing to the last, till be had acquired every 
advantage that high birth or title could bestow, except 
the precedence of going into a room; but when he ,waa 
there, he was treated with u m*ich attention as the first 
man at the table. It is to the credit of Garrick, that 
he never laid any claim to this distinction; it war 
as voluntarily allowed as if it Itad been his birthright. 
In this, 1 confess, I looked 014 David with some degree 
of envy, not so much for the respect he received, as for 
tile manner ot its being acquired; what fell into his 
lap uusought, 1 have been forced to claim. I began 
the world by fighdug my way. There was something 
about me that invited insult, or at least a disposition to 
neglect, and 1 was equally disposed to repel insult and 
to claim attention, and 1 fear continue too much in this 
disposition now it is no longer necessary; I receive at 
present as much favour as 1 have a right to expect. I 
am not one of the coroplainers of the neglect of merit. 

• Gin. Your pretensions, Dr, Johnson, nobody will 
dispute ; I cannot plaee Garrick on the same footing; 
your reputation will oentinue increasing after ydur 
death, when Garrick will be totally forgotten; you will 
be for ever considered a# a «»u—fa .. 

Johns. Enough, Sir, enough; the company would 
be bettor pleased to see os quarrel than bandying com¬ 
pliments. 

Gt». But you mart allow, Dr. Johnson, that Garrick 
was too mu eh a slave to feme, or rather to the mean 
ambition of living with the greet, terribly afraid of 
making hiqwelf cheap even With ’ them ; by which Jne 
debarked himself -of much pteiaaht society. Employes 
so much attention, tmi so much management upon such 
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little things, Implies, 1 think, a little mind. It was ob¬ 
served by his friend Caiman, that he never went into 
ootnpway bat with a ph* Kos^to get out of it; he was 
every ijnftme called oat, and went off or returned as 
than was or wu not a probability of his shining. 
Johns. In regard to his mean ambition, as you call 
of tiring with me great, what was the boast of Tope, 
and is every man's iftsh, can be no reproach to Ganich; 
ho who says he despises tf-knows he lies. ThatGarfick 
husbanded hi* fame, the fame which he had justly 
acquired both at Ac theatre and at the table, is not 
denied; but where is tbe blame, either in the one or the 
other, of leaving as little as he could to chance ? Be¬ 
sides, Sir, consider what “you have said; you first deny 
Ganich's pretensions to fstne, and then accuse him of 
too great an attention to preserve what he never pos¬ 
sessed. 

Got. I don't understand —— 

Joans. Sir, I can't help that. 

Ga. WeB, bat Dr. Johnson, you will not vindicate 
him In fals over and shove attention to his fame, his 
inordinate desire to exhibit himself to new men, tike a 
coquette, ever seeking after new conquests, to the total 
negieot of old friends nod admirers; — 

w lie threw Off his friends like a huntsman his pack,” 

always loo king out far new game. 

Tt? you quoted the line from Goldsmith, 
you ought, |n fairness, to have given what fallowed; 

*• Hetawwwhan he pleased be could whisUe them hackj 

which implies at least that he possessed a power or 

§ men's rtfads approaching to fascination j but •eon- 
Sir, what is -to be done: here is a man whom 
other man desired to know. Garrick could not 
v and cultivate all, according to each man'll con* 
<W*tou fit Mp.'dimr Witte: we are all apt enough to 
CRfckidfer owtofoc sa possessing » right to be excepted 
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from the common croijl j beside*, Sir, I do not *m 
why that should be iflHntnd to him as a crime, whkfe 
we all so in esistibly l^ei gad practise; we all make 
a greater exertion of the presence of new men than old 
acquaintance; it is dndouljtedly true that Garrick 
divided his attention among so many, that but little waa 
left to the share of any individual; ifke die extension 
and dissipation of water into dew, there was not quantity 
united sufficiently to quench any man's thirst; bnt this 
is t>ie inevitable state of things': Garrick, no more than 
another man, could unite what, m their natures, are 
incompatible. 

Gib. But Garrick not only waa excluded by this 
means flora real friendship, Hat accused of treating 
those whom he called fnends with insincerity and 
double dealings. 

Johns. Sir, it is not true ; his character in that 
respect is misunderstood: Garrick was, to be sure, very 
ready in promising, but he intended <at that time to 
fulfil his promise; he intended no deceit: his polite¬ 
ness or his good-nature, call it Vhich you will, made 
him unwilling to deny; he wanted the courage to say 
Np, even to unreasonable demands. This was the great 
tyror of his life: by raising expectations which he did 
not, perhaps could not, gratify, he made many enemies; 
at the same time it must be remembered, that this error 
proceeded from the same cause which produced many 
of his virtues. Friendships from warmth of temper 
too suddenly taken up, and too violent to continue, 
ended ax they were See to do, in disappointment; 
enmity succeeded disappointment; bis friend* became 
his enemies; «*d those haring beta fostered in his 
bosom, w«0 knew his sensibility to reproach, and they 
took cam that ha should be amply supplied with such 
bitter potions as they men capable of administering; 
their impotent efforts be ought to have despised, bitf I# 
felt them; nor did ha effect insensibility. 
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Gib. And that sensibility probably shortened his 
life. 

Johns. No, Sir, he Qfad <jf a disorder of which you 
or tej other man may die, "tfbeut being killed by too 
nmeh sensibility. * 

Gib. But you wdl allow, however, that this sensi¬ 
bility, those fine feelings, made him the great actor he 
was. 

Johns. This is all oant, fit only ior kitchen wewfhes 
and chambermaids: Garrick's trade wa? to represent 
paanon, not to feel it. Aak Reynolds wnethcr he kit 
the distress of Count Hogolino when he drew it 

Gra. Bat surely be foels the pssaion at the moment 
he is representing it. 

Johns. About as much as Punch feels. That Gar¬ 
rick himself gave into this fopptiv of feelings I can 
easily behove ; but he knew at the same time that 
he lied, fie might think it nght, as far as 1 know, to 
have what took imagined he ought to have, but it 
is snuudng that any one should be so ignorant aa to 
think that an actor will risk his reputation by depending 
on the feelings that shall he excited in the presence < f 
two hundred people, on the repetition oi certain words 
which he has repeated two hundred times before yi 
»bat actors call their study. No, Sir, G&mck left 
rothing to ehance, cvety gesture, e\ery expression of 
countenance, and vanttipn of voice, was settled in his 
closet before he set his foot upon die stage." (’) 

Cl) Tbk is conformable with the opinion of Grimm mid 
Diferel and with the admission of Mr. Kemble* hot »«urt 
net he Bbdwsteod too bteraHy. A meet actor prepares us Ins 
Study* posfBwws, attitudes, the particular ttb# of ittta 
peiMgft, sodoem ketone which a to be OlW 

separmined. both bychoiwb* md «*p«*eSw%-**m n best, 
be wtQ ttSbaaUy adhere to that, however often be may play the 
Dtrti hat A ji couiU? certain* tt mt there It A lucn uorttofl of 

MSSynm WW wbkh depends, not only on to* gbfcefld peweis 
of the performer, hot on hia health, bu spirits, >*«** ft* 
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ANECDOTES OP DR. JOHNSON, 

BY MADAME D'ARBLAY. (>) 

412. Mr. Bewky. — John none Hearth-broom. 

In 1760 , Mr. Burney found an opportunity of pay¬ 
ing his jieraonal respects to D» Johnson; who then 
resided in chambers in the Temple. While awaiting 
the appearance of his revered host, Mr. Burney re¬ 
collected a supplication from Mr. Bewley, the philoso¬ 
pher of Mautingham, to be indulged with some token, 
however trifling or common, of his friend’s admission 
to the habitation of this great man. Vainly, however, 
Mr. Barney looked around the apartment for something 
that he might innoxioruly purloin. Nothing but coarse 
and necessary fUmiture was 10 view ; nothing portable 
— not even a Wafer, the cover of a letter, or a split pen 
wit, to lie caught j till, at length, he had the happiness 
to e»<py an old hearth-bloom in the chimney cornet 
From this, with hasty glee, he cut off a bristly wisp, 
irhich he harried into his pocket-book; and afterward* 


sonal circumstance* of the moment which may tend to encourage 
*r rostrum his powers. And U may be safely affirmed, that 
fttwgb no actor ever fenews himself Othello, or any actress 
Calista, yet that the unpreme d ita t ed emotions last auuded to 
constitute* gnat part of the charm which distinguishes On the 
stage emUraes from mexOccnty. — C. 

(I)[ Formerly, the celebrated Miss Fanny Burney, author 
of “ Evelina," 8k~ t from whose Memoirs of her fisher, Dt 
Hurray, fesse eneedeftes are taken.] 
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folded in surer paper, and forwarded, m a 
frank to Lord Orford, for Mf. Bewley ; by whom the 
bdrleaque offering was failed with good-humoured ac¬ 
clamation, and preserved through life. (') 

■ 4IS. Muric. 

Dr. Johnson, who had no ear for music, had ac¬ 
customed himself, like many other great writers who 
have had that same, and frequently sole, deficiency, to 
speak slightingly both of the art and of its professors : 
and it was not till after he had become intimately ac¬ 
quainted with Dr. Burney and his various merits, that 
he ceased to join in a jargon so unworthy of his liberal 
judgment, as that of excluding musicians and their art 
from celebrity. The first symptom that he showed of 
a tendency to conversion upon this subject, was upon 
hearing the following paragraph read, accidentally, 
aloud by Mrs. Tbrale, from the preface to the History 
of Music, while it was yet in manuscript; — u The 
love of lengthened tones and modulated soundR, seems a 
passion implanted ip human nature throughout the 
globe; as we hear of no people, however wild and 
savage in other particular*, who have not music of some 
kind or other, with which they seem greatly delighted.” 

— " Sir,” cried Dr. Johnson, after a little pause, " this 
assertion I believe may be right." And then, see¬ 
sawing ft minute or two on his chair, he forcibly added, 
u All animated nature loves music — except myself! '* 

Some time later, when Dr. Burney perceived that he 
was generally gaining ground in the house, he said to 
Mrs. Tbrale, who had civilly been listening to some 
favourite ait that he had been playing, “ I have yet 
hopes. Madam, with the assistance of my pupil, to see 
yourt heeome a musical family. Nay, 1 even hope. 

Sir," turning to Dr. Johnson, “ I shall some time or 

% 

• • 
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D'JkH BLAY. 

. \* 

At 

other make you, also, attqjtble of the power of my art,’* 
" Sir," answered the Oflgtor, smiling, (< 1 shall beverjf 
glad to have a new sense p^t into me!” , 

414. Dr. Barney. 

The Tour to the Hebrides being then in hand, Dr < 
Burney inquired of what size and form the book would 
be. “ Sir,” he replied, with a little bow, “ j&a are 
ray ifiodel 1 ” Impelled by the same kindness, when 
my father lamented the disappointment of the public 
in HawkeBWorth's Voyages, — “ Sir,” he cried, “ the 
public is always disappointed in books of travels; — 
except yours.” And afterwards, he said, that he had 
hardly ever read any book quite through in his life ; but 
added, (< Chamier and I, Sir, however, read all your 
travels tiirough ; except, perhaps, the description of the 
great pipes in the organs of Germany and the Nether¬ 
lands.” 

41 5. Streatham Library. • 

Mr. Thrale had lately fitted up a rational, readable 
well-chosen library. It were superfluous to say that 
he had neither authors for show, nor bindings for 
vdhity, when it is known, that while it was forming, be 
placed merely one hundred pounds in Dr. Johnson’s 
hands for its completion ; though such was his liber¬ 
ality, and such bis opinion of the wisdom as well as 
knowledge of the Doctor in literary matters, that he 
would not for a moment have hesitated to subscribe to 
the highest estimate that the Doctor might have pre¬ 
posed. One hundred pounds, according to the expensive 
habits of the present day, of decorating books like 
courtiers and coxcombs, rather than'like student* and 
philosophers, would scarcely purchase a single row for 
a book -case of the length of Mr. Thr ale’s at Streatham ; 
though, under such guidance as that of Dr. Johnson, 

W 
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to whom all finery seemed foppery, tad all foppery 
futility, that sum, added to the books naturally in¬ 
herited, or already Collected, amply sufficed for the 
unsophisticated reader, where no peculiar pursuit, or 
unlimited spirit of research, demanded a collection for 
reference rather than for instruction and enjoyment. 

416. Streatkam Gallery. 

This was no sooner accomplished, than Mr. Thrak 
resolved to surmount these treasures for the mind by a 
similar regale for the eyes, in selecting the persons he 
roost loved to contemplate, from amongst bia friends 
and favourites, to preside over the literature that stood 
highest in his estimation. And, that his portrait painter 
might go hand in hand in judgment with his collector 
of books, he fixed upon the matchless Sir Joshua Rey¬ 
nolds to add living excellence to dead perfection, by 
giving him the pentpnal resemblance of the following 
elected set; every one of which occasionally made a port 
of the brilliant society of Streatharo. Mrs. Thrale and 
her eldest daughter were in one piece, over the fire¬ 
place, at ftill length. The rest of the pictures were all 
three-quarters. Mr. Thrale was over the door leading 
to his study. The general collection then began by 
Lord Sandys and Lord Westcote, two early noble friends 
*f Mr. Thrale. Then followed Dr. Johnson, Mr. 
Mtarphy, Mr, Burke, Mr. Garrick, Dr. Goldsmith, Mr. 
Baretti, Sir Robert Chambers, and Sir Joshua Reynolds 
himself, AH painted in the highest style of the great 
master ; who much delighted in this his Streatharo gal- 
'fiery.'' There was place left but for one Wore frame, 
when the acquaintance with Dr. Buxsey began at 
Streatha® ; and the u charm of his eenversation and 
manners, joined to bis celebrity to letters, so quickly 
won upon the master as well as the mistress of the 
, mansion, that he was presently selected for the honour 
of filling up this last chasm to the chain of fitreathum 
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worthies. To this flatfctring distinction, which Dr. 
Burney always recognisgjtf with pleasure, the public owe 
the engraving of Bartbbuh which u prefixed to the 
History of Music. (*) # 

417. Johnson’s Kindness of Heart. 

The friendship and kindness of heart of Dr. Johnson 
were promptly brought into play by this renewed inter¬ 
course. Richard, the youngest son of Dr. Burney, born 
of the seeond marriage, was then preparing for Win¬ 
chester School, whither his father purposed conveying 
him m person. This design wss no sooner known at 
H treat ham, where Richard, at that time a beautiful aa 
well as clever boy, was in gfeat favour with Mrs. 
Thrale, than Dr. Johnson volunteered an offer to ac¬ 
company the father to Winchester; that he might 
himself present the son to Dr. Warton, the then cele¬ 
brated master of that ancient receptacle for the study of 
youth. Dr. burney, enchanted by such a mark of re¬ 
gard, gratefully accepted the proposal; aud they set out 
together for Winchester, where Dr. War ton expects 
them with ardent hospitality. 

• 418. Dr. Warton. 

Dr. Warton’a reception of Dr. Johnson was rather 
rapturous than glad. Dr. Warton was always called au 
enthusiast by Dr. Johnson, who, at times, when in gay 
spirits, and with those with whom he trusted their 
ebullition, would take off Dr. Warton with the strongest 
humour; describing, almost convulsively, the ecstasy 
with which he would seise upon the person nearest to 
him, to hug in his anas, feet hia^rasp should he eluded, 
while he displayed some pietme^or some prospect; and 
indicated, in the midst of oontortians and gestures that 
violently and ludicrously shook, If they did not affright 

(O [8ee antf, p. 1*1.} 
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his captive, the particular poipt of view, or of design, 
that he wished should be noticed. 

419- Johntoil'a Humility. 

From Dr. Johnson’s internal humility, it is possible 
that he waa not himself aware of the great chasm that 
separated him from the herd of mankind, when not 
held to it by the ties of benevolence or of necessity. 
To talk of humility and Dr. Johnson together, *nay, 
perhaps, make the few who remember him smile, and 
the many who have only heard of him stare. But hit 
humility waa not that of thinking more lowlily of him. 
•elf than of others; it was simply that of thinking so 
lowlily of others, as to hold his own conscious superiority 
of bat small scale in the balance of intrinsic excellence. 


420. Visit to Dr. Burney. 


I shall now give in detail a narrative of the first ap¬ 
pearance of Dr. Johnson at my father’s residence in Si. 
Martin’s Lane, the house of Sir Isaac Newton. Mrs. 
and Miss Thrale, Miss Owen, and Mr. Seward, came 
long before Lexiphanes. Mrs. Thrale is a pretty woman 
still, though she has some defect in the mouth that looks 


like a cut, or soar ; but her nose is very handsome, h$y 
complexion very fair; the has the embonpoint char man t, 
and her eyes are blue and lustrous. She is extremely 
lively and chatty ; and showed none of the supercilious 
or pedantic airs, so freely, or, rather, so scoffingly at¬ 
tributed to.women of learning or celebrity .; on the 
contrary, die is full of sport, remarkably gay, and ex¬ 
cessively agreeable. 1 liked her in every thing except 
her entrance into the room, which was rather florid and 
Jbwishiug, as who should say, “ It’s IS -—no less * - 
penon than#**. Thrale J ” , . 

The conversation was supported with a great deal of 
vivacity, as uapal when il Signor Padrone is at home, 
lids confab." Was broken up by a'duet between your 
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Hettma and, for the tet time to oompany-listentop* 
Suzette. lo the midfilj&f this performance, Dr. John- 
"son -was announced. ' Evey body rose to do him hon¬ 
our ; and he returned tne attention with the roost 
formal courtesy. My rather then, having welcomed 
him with the wannest respect, whispered to him that 
music Was going forward; which he would not, my 
father thinks, have found out; and placing him on the 
hestmeat vacant, told his daughters to go on with the 
Iktet; while Dr. Johnson, intently rolling towards them 
dne eye,— for they say he does not see with the other,— 
made a grave nod, and gave a dignified motion with 
one hand, in silent approvance of the proceeding. ‘ 

But now I am mortified to <$wn, that be is, indeed, 
very ill-favoured. Yet he has naturally a noble figure; 
ta.ll, stout, grand, and authoritative: but he stoops hor¬ 
ribly ; his back is quite round: hit mouth is continually 
opening and shutting, as if he were chewing something ; 
he has a singular method of twirling hia fingers, and 
twisting his hands : his vast body is in constant agita¬ 
tion, see-sawing backwards and forwards: his feet ire 
never a moment quiet; and his whole great person 
looked often as if it were going to roll itself, quite 
•oluntarily, from his chair to the floor. 

His dren, considering the times, and that he had 
meant to put on all Ms bate become*, for he waa engaged 
to dine with a very fine party at Mrs. Montagu's, was 
as much out of the common road as his figure. He 
had a large, full, bushy wig, a snuff-colour coat, with 
gold buttons (or, peradventure, brass), but no ruffles to 
his doughty fists; *nd not, 1 suppose, to be taken fora 
Blue, though going to the Blue Queen, he had on very 
coarse black wonted stockings. 

He is shockingly near-sighted ; a thousand times 
Ihore so than either my Padre or myself. He did not 
even knqw Mrs. Thrale, till she held out her hand to 
,hi7n; ‘which ahe did very engagingly. After the fir* 
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lew minutes, he drew his chaif dose to the piano-forte, 
and then bent down his now quite over the keys, to 
examine them, and thefour hands at work upon them ; 
till poor Hetty and Susan hardly knew how to play on, 
for fear of touching his phiz; or, which was harder 
still, how to keep their countenances. When the duet 
was finished, my father introduced Hettina to him, as 
an old acquaintance, to whom, when she was a little 
g«, he had presented hie Idler. His answer toothis 
was imprinting on her pretty face — not a half touch 
of a courtly salute — but a good, real, substantial, and 
very loud kiss. Every body was obliged to stroke their 
chins, that they might hide their mouths. 

Beyond this chaste embrace, his attention was not to 
he dniwa off two minutes longer from the books, to 
which he now strided his way. He pored over them, 
shelf by shelf, almost brushing them with bis eye-lashes 
from near examination. At last, fixing upon something 
that happened to hit his fancy, he took it down, and, 
standing aloof from the company, which he seemed 
clean and dear to forget, he began, without further cere¬ 
mony, and very composedly, to read to himself; and 
is intently as if he had been alone in his own study. 
We were all excessively provoked ; for we were lsn-* 
guisbiRg, fretting, expiring to hear him talk — not to 
see him read I — what could that do for us i 

: * 431. Garrick. 

Thief talked of Mr. Garrick, and bis late exhibition 
before foe King ; to whom, and to the Queen and Royal 
Faia%> he has been reading Lethe in character; cast 
k dire , in different voices, and theatrically. Mr. Seward 
gave ah amusing account of a fable which Mr. Garrick 
WM$%ritten by way of 'prologue, dr introduction, upoi 
this occasion. < In this he says, that a blackbird, grows' 
eM; and feeble, droops his wings, foe., Mid gives up 
flbging; fctrt»upon being called upon by the eagle, his 
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voice recovers its powea, his spirits revive, be sets eg* 
at defiance, and ring^better than ever. “There i$ 
not,” said Dr. Johnson, u much of the spirit of fabu¬ 
losity in this fable j for tBe call of an eagle never yet 
had much tendency to festore the warbling of a black¬ 
bird. ’Tis true, the fabulists frequently make the 
wolves converse with the lambs; but then, when the 
conversation is over, the lambs are always devoured: 
andf in that manner, the eagle, to be sure, may enter¬ 
tain the blackbird; but the entertainment always ends 
in a feast for the eagle.” 

“ They say,” cried Mrs. Thrale, “ that Garrick was 
extremely hurt by the coldness of the King’s applause; 
and that he did not find hia rCoeption such as he had 
expected.” “ He has been so long accustomed,” arid 
Mr. Seward, " to the thundering aodamation of a theatre, 
that mere calm approbation must neoeasarily be insipid, 
nay, dispiriting to him.” 

“ Sir,” said Dr. Johnson, “he has no right, in a 
royal apartment, to expect the hallooing and clamour of 
the one-shilling gallery. The King, I doubt not, gave 
him as much applause as was rationally hia due. And, 
indeed, great and uncommon as is the merit of Me. 

•Garrick, no man will be bold enough to assert that he 
has pot had his just proportion both of fame and profit. 
He has long reigned the unequalled favourite of the 
public; and therefore nobody, we may venture to say, 
will mourn his hard lot, if the King and the Royal 
Family were not transported into rapture upon hearing 
him rwd f Lethe.’ But yet, Mr? Garrick will com¬ 
plain to his friends; and hia friends will lament the 
King's want of feeling and taste. Bat then, Mr. Gar¬ 
rick will kindly excuse the King. He will say that his 
Majesty might, perhaps, be thrakmg of something el*e I 
— that the afifrira of America might, possibly, occur to 
him—or seme other mtyect of state, mow important, 
perhaps, than «Lethe.* But though be will <axMf 
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say this himself, he will not easily forgive his friends if 
they do not contradict hip 1” 

“ Garrick,” he said,' “is accused of vanity; but few 
men would have borne such unremitting prosperity with 
greater, if with equal, moderation. He is accused, too, 
of avarice, though he lives rather like a prince than an 
actor. But tile frugality he practised when he first ap¬ 
peared in the world, has nut a stamp upon his character 
ever since. And now, though his table, his equipage, 
and his establishment, are equal to those of persons of 
the most splendid rank, the original stain of avarice still 
blot* his name. And yet* had not hit early, and pfcr- 
lups necessary economy, fixed upon him the charge of 
thrift, he would long rfhce have been reproached with 
that of luxury.” 

Another time he said of him, “ Garrick never enters 
a room, but he regards himself as the object of general 
attention, from whom the entertainment of the company 
Is expected. And true it is, that he seldom disappoints 
that expectation : for he has infinite humour, a very 
just proportion of witj and more convivial pleasantry 
than almost any man living. But then, off as well as 
on the stage, he is always an actor ; for he holds it so 
incumbent upon him to be sportive, that his gaiety, from, 
being habitual, is become mechanical: and he can exert 
his spirits at all times alike, without any consultation of 
4dS disposition to hilarity.” 

423. Streatham.—" Evefintr.” 

Hr. Johnson, however undesignedly, was the cause, 
of the new author's invitation to Strestham, from being 
the first person who there had prononnoed the name of 
** Evelina;** and that previously to the discovery that 
its unknown writer w«s*tbe daughter of a man whose 
early enthusiasm for Dr. Johnsoa had merited his warm 
acknowledgments. The cnrioaity of the Doctor, how* 
ever, though certainly excited, was by. no mean* m 
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powerful as to allure him from his chamber one mo¬ 
ment before his custtaMO’y time of descending to dinner; 
and the new author had three or four hours to pass in 
constantly augmenting trepidation : for the prospect of 
seeing him, which so *hort a time before would have 
sufficed for her delight, was now chequered by the con¬ 
sciousness tnat she could not, as heretofore, be in his 
presence only for her own gratification, without any re- 
ciparity of notice. 

The morning was passed in the library, and to Doctor 
Burney and his daughter was passed deliciously : Mrs. 
ThrAle, much amused by the presence of two persons 
«o peculiarly situated, put forth her utmost powers of 
pleasing. “ I wish you had been with us last night, Dr. 
Burney,” she said; “ for thinking of what would hap¬ 
pen to-day, we could talk of nothing in the world hut a 
certain sweet book ; and Dr. Johnson was so full of it, 
that he quite astonished us. He has got those incom¬ 
parable Brangtons quite by heart, and he recited scene 
after scene of their squabbles, and selfishness, and for. 
wardness, till he quite shook hia sides with laughter. 
But his greatest favourite is the Holborn beau, as he 
calls Mr. Smith. Such a fine varnish, he says, of low 
^politeness! such struggles to appear the fine gentleman! 
such a determination to be genteel! and, above all, 
such profound devotion to the ladies,—while openly 
declaring his distaste to matrimony! All this Mr. 
Johnson pointed out with so much comicality of sport, 
that, at last, he got into such high spirits, that he set 
about personating Mr. Smith himself. We all thought 
we must have died no other death than that of sofibca- 
tion, in seeing Dr. Johnson handing about any thing he 
could catch, or snatch at, and making smirking bows, 
saying he was all for the tidies, — every thing that 
wot agreeable to the ladies, See. See., “ except,” mj% 
he, “ going to church with them: and aa to, that, 
though marriage, to be sure, ia all in all to the ladies 
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marriage to a man—is the dev^!" And then he pur. 
sued his pereoaifi cations of his Hoi born beau, till he 
brought him to what ^Mr. Johnson calls his climax, 
which is his meeting with Sir Clement Willoughby at 
Madame Duval’s, where a blow 1 is given at once to his 
■elf-sufficiency, by the surprise and oonfusion of seeing 
himself so distanced ; and the hopeless envy with which 
he looks up to Sir Clement, as to a meteor such as he 
himself had hitherto been looked up to at Snow IJill, 
that give a finishing touch to his portrait. And all this 
comic humour of character he says, owes its effect to 
contrast; for without Lord Orville, and Mr. Villars, 
and that melancholy and gentleman-like half-starved 
Scotchman, poor Macartney, the Brangtons, and the 
Duvals, would be less than nothing; for vulgarity, in 
its own unshadowed glare, is only disgusting." 


423. Introduction to Johnton. 

When at last we were summoned to dinner, Mrs. 
Thrale made my father and myself sit on each side of 
her. I said, I hoped 1 did not take the place of Dr. 
Johnson: for, to my great consternation, he did not 
even yet appear, and I began to apprehend he meant to 
abscond. “ No," answered Mrs. Thrale; “ he will sit* 
next to you, -r- and that, I am sure, will give him great 
pleasure.’' 

Soon after we were all marshalled, the great mart 
entered. Mrs. Thrale introduced me to him with an 
emphasis upon my name that rather frightened me, for 
it seemed like a call for Borne compliment. But he 
made me a bow the most formal, almost solemn, in utter 
silence, and with his eyes bent downwards. I felt re¬ 
lieved by this distance, for 1 thought he had forgotten, 
for the present at, least, both the favoured little book 
and the invited little scribbler; and 1 therefore began 
to answer the perpetual addresses to me of Mrs. Thrale 
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with rather more eoae. # Bui by the time I was thus re¬ 
covered from my pa&ft. Dr. Johnson asked my lathee 
what was the composition of some little pies on his side 
of the table ; and, while Ay father was endeavouring to 
make it out, Mrs. Thrile said, “ Nothing but mutton, 
Mr. Johnson, so I don't ask you to eat such poor pat¬ 
ties, because I know you de^pwe them." 

“ No, Madam, no I" cried Dr. Johnson, “ I despise 
nothing that is good of its sort. But I am too proud 
now [smiling] to eat mutton pies. Kitting by Miss 
Bnmey makes roe very proud to-day 1 ” “ Miss 

Burney,” cried Mrs. Thralc, laughing, “ you must take 
great care of your heart, if Mr. Johnson attacks it; for 
I assure you he is not often ruccessless! ’* “ What’a 

that you say. Madam ? ” cried the Doctor; “ are you 
making mischief between the young lady and me 
already > ” 

A little while afterwards, he drank Miss Thralc's 
health and mine together, in a bumper of lemonade ; 
and tlien added, “ It is a terrible thiug that we cannot 
wish young ladies to be well, without wishing them to 
become old women! ” “ If the pleasures of longevity 
were not gradual,” said my father, “if we were to 
flight upon them by a jump or a skip, we should he 
cruelly at a loss how to give them welcome.” “ But 
some people, ’ said Mr. Seward, “ are young and old at 
the same time ; for they wear so well, that they never 
look old.” “ No, Sir, no!” cried the Doctor; “that 
never yet was, and never will be. You might as well 
say they were at the same time tall and short. Though 
I recollect an epitaph-*I forget upon whom—to that 
purpose: — 

“ Miss such a one— lie| buried here. 

So early wise, and lasting fair. 

That none, unless her years you told. 

I'll ought her a child—or thought her oML* 
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My father then mentioned Mr. Garrick's epilogue to 
“ Bonduca,” which Dr. Johnson called a miserable per¬ 
formance; and which every body agreed to be the 
worst that Mr. Garrick had overwritten. “ And yet," 
said Mr. Seward, “it has been very much admired. 
But it is in praise of English valour, and so, I suppose, 
the subject made it popular." ,c I do Dot know. Sir,” 
said Dr. Johnson, ,r any thing about the subject, for I 
could not read till I came to any. I got through aBout 
half a dozen lines ; but for subject, I could observe no 
other than perpetual dulness. I do Dot know what is 
tile matter with David. 1 am afraid he is becoming 
superannuated ; for his prologues and epilogues used to 
be incomparable.” 

" Nothing ia so fatiguing,” said Mrs. Thrale, “ as 
the life of a wit. Garrick and Wilkes are the oldest 
men of their age that I know; for they have both worn 
themselves out prematurely by being eternally on the 
rack to entertain others.” “ David, Madam,” said tlie 
Doctor, “ looks much o\der than he is, because his face 
has had double the business of any other man'B. It is 
never at rest. When he speaks one minute, he has 
quite a different countenance to that which he assumes 
the, next. I do not believe he ever kept the same look • 
for half an hour together in the whole course of his life. 
And such a perpetual play pf the muscles must certainly 
wear « man's face out before his time.” 

While I was cordially laughing at this idea, the 
Doctor, who had probably observed in me some little 
uneasy trepidation, and now, I suppose, concluded me 
restored to my usual state, suddenly, though very oere* 
moniously, as if to begin some acquaintance with me, 
requested that I would help him to some brocoH. This 
f did; hot when he took ii, he put on a face of bu- 
morons discpMent, and said, “ Only this, iVJadam ? 
You would not have helped Mi Macartney so parsi¬ 
moniously J*- 
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Ho affected to utter this in a whisper ; but to see him 
directly address me, ctwgbt the attention of all the table, 
and every one smiled, though in silence; while I felt 
so surprised and so fooli A, so pleased and so ashamed, 
that I hardly knew whether he meant my Mr. Macart¬ 
ney, or s{>oke at random of some other. This, however, 
he soon put beyond all doubt, by very composedly add¬ 
ing, while contemptuously regarding my imputed par¬ 
simony on his plate: “ Mr. Macartney, it is true, might 
have most claim to liberality, poor feDow! for how, 
as Tom Brangton shrewdly remarks, should he ever 
have known what a good dinner was, if he had never 
come to England?” Perceiving, 1 suppose—for it 
could not be very difficult to discern — the commotion 
into which tbi6 explication put me; and the stifled dis¬ 
position to a contagious laugh, which was suppressed, 
not to add to my embarrassment; he quickly, but 
quietly, went on to a general discourse upon Scotland, 
descriptive and political. 

From Scotland, the talk fell, but I cannot tell how, 
upon some friend of Dr. Johnson's, of whom I did not 
catch the name; so I will call him Mr. Three Stars, 
* * * i of whom Mr. Seward related some burlesque 
w anecdotes, from which Mr. • • • was warmly vindicated 
by die Doctor. “ Better say no more, Mr. Seward,” cried 
Mrs. Thrale, “ for Mr. • • • is one of the persons that 
Mr. Johnson will suffer no one to abuse but himself. 
Garrick is another: for if any creature but himself sayB 
a word againBt Garrick, Mr. Johnson will brow-beat 
him in a moment.” “ Why, Madam, as to David," 
answered the Doctor, very calmly, “ it is only becauae 
they do not know when to abuse and when to praise 
him; and I will allow no man to speak any ill of 
David, that he does not deserfe. As to ••*, — why 
realty I believe him to be an honest man, too, at the 
bottom: but, to be sure,,he is rather penurious; and 
he is somewhat mean; and it mu«t be owned he has 
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some degree of brutality ; and is not without a tendency 
to iavageness, that cannot well oe defended.” 

We all laughed, as he could not help doing himself, 
at auch a curious mode of taling up his friend's justi¬ 
fication. And he then related a* trait of another friend 
who had belonged to some club( l ) that the Doctor 
frequented, who, after the first or second night of his 
admission, desired, as he eat no supper, to be excused 
paying his share for the collation. And was he ex¬ 
cused, Sir?” cried my father. tc Yes, Sir; and very 
readily. No man is angry with another for being infe¬ 
rior to himself. We all admitted his plea publicly — 
for the gratification of scorning him privately! For 
try own part, I was fool* enough to constantly pay my 
share for the wine, which I never tasted. But my poor 
friend Sir John, it cannot well be denied, was but an 
unclubbable man.” How delighted was 1 to hear this 
master of languages, this awful, this dreaded Lexiphanes, 
thus sportively and gaily coin burlesque words in social 
comicality! 

I don’t know whethet he deigned to watch me, but 
1 caught a glance of his eye that seemed to Bhow plea¬ 
sure in perceiving my surprise and diversion ; for with 
increased glee of manner he proceeded: — “ This, 
reminds me of a gentleman and lady with whom 1 once 
travelled. 1 suppose 1 must call them gentleman and 
lady, according to form, because they travelled in their 
own coach and four horses. But, at the first inn where 
we stopped to water the cattle, the lady called to a waiter 
for a pint of ale! And, when it came, die would not 
.nate it, till she had wrangled with the man for not 
bringing her fuller measure. Now, Madame Duval 
could not have done a grosser thing! ” 

A sympathetic simper *how ran from mouth to mouth, 

(1) At the date of this letter, 1 knew not that the club tg 
which lb. Johnson alluded wae that which was denoitii uated’ 
W* own, — or The Literary Chib 
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save to mine, and to that of Dr. Johnson ; who gravely 
pretended to pass ofP wlfat he had said as if it were a 
merely accidental reminiscence of some vulgar okl ac¬ 
quaintance of his onrSi, A%d tliis, as undoubtedly, and 
most kindly, lie projectAl, prevented any sort of answer 
that might have made the book a subject of general 
discourse. And presently afterwards, he started some 
other topic, which Ire addressed chiefly to Mr. Tltrale. 
But jf you expect me to tell you what it was, you think 
far more grandly of my powers of attention without, 
when all within is in a whirl, than I deserve. 

Be it, however, what it might, the next time there 
was a pause, we all observed a sudden play of the rntra¬ 
des in the countenance of the J »nator, that showed him to 
Ire secretly enjoying some ludicrous idea: and accordingly, 
a minute or two after, he purred up his mouth, and, in 
an assumed pert, yet feminine accent, while he tossed 
up his head to express wonder, lit* affectedly minced 
out, “L«, Polly! — only tlvuk! Miss has danced 
with a Lord ! " This whs resistless to the whole set, and 
a general, though a gentle laugh, became now infectious ; 
in which, 1 mast needs own to you, I could not, with 
all my embarrassment, and nil my sliame, and all my 
iwillingness to demonstra’-’ my consciousness, help 



being caught — so indescribably ludicrous and unex¬ 
pected was a mimicry of Miss Biddy Brangron from 
Dr, Johnson 1 The ltoctor, however, with a refinement 


of delicacy of which 1 have, the deepest sense, never once 
cast bis eyes my way during these comic traits ; though 



for . a moment any other direction. 



But imagine my relief and my pleasure, in play¬ 
fulness such «x this from the great literary Leviathan, 
whom I had dreaded almost as *uch as 1 had honoured? 
How Tar was I from dreaming of such sportive con* 
detention J He dearly wished to draw the little snail 
from her cell, and, when once die was out, not to frighten 
VOL.UC. v 
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her beef. He seems to understand my qwxraJilk*— 
u some one has called ray.not liking to be aet up for a 
aign-poat — with more leniency than any body else.” 

«• 

424. Lives of the Poets. 

While that charming work, " The Lives of the 
Poets," was in its progress, when only die ThraJe fa¬ 
mily and its nearly adopted guesta, the two Burneys, 
were assembled, Dr. Johnson would frequently produce 
pne of its proof sheets to embellish the breakfast table, 
which was always in the library; and was, certainly 
the most sprightly and agreeable meeting of the day; 
for then, as no strangers were present to stimulate exer¬ 
tion, or provoke rivalry argument was not urged on by 
the mere spirit of victory; it was instigated only by 
such truisms as could best bring forth that conflict of 
pros and cons which elucidates opposing opinions. Wit 
was not flashed with the keen sting of satire; yet it 
elicited not less gaiety from sparkling with an un¬ 
wounding brilliancy, which brightened, without in¬ 
flaming, every eye, and charmed, without tingling, 


every ear. 

These proof sheets Mr*. Tbrale was permitted to read 
aloud; and the discussions to which they led were in 
the highest degree entertaining. Dr. Burney wiatftUly* 
desired to possess one of them; but left to his daughter 
the risk of the petition, A hint, however, proved suf¬ 
ficient, and was understood not alone with compliance, 
but vivacity. Boswell, Dr. Johnson said, had engaged 
Frank Barber, his negro servant, to collect and preserve 
all the proof sheets; but though it had not been without 
the knowledge, it was without the order or the inter, 
finance of their author: to the present solicitor, there¬ 
fore, willingly and without scruple, he now offered an 
entire life; adding, with a benignant smile, " Choose 

yourptfetJ .... 

.• Without’ acruple, also, waa the apoeptance; and. 
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without hesitation, the choice was Pope. ' And that not 
merely because; next to Shtkspeare himself, Pope draws 
human characters thaynoet veridically, perhaps, of any 
poetic delineator ; b^ffor jtt another reason. Dr. John- 
.son composed with eo iilady an accuracy, that he Bent his 
copy to the pret6 unread; reserving all his corrections 
for Ihe proof sheets: and, consequently) as not even 
Dr. Johnson could read twice without ameliorating some 
passes, his proof sheets were at times liberally marked 
"with changes; and, as the Museum copy of Pope’s 
Translation of the Iliad, from which Dr. Johnson has 
given many examples, contains abundant emendations 
by Pope, I secured at once, on tfie same page, the mar¬ 
ginal alterations and second thoughts of that great 
author, and of his great biographer. 

When the book was published, Dr. Johnson brought 
to Streatham a complete set, handsomely bound, of the 
Works of the Poets, as well as his own Prefaces, to 
present to Mr. and Mrs. Thrale. And then, telling me 
that to flie King, and to the chiefs of Streatham alone 
he could offer so large & tribute,*be roost kindly placed 
before me a bound copy of his own part of the work ; 
in the title-page of which he gratified my earnest re¬ 
quest by writing my name, and <f From the Author." 

After which, at my particular solicitation, he gave 
me a small engraving of his portrait from the picture of 
Sir Joshua Reynolds. And while, some time after, 
wards, I was examining it at a distant table. Dr. 
Johnson, in pasaing across the room, stopped to discover 
by what I was occupied; which he no sooner discerned, 
titan he began see-sawing for a moment or two in 
tdlence j aim the% with a ludicrous half laugh, peeping 
over my shoulder, lie called out: “ Ah‘ ha! — 8am 
Johnson 1 — 1 see thee ! —- and In ugly dog thou art! ” 

He even extended his kindness to a remembrance of 
Mr. Bewley, the receiver and preserver of the wisp of 
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a Bolt Court hearth broom, u, a relic of the Author of 
the Rambler; which anecdote Dr. Burney had ventured 
to confess; and 1 >r. Johnson now, with his ootnplimenta, 
pent a net of the Preface* tofet, Martin’i Street, directed, 
“ For the Broom Gentleman: * which Mr. Bewley re¬ 
ceived with rapturous gratitude. 

425. Boswell at full length. 

When next Dr. Burney took me hack to Streatfitm, 
he found there, recently arrived from Scotland, Mr. Boa- 
well ; whose sprightly Corsican tour, and heroic, almost 
Quixotic, pursuit of general Paoli, joined to die tour 
to the Hebrides with l>r. Johnson, made him an object 
himself of considerable'attention. 

Hf spoke the Sootch accent strongly, though by no 
means so as to affect, even slightly, his intelligibility to 
an English ear. He had an odd mock solemnity of 
tone and manner, that he had acquired imperceptibly 
from constantly thinking of and imitating Dr. Johnson, 
whose own solemnity, nevertheless, far from mock, was 
the result of pensive* rumination. There was, also, 
something slouching in the gait aud dress of Mr. Bos¬ 
well, that wot ? an air, ridiculously enough, of purport¬ 
ing to personify the same model. His clothes wety 
always too largL for him; his hair, or wig, was con¬ 
stantly in a state of negligence ; and he never for a 
moment sat still or upright upon a chair. Every look 
and movement displayed either intentional or involuntary 
imitation. Yet certainly it was not meant as caricature; 
for his heart, almost even to idolatry, was in hit rever¬ 
ence of Dr. Johnson. 

Dr. Burley was often surprised that this kind of 
farcical similitude escaped the notice of the Doctor; 
but attributed his missing it to a high superiority over 
any such suspicion, as much as to his near-sightedness; 
for fully was Dr. Burney persuaded, that had any 
detection at such imitation taken place. Dr. Johnson 
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who generally timed Ml. Boswell as a school-boy 
whom, without d)e (OMiOett ceremony, he pardoned o* 
rebuked, ahenutoly/>Svoo]d so indignantly have hen 
provoked, as to have instantaneously inflicted upon him 
some mark of his displeasure. And equally he was 
persuaded that Mr. Boswell,' however shocked and even 
inflamed in receiving it, would soon, from his rte<-p 
veneration, have thought it justly incurred i and, after 
a Atj or two of pouting and suUennesi, would ban* 
compromised the raatter.hy one of his customary simple 
apologies, of “ l*ray. Sir, forgive me!" 

Dr. Johnson, though often irritated by die officious 
importunity of Mr. Boswell, wgs really touched by hit- 
attachment. It was indeed surprising, and even affect¬ 
ing, to remark the pleasure with which this great man 
accepted personal kindness, even from the simplest 
of mankind; and tile grave formality with which he 
acknowledged it even to the meanest. Possibly it was 
what he roost prised, because what he could least com¬ 
mand; for personal partiality hangs upon lighter and 
slighter qualities than those which earn solid ap¬ 
probation : but of this, if ho had least command, he 
had also least want; his towering superiority of in¬ 
tellect elevating him above all competitors, and re¬ 
gularly establishing him, wherever he appeared, as the 
first being of the society. 

As Mr. Boswell was at Streatham only upon a morn¬ 
ing visit, a collation was ordered, to which all were 
assembled. Mr. Boswell was preparing to take a seat 
that be seemed, by prescription, to consider as his own, 
next to Dr. Johnson; but Mr. Seward, who was pre¬ 
sent, waived his hand for Mr. Boswell to move further 
on, saying, with a smile, “ Mr. Boswell, that seat 
is Miss Burney’s.” 

He stared, araased: the asserted claimant was new 
and unknown to him, and be appeared by no mesas 

v $ 
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pleased to resign his prior rights. But, after looking 
round for a minute or two, with an important air of 
demanding the meaning of this innovation, and re¬ 
citing no satisfaction, he reluctantly, almost resent¬ 
fully, got another chair, and placed it at the back 
of die shoulder of Dr. Johnson; while this new and 
unheard of rival quietly seated herself as if not hearing 
what was passing ; for she shrunk from die explanation 
that she feared might ensue, as she saw a smile stealing 
over every countenance, that of Dr. Johnson hire self 
not excepted, at the discomfiture and surprise of Mr. 
BobweD. 

Mr. Boswell, however, was so situated as not to 
remark it in the Doctor; and of every one else, when 
in that presence, he was unobservant, if not con¬ 
temptuous. In truth, when he met with Dr. Johnson, 
he commonly foibore even answering any thing that was 
said, or attending to any thing that went forward, 
lest he should miss the smallest sound from that voice 
to which he paid such exclusive, though merited, 
homage. But the moment that voice hurst forth, the 
attention which it excited in Mr. Boswell amounted 
almost to pain. His eyes goggled with eagerness ; be 
leant his ear almost on the shoulder of the Doctor; and 
his mouth dropped open to catch every syllable that might 
he uttered: nay, he seemed not only to dread losing a 
word, bat to be anxious not to misB a breathingj as if 
hoping from* it, latently, or mystically, some inform¬ 
ation. 

But when. In a few minutes. Dr. Johnson, whose 
eye did not follow him, and who had concluded him to 
he at the other end of the table, said something gaily 
and good-humouredly, by the appellation of Bossy; and 
discovered, by the sound of the reply, that Bossy had 
planted himself, as ekscly as he could, behind and 
between the elbows of .the new usurper and his own, the 
Doctor turned angrily round upon him, and, dapping 
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bit hand rrtha** tootHy upon hit knee, said in a tone of 
displeasure, “ WhwLdo yoo do them, Sir ? — Go to 
the table, Sir !" • 

Mr. Boswell instantly, and with an air of affright, 
obeyed: and there was something so unusual in each 
humble submission to so imperious a command, that 
another smile gleamed its way across every mouth, 
except that of the Doctor and of Mr. Boswell; who 
noif, very unwillingly, took a distant seat. 

But, ever restless when not at the side of Dr. John¬ 
son, he presently recollected something that he wished 
to exhibit, and, hastily rising, was running away in its 
search ,* when the Doctor, calling after him, authorita¬ 
tively said: "What arc you thinking of. Sir? Why 
do you get up before the doth it removed? Come 
back to your place, Sir!" 

Again, and with equal obsequiousness, Mr. Boswell 
did as he was bid; when the Doctor, purging las lips, 
not to bet; ay rising risibility, muttered half to himself: 
*' Running about in the middle of meals! One would 
take you for a Brangton 1 —•” “A Brangton, Sir? * 
repeated Mr. Boswell, with earnestness ; " What is a 
Brangton, Sir ? ” “ Where have you lived. Sir,*’ cried 
* the Doctor, laughing, « and what company have you 
kept, not to know that ? " 

Mr. Boswell now, doubly curious, yet always appre¬ 
hensive of falling into some disgrace with Dr. Johnson, 
add, in a low tone, which he knew the Doctor could 
not hear, to Mrs. Thrale: "Pray, Ma'am, what's a 
Brangton ? —- Do me the favour to tell me ? — la it 
some animal hereabouts ?” Mrs. Thrsle only'heartily 
laughed, but without answering: as she saw one of her 
guest* uneasily fearful of an. explanation. But Mr. 
Seward cried, “ lH tell you, Boswell—I’ll tell you I—if 
you will walk with me into the paddock: only let us wait 
pii the table is cleared ; o» I shall be taken for a Brang¬ 
ton, too i ” They soon Went off together; and Mr. 

v 4 
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BosweB, no doubt, was fully informed of the rood that 
had led to the uaurpcnor by which he had thus been 
annoyed. But the BmBgtpn fabricator took care to 
meant to her chamber ere theyi returned j and did sot 
come down nil Mr. Beared «u gone. 

426. Zb. John son’i loti Hi nets. 

On Dr. Johnson’i return from Lichfield, xn' Jtfo- 
vembei 1764, my father hastened to Bolt Court," hut 
had the grief to find hie honoured friend much weak¬ 
ened, and in great pain; though cheerful, ami strug¬ 
gling to rexive. All of Dr. Burney’s family, who had 
had the honour of admission, hastened to him also; 
but chiefly his second daughter, who chiefly and pecu¬ 
liarly was always demanded. She was received with 
his wonted, Jus never-faiKng partiality; and, as well aa 
the Doctor, repeated her nsita by every opportunity 
during the ensuing short three weeks of his earthly 
existence. She will here copy, from the diary the .sent 
to Boulogne, an account*of what, eventually, though un- 
xuajiectedly, proved to be her last interview with this 
venc! a ted friend: — 

N'v. gj. 1784-Our dear father lent me the 

carriage this morning for Bolt Court. You will easily 4 
conceive how gladly I siized the o p port u n i ty for making 
a longer visit than usual to my revered Dr. Johnson, 
whose health, since htb return from Lichfield, has been 
deplorably deteriorated. He was alone, and I had a 
more satisfactory and entertaining conversation with 
him tha? 1 hive had for many months past. He Was 
in better spirits, too, than 1 hare seen him, eXcej t 
upon oar first meeting, since be came*back to Bolt 
Court. He owned, nevertheleas, that Ms nights were 
grievOtiMy restless and painful; and told me that lie 
was going, by medical advice, to try whift steeping out 
of town might do for him. ‘ And then. With a smile. 



d'arblay. 



bat a smile of maw s#lness than mirth! he added, 
“ I ran ember that my wife, when she was near bcr end* 
poor woman! was rij# advised to sleep out of town ; 
and when ahe wa* awryd to the lodging that had been 
prepared for her, aha' complained that the staircase was 
in vfery bad condition ; for the plaster was beaten off* 
the wails in many placet. “ Oh} " said the man of the 
boose, “ that’s nothing; it’s only the knocks against it 
of the coffins of the poor souls that hare died in the 
lodging.” He forced a faint laugh at the man's brutal 
honesty ; but it was « laugh of ilLdisguised, though 
checked, secret anguish. 

I felt inexpressibly shocked, both by tho perspective 
and retrospective view of this relation; but, desirous to 
confine my words to the literal story, I only exclaimed 
against the mans unfeeling absurdity in making so 
unnecessary a confession. u True! ” be cried ; u such d 4 
confession, to a person then mounting his stairs for the 
recovery of her health, or, rather, for the preservation 
of her life, contains, indeed, more absurdity than we 
can well lay our account to.” 

We talked then of poor Mrs. Thrale, hut only for 
a moment; for I saw him so greatly moved, and with 
«such severity of displeasure, that 1 hastened to start 
another subject; and be solemnly enjoined me to 
mention that no more. 

'I gave him concisely the history of the Bristol milk¬ 
woman, who is at present seriously patronised by the 
benevolent Hannah More. I expressed my surprise at 
the reports generally in circulation, that the first authors 
that die milk-woman read, if not the only ones, were 
Milton and Young. « I find it difficult,” 1 added, “ to 
conceive how Milton and Yoyng could be the first 
authors‘with any reader. Could a child understand 
diem ? And g rown persons, who have never reaa, arsj. 
In literature, children still." 
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“ Doubtless,” he ai»we>ed.r “ But there is nothing 
so little comprehended u what is genius. They give 
it to alt “when it can fee -boLa part The milk-woman 
had sorely began with stone ballad — “ Chevy Chare,” 
or the w Children in the Wood." Genius is, in fact, 
knowing the nee <tf tool*, Bat Acre must be tools, or 
how use them? A man who has spent all his life 
in this room, will give a very poor account of what is 
contained in tore next” “ Certainly, Sir; and yet 
there is such a thing as invention ? Shakspeare could 
never hare seen a Caliban ? " 

“ Ho; but he had seen a man, and knew bow to 
vary him to a monster. A person who would draw a 
monstrous cow, must know first what a cow is com¬ 
monly i or bow can he tell that to give her an ass's 
head, or an elephant’s tusk, will make her monstrous ? 

»Suppose you show me a man who is a very expert car¬ 
penter, and that an admiring stander-by, looking at some 
of his works, exclaims: <01 he was born a carpenter 1’ 
What would have become of that birthright if he had 
never seen any wood? 9 ' 

Presently, dwelling on this idea, he went on, “ Let 
two men, one with genius, the other with uone, look 
together at an overturned waggon ; he who has no ge-\ 
nine will think of the waggon only as bo then sees it ; 
that is to say, overturned, and walk on: he who has 
genius will give it « glance of examination, that will 
P«int it to Ida imagination such as it wsa previously to 
Ms being overturned, and when it was standing still, 
and when it was in motion, and when it was heavy 
loaded, and when it was empty ; but both alike must 
aee tile waggon to think of it at all.'' 

The pleasure with wjjich 1 listened to his illustration 
now animated him on; and he talked upon this milk¬ 
woman, and upon * once as famoas shoemaker; and 
then mounted hi* spirits and his subject to our immortal 
Shakspeare; flowing and glowing on, with as much wit 
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and trad) of o ri fi A n and judgment, as ever yet 1 bare 
lieard him display; ridt, alack-a-d*y) my Susan, 1 bare 
no power to gire |Wb t^e participation so justly your 
due. My paper is Afliug; and 1 bare no franks for 
doubling letters acton the channel! But delightfully 
bright are bis faculties, though the poor, infirm, shaken 
machine that contains them seems alarmingly giving 
nray 1 And soon, exhilarated as he became by the plea- 
surt* of bestowing pleasure, 1 saw a palpable increase of 
suffering in the midst of his sallies; 1 offered, there¬ 
fore, to go into the next room, there to wait for the 
carriage; an offer which, for the first time, he did not 
oppose; but taking, and most affectionately pressing, 
both my hands, “ Be not,” be said, in a voice of even 
melting kindness and concern, “ be not longer in coining 
again for my letting you go now! ” 1 eagerly assured 
him I would come the sooner, and was running off; but 
he called me back, and in a solemn voice, and a manner 
the most energetic, said: “ Remember roe in your 
prayers!” . 

How affecting such an injunction from Dr. Johnson ! 
It almost — as once before — made me tremble, from 
surprise and emotion — surprise he could so honour me, 
and emotion that he should think himself so ill. I 
longed to ask him so to remember me t but be was too 
serious for any parleying, and 1 knew him too well for 
offering any disqualifying speeches: I merely, in a low 
voice, and I am sure, a troubled accent, uttered an 
instant and heartfelt assurance of obedience; and then, 
very heavily indeed in spirits, I left him. 

From this meeting I felt redoubled anxiety, both for 
the health and the sight of this illoetrioas invalid. But 
all accounts thenceforward discouraged my return to 
him; his pains daily becoming greater, and his weak¬ 
ness more oppressive; added to which obstacles, he was 
now constantly attended by a group of male friends. 
X was soon afterwards engaged on a visit to Norbury 
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Park; but immediately upon rtfy return to town, pre¬ 
sented myself, according to my willing promise, at Bolt 
Court. Frank Barber, me fulfill negro, told me, with 
great sorrow, that his master waa very bad indeed, 
though he did not keep his bed. The poor man would 
have shown roe up stairs. This I declined, desiring 
only that he would let the Doctor know that 1 had 
called to pay my respects to him, but would by nri 
means disturb him, if he were not well enough to 1>re 
me without inconvenience. 

Mr. Strahan, the clergyman, was with Mm, Frank 
said, alone; and Mr. Strahan, in a few minutes, de¬ 
scended. Dr. Johnson, be told me, was very ill indeed, 
but much obliged to me for coming to him; and he 
had sent Mr. Strahan to thank me in hia name; but to 
say that he waa so very weak, that be hoped I would 
excuse hit not seeing me. 

X was greatly disappointed; but, leaving a message 
of the most affectionate respect, acquiesced, and drove 
away; painfully certain Jww extremely ill, or how sor¬ 
rowfully low he must be, to decline the sight of one 
whom so constantly, so partially, he had pressed, nay, 
soured, “ to come to him again and again.” Fast, 
however, was approaching the time when be could so 
adjure me no more! From my firm conviction of hia 
almost boundless kindness to me, 1 was fearful now to 
importune or distress him, and forbore, for the moment, 
repeating my visit*; leaying In Dr. Burney's hands all 
propositions far their renewal. 

On Friday, the 10th of December, Mr. Seward 
brought to my father the alarming intelligence from 
Frank Barber, that Dr. Warren had seen tua master, 
and told him that he might take what opium he pleased 
for the alleviation of hia pahu. Dr. Johnson instantly 
understood, end impressively thanked him, and then 
gravely took i hat leave of Mm; after which, with the 
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utmost kindotos, u composure, he formally bid 

adieu to all hi* phys^jlns, 

Dr. Burney, Uujjjpuch affliction, hurried to .Bolt 
Court; but the 1 bv 8*< gained to be deeping, and could 
not he spoken to till* be, should open his eyes. Mr. 
Strahan, the clergyman, gave, however, the welcome 
information, that the terror of death had now passed 
away; and that this excellent man no longer looked 
toward with dismay to Ilia quick-approaching end; but, 
ou the contrary, with what he himself called the irra¬ 
diation of hope. 

This was, indeed, the greatest of consolations, at so 
awful a crisis, to his grieving friend ; nevertheless. Dr. 
Burney was deeply depressed «*t the heavy and irrepar¬ 
able loss he was so soon to sustain ; but ho determined 
to make, at least, one more effort for a parting sight of 
his so long-honoured friend. And, on Saturday, the 
11th December, to his unspeakable comfort, he arrived 
at Bolt Court just as the |K>or invalid was aUe to be 
viribk; and be was immediately admitted. 

I)r, Burney found him seated on a great chair, propped 
up by pillows, and perfectly tranquil. Ue affectionately 
took my father’s hand, and kindly inquired after his 
health, and that of his family; and thee, as evermore 
Dr. Johnson was wont to do, he separately and very 
particularly named and dwelt upon his second daughter; 
gently adding, ** | hope Fanny did not take it amiss, 
that I did not see her that morning ? — I was very had 
indeed ! ” Dr. Burney answered, that the word antis* 
could never he a propot to her; and least of all now. 
When he was so very ill 

My father ventured to atay about half an hour, which 
was partly spent in quiet discourse, partly in calm si¬ 
lence ; the invalid always perfectly placid in looks and 
manner. When be was retiring, Dr. Johnson again 
took his hand and encouraged him to call yet another 
and afterwards, when again be was departing, 
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Dr. John*on impressively said^tbough la a low voice 
*' Tdl Fanny to pray for me! ” And then, still 
holding, or rather grasping, his hand, he made a prayer 
for himself, the most pioulj humble, eloquent, and 
touching, Dr. Barney said, that mortal man could com¬ 
pose and utter. Be concluded it with an amen! in 
which Dr. Burney fervently joined; and which was 
spontaneously echoed by all who were present. 

Thu over, ho brightened up, as if with revived spirts, 
and opened cheerfully into some general conversation ; 
and when Dr. Burney, yet a third nme, was taking his 
reluctant leave, something of his old arch look played 
upon his countenance as, smilingly, he sau l, “ Tt*U 
Fanny, I think 1 shaft yet throw the ball at her 
again!’' A kindness so lively, following an injunction 
so penetrating, reanimated a hope of my admission ; 
and, after church, on the ensuing morning, Sunday, the 
12th of December, with the fnllest approbation ot Dr. 
Burney, I repaired once more to Bolt Court. But 
grievously was I overset on hearing, at the door, that 
the Doctor was worse,'and could receive no one. I 
summoned Frank Barber, and told him I had under¬ 
stood, from my father, that Dr. Johnson bad meant to 
see me. Frank then, but in silence, conducted me to 
the parlour. I begged him merely to mention to the 
Doctor, that I had called with most earnest inquiries; 
but not to hint at any expectation of seeing him tall he 
should be better. 

* Frank went up stairs; but did not return. A full 
hour was consumed in anxious waiting. 1 then saw 
Mr. Langtou pass the parlour door, which I watchfully 
kept open, and ascend the stain. 1 had not courage to 
stop or speak to him, and another hour lingered on in 
the same suspense. * 

But, at about four o'clock, Mr. Langton made hia 
appearance in the parlour. I took it for granted he 
tame accidentally, but observed that, though ho bowed 
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be forbore to rtinh tw even to look at me, and seemed 

in much diaturmnce. Extremely alarmed, 1 durst not 
venture at any ; But Mrs. Davis, who wa»;' 

there, nneaqtfy aaked,*H<*v is Dr. Johnson now. Sir ? ” 
“ Going' on to death. very fast 1" was the mournful 
reply. Grievously shocked and overset by so hopeless 
a sentence, after an invitation so sprightly of only the 
preceding evening from the dying man himself, 1 turned 
to t^e window to recover from so painful a disappoint¬ 
ment. “ Has he taken any thing, Sir?" said Mrs. 
Davis. " Nothing at all! We carried him some bread 
and milk: he refused it, und said, ‘ The less the 
better !’" Mrs. Davis then asked sundry other ques¬ 
tions, from the answers to whiati it fully appeared that 
his faculties were perfect, and that his mind was quite 
composed. 

This conversation lasted about a quarter of an hour, 
before I had any suspicion that Mr. Langton had en¬ 
tered the parlour purposely to speak to me, and with a 
message from Dr. Johnson ; but as soon as I could 
summon sufficient firmness to turn round, Mr. Langton, 
solemnly said, “ The Doctor is very sorry indeed not 
to see you; but he desired me to come and speak, to 
B you for him myself, and to tell you, that he hopes 
you will excuse him ; for he feels himself too weak for 
such an interview.” Touched to the very heart by so 
kind, though sorrowful a message, at a moment that 
seemed so awful, I hastily expressed something like 
thanks to Mr. Langton, who was visibly aflbeted ; and> 
leaving my most affectionate respects, with every warmly 
kind wish I could half utter, 1 hurried back to my 
father’s coach. The very next day, Monday, the 1 Sth 
of December, Dr. Johnson expired, and without a groan. 
Expired, it is thought, in his elbep. 
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ANEOPOTKS OF |\r. JOHNSON, 

BY UR. 111. VI FIB (») 

457 . Jnhn$mis * Journey ” r 

Jc*hm>on’a “ Jcurnov to tin contains many 

things worthy of the author, and is, on the whole, very 
entertaining. Hi* uuuuiit <>t tli* isles is, I dare say, 
very just: 1 n< ver was v then , and therefore can aay no¬ 
thing of diem, from my < t»i* knowledge. His account 
of some facts, relating *o mi tr parts of Scotland, are not 
unexceptionable: either hi must ban* been misin¬ 
formed, or be must liavi no'Understood his informer, in 
regai(I to several of his n *r aiks on the improvement of 
die country, I am buipiisrd at one of his mistakes* 
which lead* him once ju twite into perplexity and false 
conjecture : he w enis in t to have known, that, in the 
common language ot S <>tt r>d, Irish and Erne are both 
used M detub* the spveli ol the Scots Highlanders; 
and ate «s much s* n >m uimu. (at least, in many parts oP 
the kmudom) as seed* A u.u Scottish. Irish is generally 
diought the getitn lei vppi Hatton ; and Erse, the vulgar 
and colloquial. 11 u> remai ks on die trees of Scotland 
must gready Burjuiy. a native. Jn same of our pro¬ 
vinces trees cannot )h* reared by any mode of Cultivation 
we luve yet diacou red . in some, where trees flourish 
extremely well, tt.r / are not im/c4 cultivated, because 
they are not net* s> r y ; but in others, we have stare of 
wood, and forests ot great extent, and of great anti¬ 
quity. I admire Johnson’s genius ; l esteem him for 
bis virtues; I shall ever cherish a grateful remembrance 

(I) [From Sir William Forbes’s Life of Dr. Beattie,] 
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Of the civil)tie* I h)% received from him: I h*ve 
often, in this country, exerted myself in defence both of 
his character and w r khaga; but there axe in this hook 
several things whichT-tjanfiot defend, 

428. Mr. and Mrs. Thrale. — Goldsmith. 

I was introduced to Mr. and Mrs. Thrale by Dr. 
Johnson, and received many and great civilities from 
both. Mr. Thrale was a most respectable character; 
intelligent, modest, communicative, and friendly; and 
1 greatly admired his wife for her vivacity, learning, 
affability, aud beauty: I thought her, indeed, one of 
the most agreeable women 1 ever saw ; and could not 
have imagined her capahle of acting so unwise a part as 
she afterwards did. What she saya of Goldsmith is 
perfectly true. He was a poor fretful creature, eaten 
up with affectation and envy. He was the only person 
1 ever knew who acknowledged himself to be envious. 
In Johnson's presence he was quiet enough ; but in his 
absence expressed great uneasiness on hearing him 
praised. • 

42<). Mrs. Montagu. 

Johnson’s harsh censure of Mrs. Montagu's Essay on 
^Shakspeare does not surprise tns ; for I have heard him 
a)*ak contemptuously of it. It is, for all that, one of 
the best, the most original, and most elegant pieces of 
criticism in our language, or in any other. Johnson 
hail many of the talents of a critic ; but hie want of 
temper, hie violent prejudice*, and something, I aid 
afraid, of an envious taru of mind, made him often an 
unfair one. Mrs- Montagu-was very kind to him; but 
Mrs. Montagu baa more wit than any body; and John¬ 
son coukl not bear that any person should be thought 
to have wit bat himself. Even* Lord Chesterfield, and, 
what ia more strangs, even Mr. Burke, he would not 
allow to have wit. He preferred Smollett to Fielding: 
He would not gnmt that Arm strong* 1 poem of “ Health," 

VOL. ix. x 
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or the tragedy of “ Douglas," had any merit. He told 
me, that he never read Milton through, till .he was 
obliged to do it, in order to gather words for his Dic¬ 
tionary. He spoke very peevishly pf the M Masque of 
Comus i and when I urged, that there was a great deal 
of exquisite poetry in it, “ Yea," aaid he, ** but it is 
like gold hid under a rockto which I made no reply; 
for indeed I did not well understand it. 

430. Johnson in 1781. 

Johnson grows in grace as he grows in yean. He 
not only has better health and a fresher complexion 
than ever he had before (at least since 1 knew him), 
but he has contracted a gentleness of manners which 
pleases every body. Some ascribe this to the good 
company to which he has of late been more accustomed 
than in the early part of his life. There may be some¬ 
thing in tibia; but I am apt to think the good health 
he has enjoyed for a long time is the chief cause. Mr. 
Thrale appointed him one of his executors, and left 
him two hundred pounds ; every body says, he should 
have left him two hundred a year; which, from a for¬ 
tune like his, would have been a very inconsiderable 
redaction. 

S 0 

431. Lives of the Poets. 

1 have been reading Johnson’s Prefaces to the En¬ 
glish edition of the Poets. There are many excellent 
things in them, particularly in the Lives of Milton, 
Dry den, and Waller. He is more civil to Milton than 
1 expected, though he hates him for his blank verse and 
his politics. To the forced and unnatural conceits of 
Cowley, I flunk he is too favourable; and 1 heartily 
wish, that, instead of the poems of this poet, he had 
given us n The Faerie Queen” of Spenser/which is left 
out very absurdly. 
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<4tt. MilUm. 

Johnson hated Mflftm from hit heart; and he wished 
to be himself cons mu* a good Latin poet, which, 
however, he never WBSJ as may be seen by his trans¬ 
lation of Pope's “ Messiah.” 

4SS. gemeU's “ Tour." 

I have just gone through Boswell’s book. He is 
v erf good to me, as Dr. Johnson always was; and 1 
am very grateftil to both: but I cannot approve the 
plan of such a work. To publish a man’s letters, or 
his conversation, without his consent, ia not, in my 
opinion, quite fair: for how many things, in the hour 
of relaxation, or in friendly correspondence, does a man 
throw oat, which he would never wish to hear of again; 
and what a restraint would it be on all social inter¬ 
course, if one were to suppose that every word one 
utters would be entered in a register 1 Mr. Boswell in¬ 
deed says, that there are few men who need be under 
any apprehension of that sort. .This is true ; and the 
argument he founds on it wotdd be good, if he had 
published nothing but what Dr. Johnson and he said 
and did; for Johnson, it seems, knew that the pub¬ 
lication would be made, and did not object to it; but 
Mr. Boswell has published the sayings and doings of 
other people, who never consented to any such thing; 
and who little thought, when they were doing their 
best to entertain and amuse the two travellers, that » 
story would be made of it, and laid before the public. 
1 approve of die Greek proverb, that says, "1 hate a 
bottle companion with a memory." If my friend, after 
rating a bit of mutton with me, should go to the 
etiffre-house, and there give an^cconnt of every thing 
that had passed, I believe 1 should not take it well. 


* 2 
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ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 

BY THE RT. HON. W.^NDHAM (») 

• 

[T# th* kiodtMM of Tbcaom Amyot, Big FHJS, ttieEditor U IniicOitnl 
fur th« toOoviac Mraoraoda, ex tracts from Mr Windham'* Ifcar* tor 
I7M, of the CoororMtlocM ha had with Dr John** darn* hw visit at 
Aifataum, where ha anrtotd oo the 80th of A must, “taa*’** it, n *$ 
ht fUlot. 44 with regret, at half-past one oa the 1st of September *3 

# 

• ► 

434. Homer. 

** Thi source of every thing, either in or oat of 
nature, that can genre the purpose of poetry, is to be 
found in Homer; — every specie* of distress, every 
madid ration of heroic character, battles, s to r ms , ghosts, 
incantations, See." 

433. Odytsep. 

“ Dr. Johnson said, he had never read through tne» 
Odyssey completely in the original” 

436. Johnson t firet Declamation. 

. “ Anecdote of his first declamation at College, that 
haring neglected to write it tiB the morning of his 
being to repeat it, and haring only one copy, be got 
part of it by heart, while he was walking into die Hall, 

( 1 ) (In a letter to Dr. TTiBchlarty, dated September £„ John¬ 
son says — “ Windham has bm here to as* ma; he came, I 
think, forty miles out of hn way, and stayed about a day and a 
half; perhaps I make tbs time shorter thus it was. Such con¬ 
versation l shall not have again till 1 corns back to the region* 
of literature; and there Windham m inter stria* Luna minorti.”] 
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repaid as w«li u he could 


m. Jl* Bantu 

“ Anecdote of Ids Vitor, who told them that the 
Ramd, the followeii of R a mo s , wen so called from 
Ramus, s bow." 

4SB. Johnson's Idleness. 

* Description of himself as very idle and neglectful 
of hie studies." 

♦39. Latin. 

*' His opinion, that I could not name above five of 
my college acquaintance who ifcad Latin with case suf¬ 
ficient to make it pleasurable. The difficulties of the 
language overpower the desire of reading the author. 

<r That he read Latin with as much ease when he 
went to college aa at present." 


440. Ovid’s Fasti.-— Wotton. — Wood- 
Recommended the reading the Fasti of Ovid, 
also Wotton, and Wood on Homer." 


Cf 


441. Death of Hercules. 

<r Commended Ovid’s description of the death of 
Hercules — doubted whether Virgil would not have 
loaded the description with too many fine words." 

442. Styles. 

" Opinion that dure were three ways In which 
writing might be unnatural; — by being bombastic and 
above nature — affected and beside it, frnging events 
with ornament* which n a t u re did not afford — or weak 
and below nature. tUt veto** at the first would 
pkaae long. That the third might indeed please s 
good while, or at tort plants many; because imbseOit* 


(l) (Satan* VoLL p.oo.-C.l 
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tad consequently t lore <rf imbecility, might be found 
in many." 

445. i Good Work. 

“ Baretd bad told him of eome Italian author, who 
said that a good work must be that with which the 
vulgar were pleased, and of which the learned could tell 
why it pleased — that it must be able to employ the 
learned, and detain the idle. Chevy Chase pleased the 
vulgar, but did not satisfy the learned ; it did not fill a 
mind capable of thinking strongly. The merit of 
Shakspeare was such as the ignorant could take in, and 
the learned add nothing to." 

444. « SUU mapni <$v. 

“ Slat maftti nominis umbra he would construe as, 
umbra gust est magni nominis, h,e. edsbrata" 

445. Rome's Lucan. 

u Opinion of Rowe's translation of Lucan, that it 
would have been improved, if Rowe had had a couple 
of yean to render it less parephrasticaL” 

446. nr$tL 

* Vast change of the Latin language from the time 
of Virgil to Lucretius; — greater than known in any 
other, even the French. Tim story of Dido is in Ovid's 
Fasti, also of Mezen tins. Virgil’s invention there¬ 
fore is less than supposed. f Take from his what is in 
Homer, what do you leave him?'” 

447. Latin. 

"The pretensions of the English to the reputation, 
of writing Latin is founded not so much on the speci¬ 
mens in that way which they hare produced, as cm the 
quantity Of talent diffused through the oountry." 
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44*. Erasmus. 

“ Erasmus sppetta to be totally ignorant of seienee 
and natural Icnowk^e. *But one Italian writer is men¬ 
tioned in £raamua; frhence Johnsoi conjectured that 
he did not undemand lta^an." 

449. Turnpike Roads. 

" Opinion about the effect of turnpike roads. Every 
plice communicating with each other. Before, there 
were cheap place* and dear places. Now all refuges 
Are destroyed for elegant or genteel poverty. Want of 
auch a last hope to support men in their struggle through 
life, however seldom it migbt.he resorted to. Disunion 
of families by furnishing a roaikct to each man's abili¬ 
ties, and destroying the dependence of one man on 
another." 

\_The following interesting Account of Mr. Windham's 

Conversations with Dr. Johnson, a few Days btfore 

his Death, is extracted from' .h t same Journal .[] 

450. Johnson’s last Jllnces and Death. 

Tuesday, December 7* 178*.—Ten minutes past 2, 
r. m. — After waiting some short time in the adjoining 
room, I was admitted to Dr. Johnson in his bed¬ 
chamber, where, after placing me next him in the chair 
(he sitting in his usual place, on the east side of die 
room, and I on Us tight hand), he put into my bands 
two small volumes (ah edition of the New Testament, 
aa he afterwards told me), saying, “ Extremum hoc 
nranus morientis habeto,” 

He then proceeded to ob^rve that I was entering 
upon a life which would had me deeply into all the 
business of the wprld; that he did not condemn otvil 
employment, but that it was a state of great danger, 
and that he had therefore one piece of advice earnestly 

x * 
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to impress upon me, that I jrould set apart every 
seventh day for the can of my soul. Thai one day 
the seventh, should )w employed in repenting what was 
amiss in the six preceding, ami fortifying my virtue for 
the six to come. That such a portion of time was 
surely little enough for dm meditation of eternity. 

He then told me that he had a request to make to 
me i namely, that 1 would allow his servant Frank to 
bok up to me as his friend, adviser, and protector* in 
all difficulties which his own weakness and imprudence, 
c r the force or fraud of others, might bring him into, 
lie said that be had left him what he considered an 
ample provision, vis. seventy pounds per annum ; but 
that even dial sum might not place Urn above the want 
of a protector, and to me, therefore, he recommended 
him as to one who had will, and power, and activity to 
protect him. Haviog obtained my aaaent to this, he 
proposed that Frank should be called in ; and desiring 
me to take him by die hand in token of the promise, 
repeated before him the recommendation he had just 
made of him, and the 'promise 1 had given to attend 
to it 

1 then took occasion to say how much 1 felt— what 
1 had long foreseen that I ihotdd fad—regret at having 
spent so little of my lift l* his company. 1 stated this 
as an instance where resolutions ere deferred till the oc¬ 
casions are peat. For some time past I had determined 
that such an occasion of self-reproach should "net sub. 
aist, and had built upon the hope of pasting in his 
society the chief part of my time, at the moment when 
it **» to be apprehended we were about to lorn him for 
ewer. 

I had no difficulty in upeaking to him thus of my • 
apprehension*. ' I could not help, on the idler hand, 
entertaining hqpes, but with them I djtfmot like it 
trouble him, last ha should conceive that I thought 2 
seomsary to flatter him: he ana wired hastily, that he 
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*U sure I would not; and proceeded to make a com¬ 
pliment to the manluMfta of my mind, which, whether 
deserved or not, audit to be remembered, that it ttsy 
be deserved. • 

1 then stated, that* among other neglects was the 
omission of introducing of topics the moat important, 
the consequence of which particularly filled my mind 
at that moment, and in vrnicb 1 had often been de¬ 
sirous to know his opinions; the subjects I meant 
wife, 1 said, natural ami revealed religion. The wiah 
thus generally stated, was in part gratified on the instant. 
For revealed religion, he said, these was such historical 
evidence, aa, upon any subject not religious, would 
have left no doubt. Had the /acta recorded in die New 
Testament been mere civil occurrences, no one would 
have called in question the testimony by which they 
are established; but the importance annexed to them, 
amounting to nothing lew than the salvation of man¬ 
kind, raised a cloud in our minds, and crested doubts 
unknown upon any other subject. Of proofs to be de¬ 
rived from history, one of the moat cogent, he seemed 
to think, was the opinion so well authenticated, and so 
long entertained, of a deliverer that was to appear about 
that tune. Among the typical representations, the 
sacrifice of die Paschal Lamb, in which no boom was to 
ha broken, had early struck his mind. For the imme¬ 
diate life and miracles of Christ, such attestation aa 
that of the apostles, who ah, exoept St. John, confirmed 
their testimony with their blood—such belief as thaw 
witnesses procured from a people best furnished with 
the means of judging, and least disposed to judge fa¬ 
vourably—sad) an extension afterwards of that belief 
over, all the nations of the earth, though originating 
from a nation of ell others doit despised, would leave 
no doubt that the things witnessed were true, and wets 
of a nature more djan human. With respect to evi¬ 
dence, Dr. Johnapn obwrved that we had not such 
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evidence that Cesar died in the Capitol, as that Christ 
died in the manner related. P 

December 11. — Went with Sir Joshua, whom I 
took up by the way; to see Br. Johnson. Btrahan and 
Langton there. No hopes; though a great discharge 
had taken place from the kgs. 

December 12. — At about half-past seven p. u. 
went to Dr. Johnson's, where I stayed, chiefly in the 
outer room, till past eleven. Btrahan there during^tbe 
whole time; during part Mr. Hoole; and latterly Mr. 
Cruikshanks and the apothecary. I only wait in twice, 
for a few minutes each time: the first time I hinted 
oply what they had before been urging; namely, that 
he would be prevailed upon to take some sustenance, 
and desisted upon his exclaiming, ,f *T is all very child¬ 
ish; let us bear no more of it" The second time 1 
came in, in consequence of a consultation with Mr. 
Cruikshanks and the apothecary, and addressed hint 
formally, after premising that 1 considered what 1 was 
going to ny as matter of duty ; 1 said that I hoped he 
would sot suspect me of the weakness of importuning 
him to take nourishment for the purpose of prolonging 
his life for a few hours or days. 1 then stated what 
tin reason was. It was to secure that which 1 was 
persuaded be wag moat anxious about; namely, that 
he might preserve his f a c u l t ies entire to the last mo¬ 
ment. Before 1 had quite stated my meaning, he 
interrupted me by saying, that be had refused no sus¬ 
t en a nce but inebriating sustenance; and proceeded to 
give instances where, in compliance with the wishes of 
his physician, he had taken even a small quantity of 
wine. 1 readily assented to any objections he might 
h&n to nourishment of that kind, and observing that 
m& was the only nourishment 1 intended, flattered 
myself that I had succeeded in my endeavours, when 
he recurred to his general refusal, and " begged that 
them might be an end of it" I then said, that I 
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hojiod he would forgivy my earnestness, or something 
to that effect, when be rephed eagerly, that from me 
nothing could be *H0ucn by way of apology ; adding, 
with great fervour h) words which I shall, I hope, 
never forget, “ God bleat you, my dear Windham, 
thiough Jesus Christ;" and concluding with a with 
“ that we might [share] in some humble portion of 
tit at happiness which God might Anally vouchsafe to 
reppntant sinners.’' These were the last words I ever 
heard him speak. I homed out of the room with tears 
in my eyes, and more affected than I had been on any 
former occasion. 

December 13 — In the morning meant to have 
met Mr. C'ruikahanks m Bolt Court; hot while 1 Was 
deliberating about going, was sent far by Mr. Burke. 
Went to Bolt Court about half-past three, found that 
Dr. Johnson had been almost constantly asleep since 
nine in the morning, and heard from Mr. Desmoulins 
what passed in the night. He had compelled Break 
to give him a lancet, and had besides concealed in the 
bed a pair of scissors, and vriih one or the other of 
them had scarified himself in three plaoea, two of them 
in the leg. On Mr. Desmoulins making a difficulty in 
giving him the lancet, he said, “ Don’t, if you have 
any scruple ,* but I will compel Frank;" and on Mr. 
Desmoulins attempting afterwards to prevent Frank 
from giving it to him, and at lari to restrain his hand, 
he grew very outrageous, so as to call Frank scoundrel, 
and to threaten Mr. Desmoulins that he would stab 
him( 1 ); he then made the three incisions above men- 

(1) See anti, p. 106 , The reader wEU Judge whether Boswdl’a 
or Hawkins’S account of this transaction u the juster; but that 
more importance may not be a*** to 11 than it deserves, it muss 
be recollected, that Jflfcosdn^bcM that Us attendants were 
treating him with a tinnd leniency, merely to spare him pun,— 
a notion which imtatad, at one*Us lore of 11%his ananal cou¬ 
rage, and h» high moral prbxrfpU. We ha»oe?n»dy seen {on# 
t>. 187 ) that when in health he had said, *• JfWar u ttfro*i<% 
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dotted, two of which wore not, unskilfully made ; but 
one of thaw in the leg *U a deep and ugly wound, 
from which they se ppiar him to hove bat at least eight 

DUMPS of blood. * , 

Upon Dr. Heberden expressing his fears about the 
scarification. Dr. Johnson told him he waa timidorum 
timMutimus. A few days before his death, talking 
with Dr. Brocklesby, he said, u Now will you ascribe 
my death to my birring taken eight grains of squills, 
when yon recommended only three? Dr. Heberden, 
to my haring opened my left foot, when nature was 
pointing out the discharge in the right?** The con¬ 
versation waa introduced by his quoting some hoes, to 
the same purpose, find Swift's verses on his own 
death,0) 

It was widths die same period, if I understood 
Dr. Brocklesby right, that he enjoined him, aa an 
honest men and a physician, to inform him how long 
he thought he had to live. Dr. Brocklesby inquired, 
in return, whether he had firmness to bear the answer. 
Upon hla replying that he had, and Dr. Brocklesby 
limiting dm time to a few weeks, he mid, “ that he 
then would ttottbb himself no more with medicine or 
medical advice:" end to tide wa oh rt io n be peatty much 
adhered. 
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Ib a COP wff utia u about what waa practicable iu 
medicine or surgery, hr quoted, to the auipriee of hi# 
physicians, the of Marchetti for an operation of 

extracting (I think) |fr# of the kidney. He recom¬ 
mended for an account of China, Sir Jobs MandeviDe's 
Travels. Holy day’s Notea on Juvenal he thought so 
highly of as to have employed himself for some time 
in translating them into Latin. 

fit insisted on the doctrine of an expiatory sacrifice 
as the condition without which there was no Christi¬ 
anity ; and urged in support the belief entertained 
in all ages, and by all nations, hsrbsrous ss well ss 
polite. He recommended to Dr. Hrockleeby, also, 
Clarke's Sermons, and repeated to him the passage 
which he had spoken of to me. 

While airing one day with Dr. Brocklesby, in 
passing and returning by St. Panciaa church, be fell 
into prayer, and mentioned, upon Dr. Brocldesby's in¬ 
quiring why the Catholics chose that for their burying 
place, that some Catholics, in Queen Elisabeth's time, 
had been burnt there. ( l ) Upon Dr. Brockleaby’a ask¬ 
ing him whether he did not feel the warmth of the son, 
he quoted from Juvenal — 

“ Pneterea minimus geKdo jam in corpore sanguis 
Febre calet soUL" (>)-- 

December 13.— Forty-five minutes past ten v.u. 
—While writing the preceding articles—I received the 
fatal account, so long dreaded, that Dr. Johnson waa 
no more 1 

(1) Tho reader wfll be aware that other causes haw been a*, 
signed for this pre fe rence; but I learn, from unquestionable 
authority, that it rests upon no foundation, and that mere pre¬ 
judice exist* amongst me Roman Catholics in favour of this 
church, as is the case with respect to other places of burial in 
various parts of the kingdom. — Maaafcasn. 

W C“ Add that a Umr only wans* hi* valiu. 

And thaw* tha Unto blood that yet mala*." —GirfoanJ 
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May those prayers which ( he incessantly poured 
from a heart fraught with the deepest devotion, find 
their acceptance with Him to whom they were ad¬ 
dressed ; which piety, so hutatye and so fervent, may 
seem to promise ! 


Part XIX. 

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 

BY HANNAH MORE. 0) 

451. Introduction to Johnson. 

Hannah More visitedcLondon in 1773 or 1774, in 
company with two of her sisters. The desire she liad 
long felt to see Dr. Johnson was sjieedily gratified. 
Her first introduction to him, took place at the house of 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, who prepared her, as he handed 
her up stairs, for the possibility of his being in one of 
his moods of sadness and silence. She was surprised at 
his coming to meet her as she entered the room, with 
good humour in his countenance, and a macaw of Sir 
Joshua’s ou his hand; and still more at his assisting 
her with a verse from a Morning Hymn, which she had 
-written at the desire of jir James Stonehouse. In the 
same pleasant hum car he contiiraed the whole of the 
evening. * 

(1) From the very interesting Memoirs of the Life and Tor. 
respond*nee of Mrs. Hannah More, by William Roberts, Esq. 
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452. rHit to Boit Court. 

The most amiafcfS and obliging of women, Min 
Reynolds, ordered the opafh to take us to Dr. Johnson's. 
The conversation turned upon a new work of his, just 
going to the press (the Journey to the Hebrides), and 
his old friend Richardson: Mrs. Williams, the blind 
poet, who lives with him, was introduced to us. She is 
engaging in her manners; her conversation lively and 
entertaining. Not finding Johnson in his little parlour 
when we came in, Hannah seated herself in his great 
chair, hoping to catch a little ray of his genius : when 
he heard it he laughed heartily, and told her it was a 
chair in which he never sat. He said it reminded him 
of Boswell and himBelf when they stopped a night at 
the spot (as they imagined) where the Weird Sisters 
appeared to Macbeth: the idea so worked upon their 
enthusiasm, that it quite deprived them of rest; how. 
ever, they learned, the next moming> to their mortifi¬ 
cation, that they had been deceived, and were quite 
.‘n another part of the country, f ) 

453. “ Sir Eldred of the Bwer." — lt The Bleeding 

Bock 

Johnson, full of wisdom and piety, was this evening 
very communicative. To enjoy Dr. Johnson perfectly, 
one must have him to one’s self, as he seldom cares to 
speak in mixed parties. Our tea was not over till nine, 
we then fell upon “ Sir Eldred:" he read both poems 
through, suggested some little alterations in the first, 
and did me the honour to write one whole stanza (-); 
but in tbe "Rock," h* has not altered a word. Though 
only a tea visit, he stayed witia us till twelve. 

(1) [See anti, VoL IV. p. 119., and Vol. V. p. 881.) 

(2) The sunn beginning, “ My scorn haa oft, Stc.” 
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454. Garriek an# Johrieon. 

My petite asscmblM camel Jrt seven. The dramatit 
personal were Mrs. «Btecawen, Mrs. Garrick, and Miss 
Reynolds ; my beaux were Dr. Johnson, Dean Tucker, 
and last, tmt not least in our love, David Garrick. You 
knew that wherever Johnson is, the confinement to the 
tes&ftble is rather a durable situation. However, my ears 
weSe open, though my tongue was locked, and they all 
fttyed till near eleven. Garrick was the vcrjp'soul of 
the company, and I never saw Johnson in such perfect 
good-humour. We have often heard that one can never 
properly enjoy the company of these two'unless they 
an together. There is great truth in tliis remark ; for 
jute the Deair and Mrs. Boscawen (who were the only 
■ftftefs)* were gone, Johnson and Garrick began a 
Jl encounter, telling old stories, " e'en from their 
A&jlsh days,” at Lichfield. We all stood round them 
* shove in haur, laughing in defiance of every rule of 
Chesteffield. • I believe we should not have thought of 
sitfltfg down or of parting, had not an impertinent 
watchman been saucily vociferous. 


455. Dean Tucker. 

I asked Dr. Johnson, what he thought of the Dean of 
Gloucester. His answer was verbatim as follows: “ 1 
look upon the Dean of Gloucester to be one of the most, 
excellent writers of this period. 1 differ from him in 
opinion, and have expressed that difference in ray 
writings; but 1 hope what I wrote did not indicate 
wbat 1 did not feel, for I felt no acrimony. No jier- 
aon, however learned, can read his writings without 
improvement. He is sure to find something he did not 
know before.” I told him the Dean did not value him* 
self on elegance of style. He said, " he knew nobody 
whose style was more perspicuous, manly, and vigorous 
or better suited to his subject/' I was not a little 
pleased with this tribute to the worthy Dean's merit, 
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from such a judgwbf »mit j that mao, too , professedly 
differing from him fo 

4 56. “ jjutofMpr"—Zb holme. 

, Keeping bad company leads to all other bad things, 
t have got the headache to-day, by raking out so late 
with that gay libertine, Johnson. Do yon know—I 
did not — that he wrote a quarter of the “ Adven¬ 
turer 1 made him tell me all that he wrote in 

the ” Fugitive Puces/' De Lolme ( 2 ) told roe, that 
he thought Johnson’s late political pamphlets were the 
best things lie had written. 


457- The Puritans.— tiichard Boater. 

Dr. Johnson never opens his mouth but one h$fBt 
something; one ic sure either of hearing a new ideajH 
an old one expressed in an original manner. He scoldM}* 
me heartily, as usual, wlien I differed from him in • 
opinion, and, as usual, laughed when 1 flattered^) him. 

1 was very bold in combating some of his darling pro- 
jndicet: nay, I ventured to defend one or two of dm 
Puritans, whom I forced him to allow to be good men, 
and good writers. He sau! he was not angry with me 
» at all for liking Baxter. He liked him himself; u but 
then,” said he, H Baxter was bred up in the establish¬ 


ment, and would have died in it, if be could have got 
the living of Kidderminster. He was a very good 
man.” Br. Johnson was wrong; for Baxter was offered 
a bishopric after the Restoration. 


iy[Forui account of Johnson^ share in the “ Adventurer,* 

(8) [A native of Genova, and author of “ The CotudftutKH! 
of England j” of ehich the first Ehgbsh edition appeared in 
1775 .] 

(») fOn the subject Of Mss More’s flattery of Johnson aw 
each Vet VIi. p, ii 7 ., and p,«. of the present volume.] 
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458. « Tm Jones.'’ — "Veiqpfc Jndrms." 

I never nv Johnson really angry with roe but once, 
and his displeasure did him so much honour, that 1 
loved hire tire better for it. 1 alluded, rather flippantly, 
1 filar, to some witty pa-igr in “ Tom Jones: " he 
replied, "1 re shocked to hear you quote from bo 
vicious a book. I are sorry to hear you have read it: 
a confession which no modest lady should ever make. I 
scarcely know a more corrupt work.” I thanked luipYor 
hit correction; assured him that I thought full as ill of it 
now, aa he did, and had only read it at an age when l 
was more subject to be caught by the wit, than able to 
discern the qjischief. <>f “ Joseph Andrews" I de¬ 
clared my decided abhorrence. He went so far as to 
refuse to Fielding the great talents which arc ascribed 
to him; and broke out into a noble panegyric on his 
competitor, Richardson; who, he said, was as superior 
to hire in talents aa in virtue; and whom he pro¬ 
nounced to be the greatest genius that had shed its lustre 
on this path of literature. 

469. tf Tbo atony Irons in the Fire” 

Mrs. Brooke (') having repeatedly desired Johnson 
to look over her new play of “ The Siege of Sinope ’* 
before it was acted, he always found mens to evade it; 
at last she pressed him so closely that he actually re¬ 
fused to do it, and told her that she herself, by care* 
fully looking it over, would he able to See if threw was 
any thing amiss as well as he could. "But, Sir," said 
she, u 1 have no time, I have already so many irons in 
the fire." “ Why then, Madam," said be, quite out of 

4 

(l) fThe author of “ Julia MandevtUe,*’ and “Emily Mon¬ 
tagu," sad also af the fimnpita camjc mn of “ Botfna.* 
The « Stag* «T flfeofw” we* taoogt* <sst at Coseat Gardan 
an 1781, ln5 was only performed tan nlghta.] 
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patience, u the test tbi*g I can advise you to do ia, to 
pot your tragedy with your irons. 

460. Lord Lyttelton.-*- Mrt. Montagu. — Mr. Pepyt. 

Think of Johnson's having apartment* in Grosvenor 
Square. But he Bays it is not half bo convenient as 
Bolt Court' He has just finished the Poets: Pope ts 
the last. I am sorry he has lost so much credit by 
Lo«l Lyttelton’s: he treats him almost with contempt; 
nukes him out a poor writer, and an envious man; 

well only of his " Convention of St. Paul," of 
which he says, “ it is sufficient to *ay it Ins never been 
answered." Mrs. Montagu awl Mr. Pepys, his lord¬ 
ship’s two chief surviving friends, are very angry,(*) 

46l. Gamck. 

On Wednesday, Johnson came to see ua, and made 
uj, a long visit. On Mrs. Gsnick’s telling him, she was 
always mote at her ease with persous Who'had suffered 
the same loss with herself, he aai<* that waa a comfort 
she could seldom have, considering the superiority of 
her hushand'a merit, and the cordiality of their union. 
He bore bis strong testimony to the liberality of Gar¬ 
rick. (1781.) 

462. " JWm da Pa*oal. u 

He reproved me with pretended sharpness for read- 
mg “ Lee Pensle* de Pascal,” or any of the Port. 
Royal authors; alleging that, as a good Protestant, I 
ought to abstain from books written by Catholics. I 
*at beginning to stand upon my defence, when he took 
Me with both hands, and with a tear running down hia 
cheeks, " Child,” said he, with*the most affecting earn- 
estoesa, u 1 am heartily glad that you read pious books, 
by whomsoever they way ha written." 

(1) [See anti, Vol. VIII. p. 46. J 
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4 fa. Milton. 

Ob Monday, Johnson was in full song, and T qnar- 
relied with him ahdly. I accused him of not having 
done justice to the u Allegro ’ rfnd “ Penseroso.” lie 
spoke disparagingly of both. I praised a Lyndas," 
which he absolutely abused, adding, “ If Milton had 
not written the ' Paradise Lost/ he would only have 
ranked among die minor poets: he was a Phidias that 
cut a Colossus out of a rock, but could not cat heeds 
out of cherry atones.'* (’) 

464. BosveQ and Garrirjc. 

Boswell brought to any mind the whole of a very 
mirthful conversation at dear Mrs. Garrick’s; and my 
being made, by Sir \t Uliam Forbes, the umpire in a 
trial of skill between Garrick and Boswell, which could 
most nearly imitate Dr. Johnson’s manner. I remember 
I gave it for Boswell in familiar conversation, and for 
Garrick in reciting. 

465. The Club. — GarrkVe Death. 

Poor Johnson is in a bad state of health. 1 fear his 
constitution U broken up; 1 am quite grieved at it. He , 
will not leave an abler defender of religion and virtue 
behind him; and die following little touch of tenderness, 
which I heard of him last night from one of the Turk's 
Head Club, endears him to me exceedingly. There 
are always a great many candidates ready, when any 
vacancy happens in the club, and It requires no small 
interest and reputation to get elected ; but, upon Gar- 
( rich’s death, when numberless applications were made 
<£to succeed him, Johnson was deaf to diem ah: he Add, 

■ +* "So, there never could be found any a u oop s adr worthy 
of such a man; and be insisted upon it there should be 

(& [Sve anti, VoL VII1. p. S06.] 
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• year a widoittwod to, the Club, before they thought of 
a new election. (') 

466. Mttafafsioal DUtrettee. 

In Dr. Johnson, some contrarieties very harmoniously 
meet: if he has too little charity with the opinions of 
others, and too little patience for their faults, he has the 
greatest tenderness for tlieir persons, fie told me, the 
other day, he hated to hear people whine about metaphy¬ 
sical distresses, when there was so much want and hunger 
in the world. I told him 1 supposed, then, he never 
wept at any tragedy but Jane Shore, who died for 
want of a loaf. He called me saucy girl, but did not 
deny the inference. (1782.)* , 

467. Abitincnce and Temperance. 

I dined very pleasantly at the Diahop of Chester * 
(Dr. Porteus). Johnson was there} and the Bishop 
was very desirous to draw him out, ‘ as he wished to 
show him off to some of the company who had never 
seen him. He begged melo ait next him at dinner 
and to devote myself to making him talk. To tins end, 

1 consented to talk more than became me; and our 
stratagem succeeded. You would have enjoyed teeing 
him take me by die hand in the middle of dinner, and 
repeat, with no small enthusiasm, many passages from 
the " Pair Penitent,” &c. 1 urged him to take a 

tittle witte; he replied, u I can't drink a tittle, child; 
therefore I never touch it. Abstinence is as easy'to 
me, as temperance would he difficult.” He was very 
good-humoured and gay. One of the company hap- 
t pened to say a word about poetry; “ Hush, hush !" 

•aid he, "it ia dangerous to say a word of poetry before 
her ; it is talking of dm art of war before Hannibal.' 

(1) [Garrick died in January. lT7fl» and no new election took 
place fill Novwnber, 1(80; when Dr. Shipley, Buhop of St . 
Asaph, was cfcdten a member.] 

w 8 
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He continued his joke*, and tyneotod that I had ttt* 
married Chatterton, that posterity might have seen a 
propagation of poets.- 

468. Oatford. — Petribrofte College. 

Who do you think is my principal Cicerone at Ox* 
ford ? Only Dr. Johnson i and we do ao gallant it 
about! You cannot imagine with What delight he 
allowed roe every part of his own college (Pembrolg). 
tfr. Adams, the master, had contrived a very pretty piece 
of gallantry. We spent the day Aid evening at his house. 
After dinner, Johnson begged tti conduct me to see the 
college ; he would lot no one show me it but lumsclf. 
«Ylds was my room ; this Shenstone V' Then, after 
peJItOTlg out all the roomr of the poets who had been 
of *hi« college, * f In short,” said lie, “ we were a nevt 
of singing birds* — ** Here we walked, there we played 
at cricket.“ He ran over with pleasure the history of the 
juvenile day* he passed there. When we came into 
the common hall, we spied a fine large print of Johnson, 
framed and hang, up (hat very morning, with this 
motto, “ And is not Jrhnson ours, huuself a host? ’ 
T nder which stared you in die face, “ From Miss 
More's * Sensibility.’” This little incident amused us;— 
but, alas! Johyson looks very ill indeed — spiritless 
and wan. (June IS. 1782.) 

suite and Janwniett. 

* Saturday, I wc*t to Mrs. Reynolds's, to meet Sir 
Joshua and Dr. Johnson, Our conversation ran very 
much upon religious opinions, chiefly those of die 
Roman Catholics. He took the port of the Jesuits, 
and I declared myself a JgnMnist. He was very angry 
because I quoted Boileau'a bon-mot upon the Jesuit^, 
that they had lengthened the Creed and shortened the 
ltecalogue ; hit I oo&tinued sturdily to vindicate toy old 
fViends of the Port KovaL Be looked 'Id 
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that it quit* He ia mote mild and com¬ 

placent than he nscdjmhe. His ajckness seems to tyute 
softened his mind, mbhout having at'all weakened it. 
1 wm struck with tfcmrafld radiance of this setting son. 

(1783.) 

470. « The Bat Bleu.” 

I went to see Dr. Johnson. He received me with 
the greatest kindness and aflfection; and as to the Has 
Bfc*u, all the flattery 1 ever received from every body 
together would not make up the sum. He said,—but I 
seriously insist you dp not tell any body, for I am 
ashamed of writing it even to you, — he said, these 
was no name in poetry that might not be glad toewra 
U.( ! ) You cannot imagine how I stared: all «to 
from Johnson, the parsimonious praiser! 1 told hi«t I 
was quite delighted at hu» approbation: he answered 
quite characteristically, " And so you,may » for I give 
you the opinion of a man who does not rate his judg¬ 
ment on these things very low, I can tell you. (April. 
1784.) 

f 

471. John*otie but TUn&*. 

Poor dear Johnson! be is past all hope. I have, 
however, the comfort to hear that his dread of dying U 
In a great measure subsided ; and now he says “ the 
bi tte rn e s s of death is past." He amBAte other day for 
Sir Joshua Reynolds; and after mmp serious convers¬ 
ation told him be had three favours to beg of him, and 
he hoped he vrohld not refuse a dying friend, be they 
what they would, fiir Joshua promised. The first 
was, that he would never paint on a Sunday ; the 
second, that he would forgive him thirty pounds that 
he had lent him, as be wanted to leave them to a dis¬ 
tressed family; the third Was, that he would read the 
Bible whenever he had an opportunity, and that he 

(1) [Sss mkti, p. 188.] 
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would Jkf omit it on a Sumjjty. There was no dip. 
ftcuhf upon the Jirti point; but it length Sir 
Joafctuf promised to gratify ium in all. How delighted 
should I be to hear tile dyinghiyouraeof this great and 
good man, especially now that'dailh has subdued h» 

lean! 

Mr. Pepys wrote me o very kiq*i letter on the death 
of Johnson, thinking I should to hear 

tiling relating to bin last homi^H|jfl^ 0 bteehv, 
yaioiau, was with him; he Bald town s'little 
he died, Doctor, you are a worthy man, and my 
t tyl a0 afraid you are not a Christian ! What 
4s^tter for ypu than offer up,-in your presence, 
% prayer te» tl.c great God, that you may become a 
Christian ius*y sfBBf of t\> word?" Instantly he fell 
<m hia k©t**,and put«up a feivent prayer: when he 
got up he etfbght hold of hi** hand with great eagerness, 
and cried, “ Doctor 1 you do not say, Amen !" The 
■doctor looked foohA; but after a pause, cried. Amen! 
*Dhn«m ssid, ** My dear doctor, believe a dying man, 
there is no salvation butln the sacrifice of tbc Lamb of 
God. G« home, rite dor .y prayer, and every 
word 1 have said and omur it me to-morrow.” Brock* 


lesby did ‘•o 

A friend desired he would maki his will; and as Hume, 
in hia last moments, ' ■ id made an impious declaration 
of his opinions, thought it might tend to counteract 
the poison, if Johnaon would make a public confession 
of his faith in bis will He said he would, seised the 
pen with great earnestness, and asked, what was the 
usual farm of beginning a will ? Hie friend told him. 
After the usual forms he wrote, “ I offer up my soul 
to the great and merciful,. God ; I offer it fujl of pol¬ 
lution, but is full assurance that it will be cleansed in 
the blood of my Redeemer/’ And for some time he 
wrote on with rite same rigour and spirit as if he had 
been in perfect health. When he expnmmd some of 
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Iris former driftd offing. Sir John sam, you. 
Doctor, hava these feps, what is to become <rf ot!i6N|t^' 
“ Oh ! Sr," said ^ *J have written piousf& % is 
true; but 1 have iiv«it«j much Dke other men.’*; It 
1 was a consokitiOtt' teKfcm,- howevs|, in his last hours, 
that he had never written in derogation of religion or# 
virtue. iUt Qtifctd.4# tus death and funeral, at times, 

On the Monday following* 
he fell into a Round sleep, 
urra£d. iu*lft«* state for twelve hour*, and 
without a groan:- "~ Ak 

No action of |ria life became him lilfc 
Hu death make*-* kind of era in-lit 
goodness will not easily rind a more able 
it is delightful to see him set, as'$ wtfe, hia dying 
seal to the professions of his life, and With* truth at 
Christianity. *’ 

w 

• k 

473. Abbe liuynal. — Sab&tMreakert. 

I now recollect, witli melancholy pleasure, two li 
anecdotes of Dr. Jobn«ou, indicating a ze4l for religion 
Which one cannot bn*. -hum. hoWr.er charad^stieslly 
rough. When the Abbe Jtr.yrial wr.s introduced, to 
him, upon the Abbd’s advancing to shake his hand, the 
Doctor drew back, and put his hmuls behind him, and 
afterwards replied to the expostulation of a friend — 
,f Sir, I vrill not shakt hands with an infidel!” At 
another time, I remember asking him. if he did not 
think the Dean of Derry a very agreeable man, to 
which he made no answer; and on my repeating my 
question, “ Child,** said he, * f I will not speak any 
tiling in favour of a Sabbath-breaker, to please you, nor 
•riy one dsa/* * ‘ • 
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ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON, 
BY BISHOP HOUSE. (i) 


475. Johnson, and his Writings, 

When a friend told Johnson that he was much 
hUiH»fr i far having unveiled the weakness of Pope, 
« Sir," said he, “ if one man undertake to write the 
Ufa of another, he undertakes to exhibit his true and 
real character; but this can be done only by a faithful 
and aecui 'Me delineation of the particulars which dis¬ 
criminate that character.” 

The biographers of tins great man seem con¬ 
scientiously to have followed the rule thus laid down 
by’ him, and have very fairly communicated all they 
knew, whether to his advantage, or otherwise. Much 
concern, xliv^uiotiKie, and oflfenco have been occasioned 
b> this their conduct in the minds of many, who ap¬ 
prehend that the oanse in jrtucli he stood forth will 
suffer by the Infirmities «f the advocate being thus 
exposed to the prying and malignant eye of the world. 

Bat did thesewperaons then over suppose, or did they 
Imagine that the world ever supposed, Dr. Johnson to 
have bedx * perfect character? Alas] no; we all 
know how that matter stands, if we ever look into our 
own hearts, and duly watch the current of oar own 
thoughts, works, words, and action#. Johnson w#a 
honest, and kept a faithful diary of these, which fc 
before the public. Let any man do the same for A 
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fortnight, and publtowit; and If, after that, he ■hnn'M 
find hiniaolf so dispute, let hire “ caat a atone/' At 
that hour when Ur* NKtaga of all shall be made mam- 
feat, the attention of faen individual will be confined to 
his own. 

It is not merely the name of Johnson that is to 
do service to any cause. It ia his genius, his learning, 
his good sense, the strength of his reasonings, and die 
happiness of his illustrations. These all are precisely 
what they were; once good, and always good. Hia 
arguments in favour of self-denial do not lose their fores 
tiecause he fasted, nor those in fa roar of devotion be¬ 
cause he said his prayers, 0raut his failings were, if 
possible, still greater than these ; will a man refute to 
be guided by the sound opinion of a coontpl, or resist 
the salutary prescription of a physician, because they 
who gi ve them are not without their faults ? A roan 
may do so, but he will never be accounted a wise man 1 
for doing it. * 

Johnson, it is said, was superntrioua. Bat who shall 
exactly ascertain to ns what superstition ia? The 
Romanist is charged with it fay the Church of England 
man; the churchman by the pres byte tian, the preaby- 
terian by the independent, all by the deist, and the 
deist fay the atheist With some it ia superstitious to 
pray; with others, to receive the sacrament; with others, 
to believe in God. In some minds It springs from tile 
most amiable disposition in the world—“a pious awe, 
and fear to have offended;" a wish rather to do loo 
much than too httie. Such a disposition one loves, and 
wishes always to find in a friend ; and it cannot be dis¬ 
agreeable in the right of Him who made us. It argues a 
Sensibility of heart, a tenderness of conscienoe, and the 
fear of God. Let him who finds it not in hhnsrif 
beware, lest in flying from superstition he faQ into 
Imbgion and pxofanenesa. 
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That persons of eminent talents and attainments in 
literature hove been $ften complained of as dogmatical, 
boisterous, and inattentive to the rules of good breeding, 
is well known. Bnt let tu nAt expect every thing from 
U 7 man. There was no occasion that Johnson should 
teach us to dance, to make bows or turn compliments; 
fee could teach os better things. To reject wisdom be¬ 
cause the person of him who oommunicates it is uncouth, 
and his manners are inelegant,—what is it but to throw 
*wa 7 a pineapple, and assign for a reason the roughness 
of its coat? Who quarrels with a botanist for not 
being an astronomer ? or with a moralist for not being 
a mathematician ? As it is said, in concerns of a much 
hi gher nature, “ Every man hath his gift — one after 
this manner, and another after that." It 1b our business 
to prof!? by all,'and to learn of each that in which each 
is best qualified to'tastnict us. 

That Johnson was generous and charitable, none can 
deny. But be was not always judicious in the selection 
of his objects: distress was a sufficient recommendation; 
and he did not scrutinise into the failings of the dis¬ 
tressed. May it be always my lot to have such a 
benefactor! Some are so nice in a scrutiny of this 
kind that they can never find any proper objects of their , 
benevolence, and are necessitated to save their money. 

It should doubtless be districted in the beat manner 
we are able to distribute it; bnt what would become of 
ui all, if He on whose bounty all depend, should be ex¬ 
treme to mark that which is dune amiss ? 

It is hard to jndge any man, without a due consider¬ 
ation of all circumstances. Here were stupendous 
labilities and suitable attainments; but then here were 
i hereditary disorders of, body and mind reciprocally 
1 aggravating each other —a scrofulous frame, and a 
melancholy temper: here was a life, dm greater pact of 
vhicb parnsd in making provision far the day, undef 
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thr pressure of poverty and sickness, sorrow and 
anguish. So far to gaw.the ascendant ever those as to 
do what Johnson did, inquired very great strength of 
mind indeed. Who fait say that, in a like situation* 
he should long have possessed or been able to exert it? 

From the mixture of power and weakness in the 
composition of this wonderful man, the scholar Bhouid 
learn humility. It was designed to correct that pride 
which great parts and great learning are apt to produce 
m*ihcir possessor. In him it had the desired effect. 
For though consciousness of superiority might some, 
tunes induce him to carry it high with man (and even 
this was much abated in the latter part of life), hit 
devotions have bhown to the whole world how humbly 
he walked at all times with his God. 

Hit example may likewise encourage those of timid 
and gloomy dispositions not to despond, when they 
reflect that the vigour of such an intellect could not 
preserve it*, thWbsor from the depredations d§ melan¬ 
choly. They will cease to oc surprised and alarmed at 
the degree of tl eir own suffeiings. they will resolve to 
bear with patience aud resignation the malady to which 
they find a Johnson subject as well as themselves: 
and if they want words in which to ask relief from 
him who alone can give it, the God of mercy and 
Father of all comfort, language affords no finer than 
those in which his prayers are cqjpeived. Child of 
sorrow, whoever thou art, use them; and be thankful 
that the man existed by whose means thou hast them 
to use. 

His eminence and his fame must of course have 
excited envy and malice; but let envy and malice look 
at his infirmities and his charities, and they will quickly 
melt into pity and love. 

That he should not be conscious of the abilities with 
which Providence had blessed him was impossible. He 
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felt hie own po»fM^ whet be was .capable of 

having performed > j|dw saw how little, dSfcparatively 
speaking, he had pdjfe»ed. . Hpnce hi* apprehendon* 
on the near project or the sCcuopt to be made, viewed 
through the medium of constitutional and morbid 
melancholy, which often excluded from his aight the 
beams of divine mercy. May those beams ever 
us 1 *£ut let them not cause us to forget 
have been bestowed of which an account 
«XU*f he rendered, and that the fate of die “ unprofitable 
MMStyt” may justly beget apprehensions in the stoutest 
tmadt The indolent man who is without such appre¬ 
hensions has never yet considered the subject as he 
ought. For one person who feats death too much, 
there are a thousand who do not .fear enough, nor have 
thought in eamest’about it Lot us only put iu prac¬ 
tice the duty of self-examination ; let us inquire into 
the success we have experienced in our war against the 
p ana m as,*or even against undue indulgence of the 
appetites —-eating, drinking, and sleeping; me 
shall'behn perceive how vouch more easy it is to form 

than to execute them, and shall no longer 
find occasion, perhaps, to wonder at the weakness 
of Johnson. * 

On the whole, in the memoir* of bim that have been 
published, there an so many witty sayings and so many 
wise ones, by which* the world, if it so please, may he 
at earn entertained and improved, that kdo not regret 
their publication. In this, as in all other instances, we 
are to adopt the good and reject the evil. The little 
stzmes of hia, oddities and his infirmities in comm cm life 
wiB, after a while, be overlooked and forgotten ; but 
his writings will live for ever, still more and mom 
studied and admired, while Britons shad continue to be 
characterised by « love of elegance end sublimity, of 
|M* sense and virtue. The dmoeatj at his repentance. 
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the htnutfa^tno* ef l|j* iaiti and ’ the fervour of his 
charity, fofflld an to fl ig ht tMt Ata sun ut in doods 
to rise without them^rvtd $ ’taia let us always be 
mindful, that every oao who is made better by his books 
will add a wreath to his crown. 


am> or thb hdtth volc job. 









